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DEDICATION. 


To my Generous 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


OOD Poets are benefits to mankind 3 
| fince, by them, we may «diſtinguiſh 
virtue from vice ; ſtrengthen- the one, and cor- 
ret the other. 


Every well-regulated theatre, where their 


works are exhibited, is a farther emolument to 
the public; and fince every amuſement muſt 
be purchaſed, that, certainly, will be moſt. eli- 
gible, that mends the mind, and leaves no.xe- 
morſe after it. 

GREECE, and Rome, beſtow'd more on 


their public theatres, than on the triumph 6f 


their conquering generals; and their youth were 
made wiſe, and virtuous, by their theatrical re- 
preſentations. 

Tur great ſtateſman, cardinal RIC HE. 
LIE OU, thought public theatres ſo eſſential to 
the improvement and grandeur of his nation, 
that, if death had not prevented him, he wou'd 
have erected two at the public charge, equal 
to thoſe of Athens and Rome. 

How was our noble ſiſter torn to pieces with 
. inteſtine, rage, murder, and uſurpation? When 
A 3 | the 


their labours are mirrors to the mind; 


*% 


- 


v DEDICATION 
che theatres were abandon'd, for canting and 


Hypocriſy ; the mitre and confier ſuffer'd with 


the buſkin and ſock. It was criminal, then, to 
read even our immortal Shakeſpear. Poetry 
vas profane ;, and the ſtage an abomination ! 
only fit to be thrown among the lumber of 
crowns and ſceptres, thoſe Win ſymbols 
of monarchy. 

But when the clouded Sun of majeſty once 
more ſhot forth his enlivening ray, hateful hy- 
pocriſy fled with all her miſts about her; the 
mules, with the theatre, revived and flouriſh'd 
with our religion, liberties, and laws; and peage, 

the nurſe of plenty, ſmiled again. 

TDax theatre, in all civilized nations, is al- 
low'd the moſt noble and rational amuſement ; 
therefore, that director, who takes the greateſt 
Pains to entertain us, (not only exhibiting the 
beſt pieces, and procuring every auxiliary to the 
drama) deſerves our thanks, with the reward of 
his labour. Truth will ever ſpeak for uſelf : 
And I may, with great juſtice affirm, that, by 
the judicious induſtry of the preſent director, 
Our theatres may. vie, in decency and decorum, 
with any of its neighbours, 

Ir, in any of the following dramatic pieces, 
I have reſcued, from oblivion, thoſe that can 
give the leaſt ſatisfaftion, I have my utmoſt 
wiſh ; and beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 

Tour truly obedient Servant, 
The EDI TOR, 


W. R. Cu ET WOOD. 
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by St PAF RTO 
e Do | 
ſh'd HIS illuſtrious ſaint, was born at a village called 
| | Banaven, ſituated on the utmoſt bounds of Bri. 
tain, on the borders of Scotland. His father, 
| Calpburnius, and grandfather, were both churchmen of 
al- eminence, from their learning, and piety ; his mother, St. 
ent; ¶ Concheſſa, was niece to the biſhop of Tours , a prelate 
teſt ef exemplary life. Authors differ in the time of his birth; 
| but Cs/ber fixes it on the 5th of April, 371, of our redem 
the tion; but, in another author, his birth is fix*d on the 4th, 
the 373, which ſeems the true date, ſince St. Patrick died 
| of n 493, in the 120th year of his age. | 
He was educated with the utmo „by his parents; 
if: and his ſweet temper, in his childhood, made him the de- 
by I light of all that ee 2 2 
In the 16th year of his „ in a coaſting voyage, 
bor, was taken by Goa rovers, 2 fold as a ſlave, —— he 
um,  ferved fix years, ny 1 cattle of his maſter in the 
county of Antrim, where he behaved himſelf fo juſt, that, 
ces, Nat the end of fix years, his maſter gave him his liberty, 
from whence hereturn'd to the place of his nativity, where 
he reſided two years, planting, in his mind, the ſeeds of 
virtue, religion, and learning. But intending another 
voyage, he had ſcarce ſet ſail, before he was once more 
taken by pyrates, and ſold again into freland: however, 
he did not continue captive above two months, e'er he was 
* | | a * 
a ſhort ſtay, he went on a pilgrumage to Reme, 
and, in his — waited on St. Germain, and his 2 


FP 


* Tours, the capital city of T ouraine in France. 


6 The Life of F. PATRICK. Y 
St. Martin, biſhop of Tours: both theſe learned men, 1 


. enough to ſay, that this holy ſaint enlightened this 
e 


new d them the true path to heaven; therefore I ſhall end 


ſtrengthened, and improved him for the divine legation. 

When he arrived at Rome, he was inſtantly 2 1 
cannon of the Lateran church, where he finiſhed his divine 
ſtudies; and was a pattern to all, for his holy life. He was 
ſent miſſiogary to the iſles of the Mediterranean, where he 
made numpers of true chriſtians. In this holy work, he 


wore out fear 30 years, and, in his return to Rowe, (where 


the fame of his ſanctity had travelled before him) he was 
ſent to, Jreland to propagate, in that kingdom, the holy | 
chriſtizh faith, in the room of Paladius, who had made 
but ow progreſs in the pious undertaking; in which his | 
aſſiduous labours, he gained juſtly the title of the patron 
of rel. He fix'd his ſee at Armagh, then called | 
Drumſaiech, from the multiplicity of fallow trees growing | 
around it. The appellative of Armagh, was given from 
ms ſituation, ſignifying an high place. Never did religion 
reign with fuch fweet rule in ſo ſhort a time; inſomuch, 
that feland was called The iſſand of ſaints, and all Europe & 
ſent their youth to ſtudy here, as the fountain-head of divine 
learning, which illuſtrated many diſtant nations with eru- 8 
dition and morality. 4 E 
This illuſtrious faint, at his baptiſm, was called Succoth, 
L e. great in war. The name of Patrick was given him 
pope Cæleſtine, as a mark of honour and diſtin&tion, 
meaning the ſame high dignity and privilege as the ancient 
He made himſelf maſter of the &ifb language, in his 
captivity, when he kept the hogs of his patron Milcho, on 
the mountain Shes dis, in the county of Amrim, and was 
much beloved by his maſter, for his piety, care, and inte- 


$ 


% 


5 


dark iſland, with the beams of the chriſtian religion; heaven 
bleſſed him with many miracles to enforce his doctrine, 1 


which 'd the eyes of the obſtinate and ignorant, and 


4 
5 


9 


With the poet, 
« Thus chriſtians guided by the heavenly ray, 
* Muſt ſhut their eyes, if they miſtake their way. 


STSTOISTOEGEGIGES 
e An Accounr of the 
AUTHOR. 


JAMES SHIRLE v, Eſq; 


AS born in the year 1594, and was of St. Johns 
| W college, Oxford, at the time when archhiſhop Laud 
was preſident of that college. Our author was in- 
tended for the pulpit, and therefore made divinity his chief 
ſtudy ; but Laud objected againſt him, for no other reaſon, than 
that nature had planted a mole on his cheek, (a poor objection 
from ſo great a man): Upon this refuſal, he paid his court 
to the muſes, who, with open arms, received him. Soom 
after this, he embraced the Roman religion, which was ne 
objection in gaining a commiſſion in the army, thro the 
intereſt of his great friend and patron, He#s, duke f 
Newcaſtle. In the great and deplorable fire of London, in 
1666, in the 52d year of his age, he, and his ſecond 
wife, were drove from their houſe in Feer-ſtreet, and took 
ſhelter at a friend's in St Gibt's in the fields (as it is ftill 
called, tho* now above half a mile ſurrounded with build- 
ing) where the fright, their loſſes, and the infirmities of 
age, both he and wife expired in one day. 4 
Mr. Shirley was claſſed in the firſt rank with the poets of 
his time, and his dramatic works were in the higheſt 
eſteem, as I doubt not but this play of St. PAT RICK, 
will prove him maſter of his art : His dramatic works are 
as fo eh _ 
I 'The Changes, or love in a maze, a comedy, 1632. 
2 Contention for honour and riches, a maſque, 1633. 
3 Henoria and Mammon, a maſque, 1633. 
4 The witty fair one, a comedy, 1633. | 
| | s The 


nn 


8 The Life of Aus Surgrzx, EV; 

5 The Traytor, a tragedy, 1635. | 

6 The sn 8 1637. 
17 The . ple, a tragi- eomedy, 1637. 

8 Hyde-Park, a comedy, 1637. 

9 The Gameſter, a comedy, 1637. 

10 The 1 Maſter, a tragi- comedy, 1638. 

11 The Duke's Miſtreſs, a tragi- comedy, 1638. 
12 The Lady of Pleaſure, a comedy, 1638. 

13 The Maid's Revenge, a tragedy, 1638: 

14 Gabor, admiral of France, a tragedy, 1639. 
T5 The Ball, a comedy, 1639. | 

16 Arcadia, a paſtoral, 1640. 

17 The Humourous Courtier, a comedy, 1640. 
18 St. Patrick for Ireland, a tragi-comedy, 1640. 
19 Love's Cruelty, a tragedy, 1640. 
20 The Triumphs of beauty, a maſque, 1646. 

21 The Siſters, a comedy, 1652. ä 

22 The Brothers, a comedy, 1652. 

23 The Doubtful Heir, a tragi-comedy, 1652. 

24 The Court Secret, a tragi-comedy, 1653. 

25 The Impoſtor, a tragi-comedy, 1653. 

26 The Politician, a tragedy, 1655. | 1 
27 The Grateful Servant, a tragi-eomedy, 1655. 
28 The Gentleman of Venice, a tragi- comedy, 1655. 
29 Contention of 4jzx and Ulyſer, a maſque, 1658. 
30 Cupid and Death, a maſque, 1658. 
31 Love Tricks, a comedy, 1659. nn. 
32 The Conſtant Maid, a comedy, 1659. 
33 The Opportunity, a comedy, 1659. 
34 The Wedding, a comedy, 1659. 
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35 A Bird in the cage, a comedy, 1660. 3 
36 The Coronation, a comedy, 1660. Ip 
37 The cardinal, a tragedy, 1661. | = 


5 38 nar 011474, or the Merchant's Wiſe, a tragedy, 1662.. , FF: 


"my 


4A Bard. 


Religious Men. 


THE 


NAMES of the ACTORS. i 


LzocAaRrivs, Monarch of Ireland. 

ConxyBREvs, 5 
his Sons. 

ConALLvs, 

Dich, a Nobleman. 

Fx Rochus 5 

F his Sons. 
EN DARAIus, 


Mrrcuo, à great Officer. 
Az cnimacvs, the chief Prieſt, a Magician. 
Two other Priefts. 
ien. 
Vicron, his Angel-Guardian. 


Rovamanrt, Ax CHIiMAGUS's Servant. 
Soldiers. 
Angels. 


Servants. 


CET, 7 her Daughters. 
FEDELLA, 


EER TIA, MiLcno's Daughter. 


LF 


| 02222220000 


ELITES” OFT 


| * eee 


5 ** 

* 7 H 

— % * 
1 188 
5 0 
2p 3 Ss 4 
2Y Ws 
3 * 5 
_ 8 
"5% Bi q 
1 22 

2 n 
* 0 
r 

2 » LB 

„ 
J "a 
- AS 
* 
* 
. « F 0 R 
x . 


I R EL AND. 


*uSGTS SCENE * 
e. Archimagus, SER 


I ft . 
2 = ny ® 
© TRI 
5 * 1 I * b 
* 2 
Gal 1775 A 
2 * 4 
0” 2 
by: | 
4 =p 1 
Yo. * 
wh +, Y: 
: 'Þ 
kT 
WET 127% 
ES Flo” 
ys 
BR 
2 
2 Os 
1 N * 
4 N 4 
FS : . N , 
. 


Become you zue great pri ef J fJove and Savorn; 10 
Shall we, that awe the ci at-whoſe: charm " 
Hell itſelf quakes, be frighted- with a ſhadow, ... 
A tame, a naked churchman, and his trie 
EE Of auſtere ſtarved faces? No! this er} wlll 
Shall ſtill be ours, ;and-flounth ; every Altar 
Breathe incenſe to our om hy — nine with, flames, 
= To ſtrike this chriſtian of SB 
= 1ft ag. This is but air: | eckt. 8 
He is now landing, every tread he prints % nut Eds 
D pon this earth, will make it . „ 51 vols Ih 
= Arc. Are not nog 2 
The havens ſtrengthen'd 8 command ö 
With ſoldiers, to watch AA none go 1 7 
With this ſuſpicion; ?  * 51 | 
2d Mas. SENT. | . 
Command armies from hell for out . 9 
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14 St. PATRICK for Ireland. 


And ſhall grow here ridiculous ſtatues. ' Þ' ll -. = 
Muſter my fiends. . 1 

4ſt Mag. And if I have not loſt : 6 A 
My power, the ſpirits ſhall obey to drown _ 


This ſtr i; and ſecure this threaten'd iſland. Tgoing. 


Arc. which of you can boaſt more power than 12 
For every Lum you command, my ſpellss | 
Canzraile 2/legion ; you know. I can | 3 oth 


Untenant hell” diſpeople the wide air, 
Where, like innumerous atoms, the black gen- 
Hover, and neſtle one another; all 
That haunt the woods and waters, all i“ th dark J 
And folitary chambers of the earth, 1 
Break through their adamantine chains, and % 
Like lightning to my will: and ſhall, your factious — 
And petty — with the fiends 
Attempt this work, without my voice and council? 
Who brought you firſt acquainted with the devil? | 
Did not my art? 

1ſt Mag. We are diſciples to 


The great Archimagus. 5 5 
2d Mag. We acknowledge 1! a 
Our art derived from you | #\ 4 8 
iſt Mag. But, in this" juſtice to our WR we hope * 13 
Our gods chief prieſt vil give us leave 1 


Arc. Ves, and confirm it, and applaud your zeals, 
My fellows both in ſacred arts and prieſthood. 
Go we I praiſe your —_— 

pirit gave intel 22 { 

85 his pb. at * all circuniſtance, 

ropheſy doth point this chriſtian prieſt. 
Tho ſubverſion of our Iſle ; but we, 
Like maſters of all deſtiny, will break 
His fate, and bruiſe him in his 1 
Of danger to this kingdom; — fly, and be 1 
um d to your wiſhes : Spirits ſhall attend you, E | 
And the whole power of hell. {Exeunt Aue, 2M 
This news aftrights me, | 
Howe'er I ſeem to (well with confidence, | 
This is the man, and this the revolution, 
Fix'd for the change of ſacrifice foretold, 
And threaten'd in this fatal propheſy : : 


S. PATRICK for Fell. 3 


A man (ball come into this land, 
With' ſhaven crown, and in his hand. 
A crooked ſtaff, he ſhall command, 
And in the eaff his table ſtand ; 

From his warm lips a ſtream ſal faw, 
To make rocks me.t, and churches grow, 
Where, while he ſings, our gods ſhall bovy, 
= | And all our kings his law allow. [He reads. 
This, this is the vexation ! 
_ Enter ENDARIUS: 


End Sir, the King 1 

Arc. What of the Xing? - 

End. Is troubled, lick, diſtracted. 

Arc. How ? 

Sia. With a dream; he has no peace l lun ; 
= You muſt, with all haſte, viſit him; we ſhall . 
8 * his death elſe. | 
"6 Enter We 


Fer. Mighty Prieſt, as you 
EX Reſpett the ſafety of the King, you muſt 
1 Make haſte ; the court is up in arms, and he 
Calls for his ſword; 
rc. You fright me, gentlemen : 
| Rebellion in the court z who are the Traytors ? 

| Fer. His own wild thoughts, and apprehenſion 
Of what he ſays, was in his ſleep prelented. et b 
He calls upon * guard, and rails upon em . 
When they appear with no more arms, and ſwears 
That every man ſhall wear a tun of iron. 


Enter ConALLvs. 


End. The prince. 

Con. The King, impatient of your abſence, Sir, 
Hath left the court, and, by ſome few ane ; 
Is coming hither, laden with fear and w 
He talks of ſtrange things in his dream, and frights 
Our ears with an invaſion z that his crown. , | 
Sits n en his head; unleſs your wiſdom 8 
Clcar his fears, we are undone. > 5:7. 
B 2 Axt. 
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Arc. He's here. 
| Enter King Lz06ARIUS, Fee Dic SU, 
How fares the king? | 
Leo. Dear Archimagus, 
We want thy kill t interpret a black dream 
I had laſt night, my fancy is ſtill ſick on't, 
And, with the very on, 
I feel much of my ſoul diſſolve, and, through: 
My frighted pores, creep from me in a fweat : 
1 wal bene, Lea 
Unleſs thou do repair m eſſence 
With thy g 32 and Aus os 
Arc. Give me, fir, 
The particular ot your dream. 
Leo. They — not = > 
Let ſtay; the Eclipſe, if it thing, 
E univerſal, and Joth darken Fd 
Methought, Archimagus, as I was praying 
P th” temple near the ſea, my queen, my "_ 
Daughters, and train of my nobility | 
Reſtiae before the Altar, on the ſudden 
The roof did open, and, from beaven, a flame, 
Neicending on the images of our 
Began to burn their ſacred brows, from which 
Many deſormed worms, and hideous ſerpents 
Came crawling forth, and leap'd unto our throats, 
Where, with = korrid c A embrace, 
We were almoſt firangled; in fright, methought, 
We fled out of the-temple, — — — 
We ſaw a coming 
Attended I — . 5 
At whoſe approac 2 ain 
Them ſelves and — riſon'd necks, 
Crept mto the earth > 
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I waken' d. Now 4rchimagus, thy Art = 


To cure thy ſoul-ſick 
— I done — 

Leo. How, my dear prieſt ? 

Arc. This pale thin ng mall not trouble you; 
He, that fo long was threaten'd to deſtroy 
Us and our gods, is come. 

Leo. Ha! where? 

Arc. Now landing 
But were the — 1 he wants power 
To fight with thoſe ætherial troops, that wait 
Donn the gods we ſerve. He is now dying 
This minute they have blaſted him: and they, 
Above the ſpeed of wings, are flying hither - 
With the glad news, be calm again, and let not 
Theſe airy dreams diſtract your peace. 

Leo. They are vaniſh'd 
Already at thy voice, thou (next our gods 
The hope of this great Iſland) haſt diſperſs'd 
All clouds, and made a fair ſky again, 
My learn'd Ar chimagus. 

Enter” Spirits. 

1 Sir. He is come. 
2d 7 oh He is come. 

3d Spir. And we muſt fly. 

Leo. What voices make the air 
So ſad? 

Cor. They ſtrike a horror. 

Gon. The) are Spirits. 

Ave. 1 of once more to oppoſe im- 

1 Spir. In vain, great prieſt. 

2d Spir. We muſt away. | 

3d Spir. Away. 8 $641 2.8 

Ormes. We cannot, dare not ſtay; a. 
Enter Angel Vic rok, bearing a banner with a croſs, 
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3 0 


Leo. 3 is this? I have no po-er 
To do them har hag mga 1 : 
o D e vl: 
Paſt maris ſæ vi fremitus Ilernæ 


(Navitas cælo tremulos beante) . 


FP 
2 oy 7 - Y 6 
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Fidimur gratum jubar euatantes 
— 55 littns _ 

ium. quin vos juga, voſque ſylve, 
Nunc [alutamss, ch — TN” 
Jubiluim retro modulantur, ecce 

Cn baſa Ventis.. 

Duke "ES melos occinanus 1 
Carminum flagrans Domino litamen 
Ching, erranti dabitur popello 


Nuamine ſacrum. 


Leo. u ſpeak to him. Stay, you that have p. 

Without our leave, to. * pour rate foot 
our country ſay, what bold defi 

Hath arm'd you . . 
r of * 

Nay, r „ advance 
Yr ge oe of (no power? 

e commands you, ſpeak. | 

Par: Unto that title 
Thus we lowly bow ; it ſpeaks you are ally'd 
To heaven. Great fir, we 2 not to diſtract· 
Your ; look on our number; we no 

war, no invaſive force * 5 

Signs 
Fear or ſuſpicion, or your frowns upon us: 
A handful of poor men we are, 
| Thrown on your Coaſt, whoſe arms are only prayer, 
That you wou d not be more unmere 
Than the rough ſeas, 5 
To find your charity. 
Les. Whence are | 

Pat. We are of Britain, ſir. 5 
Lee. Your name, that anſwer for the et @ badhy? 


Beſeech you would permit. 
Bee. No dwelling here ; 
And, therefore, quit this kmgdom 3 

Or /0a ſhall curſe yon ſaw the land. 
Bic. Are th not f ies ? 
Nee 
Of his wings, tranſport e * 
and ends their curled heads into the 


L 


Nenn 


Pat. My name is Patrick, who with theſe poor men, 


2 


- dH. 1 F WW. Ap go Yo a oa Gs. Ot 


| — 


Krick for Ireland, wo 
Or land 'em in ſome cold remoteſt wilderneſs © 
r e yo dit theſe each 
Dic. Hence, or wi 
A how will our tact 
| Can ſwim; to rotten bark, 
5nd fir aithne SAN 15 l 
F Nr. You will find iſlands ” | | 
Peopled with rl pl erows, . conies, 
Where you t, my rev * 
Bud. N 2 
Pat. You are inhoſpitable; 
And have more flinty than the — 
That bind your ſhores, and circle your fair iſſand? 
But I maſt not return. 
Leo. How! a7 S 
Arc. Not! | 1 wy 
Pat. Till I have * 5 : 1 
Perform'd my du now, great have 
Commiſſion for m 4 ſtay, I came not ther | 
Without command, legate from him, before of 
Whoſe angry breath the rocks do break and thaw 3 & 
To whoſe nod the mountains humble ; wh, >, = 
The earth, the water, air and heayen; 


| And all the ſtars that ſhine with evening flames 
| Shew but: their trembling, when they wait on kim; 


This ſupreme king's command, I have d, 
Who ſent me hither, to bring you to — 
And this ſtill wand nation, 4 thoſe ſprings | 
Where ſouls are ele refreſh'd 
Unto thoſe gardens, whole immortal flowers 
Stain your imagin'd ſhades, and bleſt abodes. 

Leo. What place is this? 

Pat. Heaven; now a great way off. 
But not acceſſible to thoſe-permit 
Their precious ſouls be ftrangfed"thus with miſts, 
And falſe opinion of their gods. i 

Are. No more 

Pat. I muſt ſay more in ora; ] 
And tell you, in my 3 hath made me hem 
From the dark wombs of mothers, 2 infants 3 
8 how their parents are 


— 


* 
* 
ee * 
* 
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And calling me thus far to be their freedom. 
285 and let not e 


Have 3 

A blind devotion to your painted gods. N 
Dic. He does blaſpheme! Accept me Jeve, thy prieſt, 

And this my ſacrifice. Ha! mine arms-grow ſtiff, = C 


I feel an ice creeping through all my blood, 
There's winter in my heart; I change o th? ſudden, 
Am grown a ſtatue, r 
Ye gods take pity on me; in your cauſe 
I wither — 3 e, if thou u haſt a light'ning, 
Beſtow ſome here, and warm me. 
Cor. Strange | 
Bd. Father! Brother, if he ſhould die now? 
Fer. I am his eldeſt fon, he ſhall find me reaſonable, 
He may do worſe, conſidering how long I have been of age. 
Dic. No power let fall compaſſion. I have 
Offended. Whom? I know not; 3 
Forgive, and if the Deity thou ſerv'ſt 
> wn ue 5 life into this frozen pile, 


i il Villain, wouldſt thou owe thy life 
| To the mercy of the power he ſerves. 
Are. With rather 
R To rot for ever thus. 

Les. And if thou dieſt, 
1 Tu build 2 temple here, and, in this p 
q Kings ſhall kneel to thee, and, on ſolemn days, 
5 Preſent their crowns ; queens compole thee 7 
Virgins ſhall. ing thy name, and, around thy -— —_ 
N | arms, diſperſe the riches of their art, 
| => © keep from 
| The 
k Gr. 1 have no meaning to come near him. 1 
= Pat. Ws tartar hand: now moup, and may. thy heart 
| Find ſoftneſs too; this mercy is the leaſt | . 
14 Of my 2 maſter's —— | 
— d, N rocky ſupple 
| Return'd, and all m parts upple z 
| Let th firſt uſe I make of their refloration, be 
n — 
Pat. Bow them to 
That gave me power to help thee. 


,» A, et kk th] (_ 4 © 


[ 
| 
| 
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Fer. He is well again. | 
Dic. 1 find a beam let into my dark ſoul, 
Oh take me to your faith; 2 
Myſelf to ſerve your and, 
Leo. Trait'rous to heaven 
2 
Dic. Bid m a bl : 
End, Father. | | 
Nic. Call this good man your father, boys. 
Arc. He's mad, and I am frantick at this baſe 
apoſtacy. My lord, think how you may | 
Provoke our gods, and th e king's anger. 
Pat. Few” 
His wrath, that made, _ can let fall the world, 
| Riv. He may yet do me as great a 2 
As dying comes to, if his error hold, 


Fr. Hows that ! 
Teo. To ſatisfy 
The gods and us, with the next morning's ſun 
Unleſs thou riſe, and ſacrifice to our altars, 
Down from that rock, which over-looks the ſea, 
They ſhall be thrown z my vow is fix d. 
Fir Dear father. 
Leo. Take them away, their fates depend an him. 
Dic. Oh! I am loſt. 
Pat. Thou art found, 
Dic. Forſake me not, poor boys my prayers and being. 
Pat. Set forward now in heaven's name, | 
And finith our proceſſion. Lernt. 
Leo. Death purſue em | TOY 
Will nothing — them el our wrath. 
Cor. The charm | 3 
Will not laſt always. 
-c. Their fate is not yet ripe; 
Be not dejected, ſir, the gods cannot 
Be patient long. Mean time, let me adviſe, 
Net by your laws, has be as 


To 
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To proſecute em; but diſguiſe your anger. 
Leo. How? 8 
Arc. What matter is't, ſo we deſtroy theſe wretches 
What ways we take? invite him to your court, 
Pretend, I know not what defires, to hear 
More of his faith, that you find turns within 
Your heart, and tremble at the miracle 
Wrought upon Dichu ; when he's in your poſſeſſion: 
A thouſand ſtratagems may be thought upon 
To tend his giddy ſoul moſt quaintly off, to 
That fine fantaſtical reward he dreams on 
In the other world, 1 
Leon. Thou haſt pleaſed us, Archimagus. | 
Cor. Great Ceanerachius has inſpired the prieſt ! 
This is the only way. | 
Gon. I do not like it. 
Leo. It ſhall be fo, he ſhall be thus invited, 
And we will meet him with our queen end daughters, 
Who ſhall compoſe themſelves to entertain him. 
Arc. Leave me t inſtruct my princely charge, your 
daughters. | 
Leo, Be ſtill their bleſt director; to thy charge 
We gave them up long ſince, but do not tell em 
What happen'd to the apeſtate Dichu; women 
Have ſoluble and eaſie hearts; that accident 
. ee their religion, keep em firm 
In the devotion to our gods, whole virgi 
We hope to call them ſhortly, if their zeal 
Maintain that holy flame that yet hath filld 
Their boſorns. 
Arc. They are the darlings of the temple. 
Lees. Conallss, you ſhall be the meſſenger, 
And bear our invitation. 
Arc. Trouble not 3 
The prince, impoſe that buſineſs on my care. 
Leo. Be it ſo. 
Con. I am glad I am off the employment. 5 
Leo. All ways to ſerve our gods are free, and good, | 
When ſhed-for them, they take delight in blood. [ Exennr. 


SET | 


| 
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1 ACT u. 
_ Linus and FapzLLA, FRG 


; 12 yet I'wou'd have more, my kan 


Was never more diſpoſed to mirth, Fedels. 
Fed. noe d ay, dawn lſter, Tam 
All air, me-thinks, 
Eth. And I all mounting fire. 
Fed. Tis well we are | 
Eb. Tis ill we are; 
This heat our ſervants ſhould have given us: 
Fed. I wonder we cannot fee 'er, they were not, 
Since we firſt took them to our favour, guilty 
Of ſach neglect. 
Eth. You our birth and blood, 
To think they dare neglect us; for, if they 
Forget what we deſerve in loving them, 
They owe more duty, as we are the king's 


Daughter's, than to diſpleaſe us ſo. 
Fell That binds | 


But form, and heartleſs cer ceremony : fn | 
r favour, I had rather h 1 my fave. 


2B iy. 

own love, that chains his heart to mine, 
han all the bands of ſtate. 1 4 
Ab. I am of thy mind too, wou'd they were here, 

I ſhall be fad again; — fie! what a thing tis 85 
For two ladies to be in love, and alone without 


A man ſo long. 


Euter Rononanr. 


Fed. Here's one. 

Eth. A fooliſh one, our governor's ſervant: 
How now Rodomant ? 

Rod. Keep off. | 

Fed. What, is the fellow ? 


Rod. 1 —_ but I cannot read den RA 


* 


4 — — — 
N ö : ay wats Ak — . 
rr cs 6 As. i per 3 u . w. 
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Eh. How long haſt thou ſerved Ac hi ? 
Rad. enough to have had a devil of my own, if he 
had pleaſed, have drudged under him, theſe ſeven 
in hope to learn the trade of magick, and none of 
ho ſpirits will obey me; wou'd J were a witch, then I 


ſhould have a familiar, a ſucking devil, upon occaſion, to 
devil 


do me ſervice. 


b. What wouldſt thou do with the 
Red. Only exerciſe my body, take the air naw 
then over ſteeples, and ſail once a month to 
ſieve, to ſee my friends L have a granam there, if 


Bb. 1 3 

Fed. Why, S 

Rod. To you tht ae great ladic, and fed Highs 
But, to a man that is kept lean and hungry, 

A little falling of the fleſh is ſeen. 

Ab. I heard thee name love, pry'thee, art thou in love? 

Rod. In love? look on my fore eyes. 

Ab. They are well enough, and canſt ſee. 

Red. Yes, I canſeealittle with em, wou d they were out. 

Eth. How, out ? 

Rod. Out of their pain. I have but ſeven teeth and a 
half, and four of them are rotten z — here's a ſtump, a 
pick-ax cannot dig out of my 

Fed. Are theſe ſigns of love ? 

Rod. O infallible. Beſide, | cannot leb 
For dreaming of my miſtreſs. | 

Feb. So, and what's her name? 

Rod. You ſhall pardon me, the i 
b. A man, or a woman. 

Rod. ee as ſure, as ſure as youare the 
queen's 


id 
: 
1 — 
2 


] 
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ueen's daughters. I name no body; do not you ſay us 
e queen; I am what I am, and ſhe is what ſhe is. 

Eth. Well ſaid. | 

Rod. And, if I live, I will die for her ; but I forget my- 
ſelf, I had a meſſage to tell you; firſt, my maſter com- 
mends him to your Graces, and will be here preſently : 
ſecondly, I have news z do you know what I mean? | 

Fed. Not we. 5 TRI 3 

Rod. Why then, my Lord Frrochus, and his brother 
Enaarius, you know em? + 

Eth. What of them ? 

Rod. And they know you. 
Fed. To the purpoſe. 

Rod. I know not that, but they are 

Bb. What? | P 

Rod. Not made for worms meat. | 

Fed. What means the fellow ? | hr 

Rod. The king has commanded, they ſhall be thrown from 
a rock into the ſea; that's all; but here's my maſter can tell 


you the whole ſtory. 7, £5 1-4 


Ab. What ſaid the ſcreetch-owl? 
Emer ARCHIMAGUS. 


Fed. We hope Archimagus brings better news. 
And yet his face is caſt into a form of ſorrow. 
What are thele ? * 

Arc. Read, and collect your e forces up; 
You will be loſt elſe; alas ! poor ladies 
How ſoon their blood is frighted ! 

Eth. Every character 
Gives my poor heart a wound. | 
Fed. Alas! how much of miſchief is contain'd 
In this poor narrow paper. 12 8 
Eth. Can this be? | 

Arc. Madam, too true; the anger of the king 
Is heavy and inevitable ; you may „ 
Believe what their (ad pens have bled to you; , 
1 have no hope, not once, beforg they die, : 
To ſee your bleſſed eyes, and take their leave, "5 
And weep into your boſom, their laſt farewel. 

Fed. They muſt not, ſhall not die ſo. | 
Are. They muſt, En. | 


% 
» 


Þtb. 
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Eth. 1 will die with them too then : Siſter, ſhall 
They leave the world without our company:? 

Fed. Could not you bend the king, our cruel father ? 
You ſhould. have ſaid, we loved them; have moſt 
Power to. prevail with him ; you ſhould have told him, 
The gods would be offended; and revenge their death 
With fome ſtrange curſe upon this iſland. 

bes You knew our loves, and all our meetings, ſir; 

were not without, you, nor will we live 
thout them, tell our father. Did our hearts 
. — themſelves with mirth, to be ſtruck dead 
With this, this murdering news. Il to the king. 

Arc. Stay, and contain yourſelves; your loves are brave, 
Nor ſhall your flame die thus; as I was firſt 
1 counſel with your thoughts, I will preſerve em: 

ſha' not die, if my brain leave me not. 
d. Oh, I cou'd dwell upon his lips to thank him, 

. But they. muſt then be baniſn d. 

Eth. That's N | 
Unleſs we go along to exile with them. 

Arc. 1 have the way, they thall deceive the . 
Of the enraged king, and live; nor ſhall 
This be reward of your 2 affections ; 

You ſhall cenverſe more often, and more freely ß 
Than ever, if you dare be wiſe and ſecret. | 

Fed. You make us happ 

Arc. Here's your elder Rn z 
Away, and truſt to me. 


* 


Enter CoRIBREVS. 
as Health to our prieſt. .' 


Arc. And to your highneſs. 
Enter EukRIA and Senates 


Do os the that le ? = 
the My ks, and the * Emeria, Milcho's daughter. 
Out of their way; but ſo, to reach their voice; 
This place o th Garden's apt. | 
Arc. Obſerve em. 
Em. But will you not, m Jord, repent to have placed 
Your love ſo much unworthily. 


Gon. Oh, never. » i 


\ 
. 
P x i 
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My beſt Emeris, thou haſt a wem 
In thy own virtue, above all the world; 


Be conſtant, and Pm bleſt. 
Em. This hand, and heaven 
Be witneſs where my heart goes. 
Gr. If my fate | 
Cannot enjoy thy love, I ſhall grieve both 
Your deſtinies. 
Arc. Be confident oc hall 
Enjoy her, if you'll follow my directions. 
Cor. Thou art my genius; "bat ſhe's very holy; 
| And, I fear, too religious to her vows; 


She is devoted much to Cu gel us, head of the gods. 
Arc. Sir, her piety ' 
Prepares your conqueſt, as I'll manage things, 
I wo' not truſt the air too much. 
Con. This kiſs, and all's confirm” d. 
= £2». Pray, my lord, uſe | 
= My poor heart kindly, for 1 take it with you. 
: Con. I leave mine in exc | 
Arc. He is gone e, 


. 


W 7 your miſtreſs, and, if you want art to move ber, 


I ſha” not, ſir, to make you proſper ; tis 
= Firmly deſign'd 3 When we meet next, you ſhall _ 
= Know more. Li. 
E | Cor. 17 os my fair Emerts. bu 
Em. I do beſeech your highneſs pardon, 
I did think I was 2 he 
Cor. Alone you are 
In beauty, ſweet Emeria, and al 
The graces of your ſex. . 
Em, You are too great to flatter me, 
And yet this language comes 
So near the wickedneſs of court praiſe, I dare a 
With modeſty im your heart means fo. 
Cor. Yet, in this garden, when you ſeem'd, molt ſolitary, 
Madam, you had many fair and ſweet e f 
Em. Not I, fir. | 
Cor. Yes, and my rivals too, Emeria; 
And now they court thy beauty, in my preſence, - 
Proud e things of nature, do'ſt not fee, | 
As thou doſt move, how every amorous plant | 
| C 2 Doth 
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Doth bow his leavy head, and becken thee; 
The wind doth practiſe dalliance with thy hair, 
And weave a thouſand pretty nets within 
To catch itſelf. | 
That violet droop'd but now, 
| How 'tis exalted at thy ſmile, and ſpreads 
A Virgin boſom to thee. There's a roſe 
Would have ſlept ſtill within his bud, but, at 
Thy preſence, it doth open his thin curtains, 
And, with warm apprehenſion looking forth, 
Betrays her love in bluſhes. And that woodbine, 
As it would be divorced from the ſweet-brier, 
Courts thee to an embrace. It is not dew, 
That, like ſo many pearls, embroider all 
The flowers, but tears of their complaint, with fear 
To loſe thee, from whoſe eye they take in all 
That makes them beautiful, and, with humble necks, 
Pay duty unto thee their only ſpring. 
Em. Your grace 1s courtly. 
Gor. When theſe dull vegetals 
Shew their ambition to be thine, Emcria, 
How much ſhould we, that have an active foul 
To know and value thee, be taken with ; 
This beauty ? yet, if you dare truſt me, madam, 
There's none, within the _ thy admirers, 
More willing, more devote, to be thy ſervant, 
Than Giribreus. Et 
Em. I muſt again beſeech 
Your pardon, and declare myſelf moſt ignorant : 
Pray, ſpeak your meaning in a dialect | 
I underſtand. | | 
Cor. Why, I do love you, madam. 
Em. If this be it, I dare not, fir, believe 
You condeſcend ſo low to love Emeria, 
A worthleſs thing. 5 
Cor. Why not? I love you, madam. 
If there be difference of our birth or ſtate, 
When we are compared, it ſhou'd make me the firſt 
In your fair thoughts : come, you muſt love again, 
And meet me with an equal alive flame. 
Em. I am more skild in duty, fir, than love. 
Gr. You would be coy ; your heart is not beſtow'd. 


* , 
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Em. Indeed it is. „ 
Cor. On whom? 
Ew. I matt not nan. | 3 
Cor. Were he m erg did twiſt heart with thine 
That act ſhould him ſtranger to my blood, 
And I would cut him from his bold e 
En. Alas! I fear. 
Cor. I know you will be wiſe, 
And juſt to my deſires, Bneria, 
When you ſhall ſee my love bid faireſt for you, 
And that preſented from a prince, who knows 
No equal here. Come, I already promiſe 
Myſelf poſleſs'd of thole fair eyes, in which 
I, gazing thus, at every ſearch diſcover 
New cryſtal heavens ; thoſe tempting cheeks are mine, 
A garden with freſh flowers all the winter ; 
Thoſe lips invite to print my ſoul upon em, 
Or loſe it in thy breath, which I'll convey 
Down to my heart, and wiſh no other ſpirit, 
As loth to change it for my own again. 
How, in thy boſom, will I dwell, Emeria, 
And tell the azure winding of thy veins 
= That flow, yet climb thoſe ſoft, and ivory, bills, 
| Whoſe ſmooth deſcent leads to a bliſs, that may 
Be known, but puzzle art and tongue to ſpeak it. 
I pr'ythee do not uſe this froward motion, 
= 1 muſt, and will be thine. 
: Em. Be your own, fir, 
And do not thus afflict my mnocence 
Had you the power of all the world, and man, 
You could not force-my will, which you have frighted 
== More from you than my duty, although powerful, 
Can call again; you are not modeſt, fir; | | 
W indeed I fear you are not; I muſt leave you; 
Better defires attend your and me. [ Exit. 
= Cor. This wo? not gain her; her heart's fix'd upon 
My brother; all my hope is in Archimagus; 
She is a frozen thing, yet ſhe may melt. 
If their diſdain ſhould make a man deſpair, 
Nature miſtook in making woman fair. Exit. 


e An 
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An altar diſcover d, two Idols upon it, Ancninmacys na 
Pries; lights and incenſe prepared by RobauAN T. 
Red. Theſe be new deities, made ſince yeiterday 

We ſhift our gods, as faſt as ſome fhift trenchers ; 

Pray, fir, what do you call their names; they are 

But e ee demi-gods as they ſay, there's 

Nothing ath the navel. t 
Arc. This, with the thunder-bolt, is Jupiter. 
Rod. Fupiter ? Tis time he were cut off by the middle, 

He has been a notable thunderer in his days. 

Prieſt. This is Mars. | 
Rod. Mars, from the middle ard. Was it by my 

Lady Jens, direction that he is di d too. 

He that overcame all in a full carrier, looks now like a de- 

„„ 
Arc. Are not li d. But, firrah, away; 

r the king is upon enterance. 

Enter KI NS, QUEEN, ConaLLus. At the other door, 

ETHNE, FEDELLA ; they all kneel. 
Arch. To e and Mars the king doth p 

His duty, 6c 4s humbly lay, 285 wg 

Upon this altar his bright crown, 

Which is not his, if but frown. 


In token you are pleaſed, let ſome 


Celeſtial flame make pure this room. —_ 
BY [ 4 flame behind the altar. 
The gods are pleaſed, great king, and we | 
Return thy golden wreath to thee, a 
More ſacred by our holy fume; 

None to the altar yet preſume. 

Now ſhoot your voices up to Fove, 


To Mars, and all the powers above. 


[ After the ſong the queen offers, and her daughters, 
garlanas, which are placed upon the heads of the 
ack. 


$ONG at the Altar. 


Come away, oh | come away 
And trembling, trembling, pay 5 
our 


< 


& 
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Your pious vows to Mars and ſove. 
While we do ſong, 
Gums of precious odours bring, 
And Ig them with your love. 
As your holy fires ao riſe, | 
Make ſove to wonder 
at new flame 
Thither came 
To wait upon his thunder. 


The ſong being ended, the 1 that preſented Fupiter, 


King. n nate; ; fee, my children, 
The ſtatue moves. | 

Arc. Approach it not too near. 
Et. It is prodigious. 
Arc. With devotion, 
Expect what follows, and keep reverend diſtance ; 
I am all wonder. 

Fup. King Leogarius, 
Jove doch accept thy vows, and pious offerings, 
And will ſhow'r bleſſings on thee, and this kingdom, 
If thou preſerve this holy flame burns in thee. 
But, take. heed, thou decline not thy obedience, 
W Which thou ſhalt beſt declare by thy Laſt anger 
Againſt that chriſtian ſtraggler Patrick, whoſe 
Blood muſt be ſacrificed to us, or you 
Muſt fall in your remiſs and cold religion. 
oY ou = merciful to our deſpiſers, 

al our wrath upon you, and this iſland. 
My Ar rm'd, and I return 
== To my firſt ſtone, a cold and filent ſtatue. 
Arc. What cannot all commanding Jove ? 'Tis now 
That artificial tongueleſs thing it was. 

Ho are you bound to honour Jupiter ? 
That, with this ſtrange and publick teſtim 
Accepts your zeal. Purſue what you einen, 
And meet this enemy to the gods, that now 
Expects your entertainment. 

King. I obey. 
Come, my queen, and danghte ters. 
Rueen. I attend you, fir. 


To thy Fella. 


8 * doin 
rer * loves, without which, life is a curſe. 
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Red. Is not the queen a lovely creature, fir? 
Prin. Why how now, Rodomant, what paſſion's this? 
Red. Oh that I durſt unbutton my mind to her. 3 
Arc. Your princely daughters pray they may have leave 1 
To offer in their gratitude to the WM 
oy — rayer, and they will follow, ſir. 
hey are Baur daughters: Come Conallur. 


eunt 1 aeen, Conallus, &c. 
Are. They are Ln Ve f 


Ferd. Oh! my Gear miltrels is not the king mock'd 
rarely? 

Eb. My moſt loved Endarius! 

Arc. Have I not don't, my eee 

Na. Moſt quaintly. Welcome 


Rad. Hum, how's this? more ſcapes of Jupiter? f 
have found their nether parts; the gods are me hey 3 
3 here's — if I durſt tak 


. Not a ſyllable, 25 you defire not to be tom in 
pieces, fir. J 
Rod. Gods, quoth'a ; I held a candle before the devil. 
Arc. To the door, and watch. 
Rod. So, + mult keep the door too z here's like to be 


e owe Arehimagus for more than life; 


Are. The muſick prompts you to a dance. 
Eb. T th' temple! | 
Arc. *Tis moſt ſecure ; none dare betray you here. 
Ab. We muſt away. 
Fr. My life is going from me. 
Fed. Farewel. 
Arc. The king expects; now kiſs and part. | 
Eth. When next we meet, pray give me back my heart. 
Rod. I am an wwe by my office. JA: 


ACT 
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A C 1 
Enter RoDAMANT. 


RoDAmMANT. 


H my royal love! Why ſhould I not love the queen? 
I have known as ſimple a fellow as I, has been in 
love with her horſe ; nay, they ha' been bed-fellows in the 
ſame litter; and, in . humour, he would have been 
leap'd, if the beaſt could have been provoked to inconti- 
nence ; but what if the king ſhould know on't, and very 
lovingly circumciſe me for it, or hang me up a gracious 

7 with my tongue out, a perch for ſparrows? Why 
ſhould become the gallows, o my conſcience: oh! 
would ſtretch in ſo gentle poſture, that the ſpectators all 
ſhould edify, and hang by my example. 


Enter BARD. 


The king's merry bard : If he have overheard, he'll ſave 
= the h an a labour, and rhime me to death. 
Bard. Rodamant, my half man, half gobling, all fool, 
bow is't? When didſt thou ſee the devil. 
ERod. Alas! I never had the happineſs. 
Bard. Why, then, thou art not acquainted with thy beſt 
friend. | 
Sings. Have you never ſeen in the air, 
One ride with a burning ſpear, 
' Upon an old witch with a pad, 
For the devil a ſore breech had. 
With lightning, and thunder, 
And many more wonder. 
His eyes indeed-law, ſir, 
As wide as a ſawcer. 
Oh this wou'd have made my boy mad. 
Oo 


Rod. An honeſt merry trout. 


„ 


Bard. Thou fay'ſt right, gudgeon; gape, and Ill throw * 
| 5 


1 
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in a buſhel; why does thy noſe hang over thy mouth; as al 
it would in, to tell how many teeth thou haſt ? . 
Rod. Excellent Bard! oh, brave Rard! ha, Bard ! 
Bard. Excellent fool! oh, fine fool! ha, fool! =, 
Rod. Pr'ythee, with what news, and whither is thy 8 
bead travelling? | © 
Bard. My head, and my feet, go one way, and both 
now at their journey's end. The news is, that one Pa- 
trick, a ſtranger, is invited to court: this way he muſt 
come, and I, like one of the king's wanton whelps, have 
broke looſe from the kennel, and come thus afore to bark, 
and bid him welcome ; the king and queen will meet him. 
Rod. Has the king invited him? 
Bard. What elſe, man. | 


Sings. Oh oy ne and the king, and the royal off-ſpring, WM 
ith the lords, and ladies ſo gay, 

I tell you not a trick, to meet the man Patrick, 
Are all now trooping this way. 

This man, report ſings, does many ſtrange things : 

Our prieſis, and our bards, muſt give place; 

He cares not a ſtraw, for our ſword, or club-law, 

Oh, I long to behold his gay face! 


Rod. Priythee a word, thou didſt name the queen; does 
the come too? * | | 

Bard. By any means. 

Rod. Well, tis a good ſoul. 

Bard. Who? 
» Rod. The 3 

Bard. The queen ist? Doſt make but a ſoul o her ? 
Treaſon. I have heard ſome fooliſh philoſophers affirm, 
that women have no ſouls : Twere well for ſome they had 
no bodies; but to make no body of the queen, is treaſon, 
if it be not felony. | 

Rod. Oh, my royal love ! 

Bard. Love | art thou in love, Rodamant? Nay, then 
thou mayſt talk treaſon, or any thing. Folly and madneſs 

are laſh free, and may ride cheek by joll with a judge. But 

doſt thou know what love is, thou one of Cupid's over- 
grown monkies? Come, crack. me this nut of love, and 
take the maggot for thy labour. * 
0 


As 
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Rod. Pr'ythee do thou ſay. what tis. | 
Bord. No; I will ſing a piece of my mind, and love 
eo thee. | N 
Pings. Love is à bg, a deep bog, a wide bog. 
1 Love is a-clog, a great clog, à oliſe c log. 
| "Tis a: wilderneſs to loſe ourſelves, 
halter tis to nooze ourſelves, 

Then draw Dun out o th* mire: 
And threm the clog into the fire. 
Keep in the king's high: may, 


Ana, ſober, you cannot . 

ff thou aamire no female elf, 
tjelf. 
fe 


The halter may go hang i 
Drink wine, and be fy, for love is a folly: 
And awells in the houſe of melancholly. 


| Wporcupine ; but, who's this? 
W Enter St. PaTRICK, and his train, at one door. At the 


Mit.cyuo, ARCHIMAGUS, aud 
Bard. Tis he, I know him by inſtinct. 


Sings. Patrick welcome to this i/ley 
See how every thing doth ſmile, 
To thy flaff and thy mitre, oy 
And lawn that is whiter. 
And every ſba ven cromn, a welcome welcome to town, 
Look where the king, and queen, do greet thee: 
| His princely ſons are come to meet thee. 
And ſee where a pair is, very fine fairies, 
: Prepared too, | 
That thou may ft report, thy welcome to court, 
| | And the Bard too. | 


And fo, pray father, give me your bleſſing. 

Pat. I thank thee, courteous Bard, thy heart is honeſt. 
But to the king my duty. we 

King. Welcome, Patrick, 

For fo thou call'ſt thyſelf; we have throyn off 

Our anger; and with calm, and melting eyes 

Lock on thee. Thou haſt piety to forgive 


% 


Rod. Tis ſuch 2 merry baboon, and ſhoots, quills like a 


other, the Kine, Quntx, his jon” and daughter;, 


- 
— 
oy 
* 


I 


. IO 
" II * 
a W 89 - 5 
3 . 0 CO rn OO ri: . _ 
1 * 8 2 2 a 8 > way 8 4 1 Ibn CERT 6 "— \ th © * 
IS” eee 5 4 "—_ . Page £ ; 0 a ——" N 3 2 
4 5 Py 5 n "— 8 5 N * 1 * i 
22 * eee n 1 * „ — — a 
ee 2 r v * a : p 
* . „ nanny e ee 0 9 2 * * - A — "gb — * . 
W 5 RE 4 ra # — f is . 
* _ 
* 2 o 


36 St. PATRICK for treland. 
For our denial of ſome h 


— 2 queen, and children, will be al 
Thy gueſts, 3 to thy favour. 
There ae dar things of venerable mk. 


Our favour ſpreads to all. But, where is Dichu, 


Our former threats and language, and to ſati 
age, and to ſatisfy 


the hoſpitable laws of nature. 
ve thee now our palace, uſe it freely. 


brow ; thou art ſome holy man, 


1 by providence, to make us oy + 
ls er to us. 
en. 
7 romiſe goodneſs : Welcome. 
= To us all. 
Pat. If this be hearty, heaven vil not permit 
Your charities unrewarded. | 
Cor. I am weary | 
Of theſe dull complements, Archimagus. 


Arc. I am prepared; I know your blood's a longing 
To ch aces with Emeria. 
1 is, which, worn am, 
8 power of magick d, 
where you wy inviſible, 


til you Take it off: Go to your miſtreſs. 
„ Softly, my dear Archimagus ; the reſt 
in a whiſper ; I ſhall be jealous of 


he inte g air. 
King. You = be confident 


(Talk apart. 


Your convert? Well Fes him to our grace too. 
Pat. He durſt-not, fir roach your royal PR 
And grief for the ſad fate 992 xk 
Hath made him weary of ſociety : 
Not far off, in a wood, he means to wear out 
His life in prayer and pennance. - 
Arc. How do you taſte it ? 
Ger. Tis rare, and muſt ſucceed to my ambition. 
Arc. Loſe no time then. 
Or. I fly ; command me ever. | [ Exit Coribrews. | 
King. I am not well o th' ſuddain. 
Queen. How? What ist 
That doth offend the king ? | 
King. An evil conſcience : Alas! my children, Fa : 
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Con. Father. 

Arc. Sir. 8 

. th. Pra to us. 

=_ King. Haw ſhall I 

Win credit with this good man, that I have 
Ws Repented for the blood of Dichu's ſons ? 

Pat. If you diſſemble not with heaven, I can 
Be eaſily gain d, fir, to believe, 2 . for you. 
King. Some wine; it is the greateſt ceremony 

Of love with us, the ſeal of reconcilement. 


Let ſome one bring us wine; I wo” not move 
Until I drink to this bleſt man. | 
Arc. Away. [To an Attendart. 
= King. This place ſhall be remember'd to poſterity, | 
= Where Leogarius firſt ſhew'd himſelf friend 
Io holy Patrick. Tis religious thirſt, - 
That will not let me 4 till more return. 
= There is a ſtream of peace within my heart. 
- Arc. Tis rarely counterfeited. [Aldi. 
| Con. He is my father, 
I ſhould elſe tell him, "Tis not like a king 2 an% 
Thus to conſpire a poor man's death. thinks 
Our royal mother? Is it juſt to take, = 


5 | | By ſtratagem, this innocent man's life ? 


Queen. What means my ſon? 
Gon. Shall I betray the plot 
Yet? and preſerve him: See as wine. 
Arc. The wine 
Attends you, fir. 
King. Tis well; fill us a chearful us Haro, Feri, 
We drink thy welcome to the {iſh co 
Eh. What does my father mean to do with this | 
Dull thing? he'll never make a courtier. 
Fed. Nis very looks have turn'd my blood already. 
Arc. Tl ſpice his IP | 
King. Do't ſtrongly >. 
Queen. There's — prompts ms to pity 
This ſtranger, | 1 
Con. Do you love wine, fir? 5 


Pat. If I did * 
I ſhould 2 0 * nature, „once | 
To pleale the king þ the honour'd us. * 


— fare BA. 
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On. Do not, I ſay, 00 not. 
— Pleaſe you, fir? 
King. Come, to our queen. 
Rod. My royal love, would I had the grace to drink to 
her, or kiſs the cup. _ 
Pat. My duty. 
Arc. Now obſerve, fir, the ls? he has it home. 
Rod. I cannot live; my heart wo' not hold out. 
King. Forbear, as you affect your life. 
een. How's this? Now I ſuſpect, Conallus. 
Paz. I have one boon n a7 
r 
t you would give m rccerpanins leave 
To bulld a little Sal is this ＋ 


en tp edaky your love. ; 


To uſe our own religion, the ground offers 
Plenty of ſtone, a | 

King. Not yet? [fie 

Pat. *Twill bind us ever to pray for you. 

King. If it were violent, as thou ſay'ſt, it had 
By this time knawn to his bowels. 

Pat. Sir, you mind not 
The humble ſuit I make. | 

Arc. Not yet? [ Aſide. 

_ Great Sir. | a 

It does not alter him; he rather looks 

wit r blood upon him. 
Llliat int other tc poogers bis 

did not another to cup. 

King. 8 . we are abuſed. 

Arc. „ agin 

* ho © kind i 
King. Prepare ed nog 

Arc. It ſhall be done. 

King. Come hither, ſirrah; you brought this wine. 

42 rde did, ſir. 

A taſte it. 

Aal "wor ere but worthy. 

King | 414 it lo. ape # Ro Hr 

Red May I remember your 1 

Are. he had the conſtitution of an 2 c 
Twould pay him. 

Queen 
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en. How cheer you, fir? + 
- Well, madam but I obſerve 


Diſtractions in the king. 


King. Nay, drink it off. | 

Rod. An it were as ry as the root of Pama, 
my royal love ſhould have it. 

King. Now we ſhall v4 the "POR z it tg. 
Not him; has he done ta 

5 12 d the ch be ſn already 

rc. Jes, an e e to ew 

Rod. Hoy ho n begs mo 

Bard. Where ? 

Rod. Here, here abouts; was the wine burnt? oh | there's 
wild-fire in the wine. | 

Arc. It works on him. 
Rod. There's ſquibs and crackers in my 1 am 


not I poiſon'd? 


Bard. Poiſon'd? we mall want a fool then. 

Rod. Away; Il never drink a 

Bard. Not often, and thou be'ſt poiſon'd. 

Red. It encreaſes ; my royal love has poiſon'd me; her 
health has blown my bowels up. Oh! a cooler; wou'd I 
were a while in the frozen ſea! charity is not cold 


| to relieve me: the devil is making fire-works in «Ss be 
| Ha! the queen; let me but ſpeak to the Oh! 


madam, little do you think that T have po lad myſelf, 
Oh! for your ſweet ſake. But, howſoever; oh! think 
upon me when I am dead. I bequeath my heart. Oh! 


= there *tis already: my royal love, farewel. [Fals. 


Arc. What think you now? It hath 0 bim 
ravi 
Pat. Madam, you ſhew a pious heart; I find 
My death was meant; but, *tis heaven's A 
I ſhould not 25 by poiſon: do not loſe 


Your chari 


Bard. He's dead. 
Pat. Pray, let me ſee the fellow. 
King. It 2 me z this was ſome treaſon meant to 


And thee, 0A mh? How I am innocent. 
Pat. How ſoon death would devour him. 
- Art: Pat your cure. 
D 2 Pat. 
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Bard. ſmgs. Come, we will 
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Pat. That power we ſerve can call back life ; and ee, 
He has a little motion. 

Bard. He breathes too; nay, then he may live hoe 
the other cup: Madam, this Pazrick is a rare phyſician ; if 
he ſtays with us, he'll make us all immortal. 

King. Alive again? Oh, let me honour thee |. 

Queen. We cannot, fir, enough 
Recerve me, Patrick. | 
A weak diſciple to thee : my ſoul bids me 
Embrace thy faith : Make me a Chriſtian. 


King. How ? Didſt thou hear, Archimagss. Let ſome NH 


our queen hence; her weak conſcience melts z 
She'll be a Chriſtian, ſhe ſays: I hate her, 
And do confine her to the houſe of Milche, 
Our zealous provoſt. 
Paz. *Tis the king's pleaſure, madam, 
Tſhould attend you hence. 
teen. Where the king pleaſe. 
Pat. In any priſo . I dare viſit you; 
Be e ; they o but fight with heaven, 
— Tl wait upon my mother. 
King. Look to my daughters, 
Left this change work on them. 
Arc. They are my c 
King. Be not dej atrick z we do mean 
All good to thee : ee, F „ have a care 
Of that fellow. 
Pat. YIl attend you, fir, 


And truſt to providence we ſhall be ſafe. — | \ | 
Bard. How is't now, Rodamant? doſt thou remember 3 


thou wert dead? Thou wert poiſon'd. 
Rod. There is a kind of bling in my guts ftill. 
2 TR: BY . _— of better | 


brewing ; 


Z. 
Wine is unjuft, that is taken on truſt; 
if it tarry with us it fats: 


A cup, bey; drink up, joy ; = 
Aud let em go poijen rats. . [ Exeuw. 


Enter | 


And we will drink it up, Joy, without any fear F 
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Enter EukRIA. 


, Em. What is it that doth fit ſo heavy on me? 
== Since Gorbrens talk'd with me, I a dullneſs in my 
1 ain; and e 

My eyes look as through a W 

= | My eyes look 'em down. He frighted me = 2 
Not the ſweet temper that his brother dub % 
My dear Conallus, mine? alas! did I een FH 1 
Say mine? indeed, he is maſter of my heart, 
n | — ſomething makes me fear I ſhall not be 
= * wiſh in his poſſeſſion: | & * 

| 101 we have vows on both ſides, holy ones, 
And marriage promiſed. But I am too louf :: 
net not; my lodgings are remote, and — | 
Of all the court: and I have diſuſs d the forvants yi „ 11 
None near to reach my voice; then, *till this give 
== Acceſs, I need not fear the ſilent chamber 
More clouds do gather bout my eyes; tis ſtrange, 
Im not uſed to be inclined to ſleep | 
== While the day ſhines; then take what nature offers, 
Eneria, and comply; it may diſcharge 5 0 
Thy waking — Lg G f feel 

It gently ſlide upon my ſenſes. - © 
Enter ſpirits before CoRY BREvuS, habited glori ouſiy, ana 
repreſenting Cx AN cROCRHI. 


Cor. So, ſo, this ammelet I find ſecures me 
From all obſervers, and I now am in 
Her chamber, by a feat my ſpirit did me: 
Ha! ſhe ſleeps too; what a bawd the devil 52 | 
== What opportunities he can frame to 
Theſe to paſs? I were beſt loſe no time 
Madam, Madam, fair Emeris. 
Bn. Hat who's that? was it a voice that. calbd me? 
2 here's no body, this key 
Made all without faſt; yet P'll 3 . 
Cor. I had | 
2 ſhe'll never ſee me, if _ not Te , 
e off my charm; perhaps, ma viſible. 
* 1 ha? not ot myſ e ” pt 
D 3 Enter 
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Enter ExukRIA. 


Em. The doors are faſt. [Muſic is heard. 
Ha! bleſs me you powers | 
This muſic is not frequent in m chambers 
In here L know not where I can ſee nothing. 
Cor. Emeria ! 
En. Who is't that calls Emeyia? goodneſs aid me 
Cor. Put off thy fright, Emeria, yet I blame not 
Thy feeble ſenſe to tremble * my preſence: 
n eyes, and unprepated. 
But r and call th blood again, 
While eat a — S 
Thy friend. 2? 
Em. But no ac acquaintance re what are you? 
Gr. Not what I ſeem ; ee. 
To tell thee what a happineſs is now 
Coming from heaven upon thee, 


pon 
Gor. And, when the ſweet Emeria is 4 1." Ul 
She will loſe her life again 15 ge ng 
Em. My ſtrength returns 1s a gentle . 85 
And, rig, if thou beſt one; ſpeak = wall. g 
. Then know, Emeria, I am no mortal 
But Ceancrochi, chief of all the gods, 
That now appear. 
Em. I know not what to anſwer 5 
But with my humble knee. | 
Cor. Thy pure devotion, 

Richer than — of incenſe, myrrh, and caſſia, 
And all the » Whole piles make ſweet our altars, 
Hath been Jo htful to the gods, and me; 

And I have left the palace of the bleſt, 

(Where many glorious virgins wait, and want thee, 

A fellow ſinger in their heavenly quire) 

To viſit, in this form, the fair Emeria, 

And thank thee for thy pious ſacrifices : 8 

Riſe iT — conftirm'd ; we mean to honour 
Th rſon and thy virtues. 

Em. Can this roof of 
Be ſo much bleſt? and can fo great a deity 


Conſider my imperfect duty thus? | _—_ 
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Þ Cor. To aſſure thy thoughts, aſk faireſt virgin, what 
= Thou moſt deſireſt; eps hal firmer, than , 
be deſtinies, be made thine own: haſt thou 

A wiſh to this world's gory, to be greater? | 

Would'ſt thou enlarge thy knowledge, or thy pleaſure ? 

Do'ſt thou affect to have thy life extended 1 

Double the courſe of nature; or thy beauty 
Above the malice of diſeaſe, or time, 18 715 

To wither? Would'ſt thou ſee the book of fate, 

And read the various lines that fall into | 

Thy life, as to their center: ſpeak, and be 

9 Poſleſt ; if thou refuſe what here is named, 
Thy wiſh will come too late, Emeris," - - ; 

: m. None of all theſe; let me be ſtill accepted 

An humble ſervant to the gods. 14 81144 

4 Cor. Then I 3 bs ont 

Will find ſome other way to thy reward: 

= Firſt, we releaſe that duty of thy knee; 

= Reach thy fair hand... | | 

2 Em. I dare not. 

== Gr. Do not tremble; | 

lt ſhall but meet another like thine own; 

For I had care not to affright my vga 3 

What do'ſt thou ſee in me, that, to thy ſenſe, 


Appears not man? Divinity is too bright 

For thy weak eye, and, therefore, I have clad, 

In this no threat ning ſhape, all that is divine: 

= That I, with ſafety of thy ſenſe, Bneria, 

Might viſit thee : come, I will ſee thee often, 

f thou be wiſe to underſtand how much | 

lt is my will to honour thee ; and I | 

Will thus deſcend, and leave my beams behind, 

Whoſe brightneſs were to burn thee, 

= To converſe with thee in a loving way - 

== Of ſmiling thus, and thus embracing thee —— 

= Of mixing palms ;. nay, I will kiſs thee too. 

; En Do our gods practiſe this? 

Cor. Not, but with thoſe | 

W They mean eſpecial grace to; ſuch as they know muſt here- 
= ter ſhine above with them, though 'meerly mortals, are 
= adored ; and ſeldom viſit the world, hid thus in fleſh and 
= blood, which we at pleaſure, can aſſume, and have _ 
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like you, and have our paſſions too, can love, ay, and en- 


—_— we wil place the happineſs ; elſe we had leſs 
Em. | though the powers above hd been all honeſt 

| . ty; 6 

. mana to meet with aftive flames. | 


—— ect hoe Vit ſuch a fair one? 
The ſun, for one embrace of Daphne, would 


Have pawn'd his beams: not one, but hath, ſometimes, 


Deſcended, to make fruitful weak mortality. 
Oh! ——— could ſt e Zeri a, 
With thy imagination, what ht, 
What — extaſies of j 
Your ſex, made nice and cud ö by winter BY 
Of man, that freeze the blood, thou would'ſt be fend: 
To my embraces, and Nen me 
To bleſs thee with a rape ? yet I wooe thy 
. ragg/ 
Em. Away: 
Thou art no god, fure, but 
Some vicious impoſtor: Can a deity 
Breath ſo much impious language, and reward 
Virtue with ſhame? 
Cor. Fake heed, and do not vain 
Thyſelf by rafh and froward oppoſition ; 


| Know, I can make thee nothing, at a breath. 


Bm. Better be ſo, than made fo foul a being 

Cor. Nay, then; what ſhould have been with thy en 
ſent a bleſſing, ſhall now only ſerve my pleaſure, Iwill 
take the forfeit of thy coldneſs. 


Em. Oh! he ——— aatioard, 
for they are wi 

Cor. . then thing of «diſobedience thou 
art now within my power of love, or fury: yield, or Pll 


grown, oh! help: 


force thee into poſtures ſhall make pleaſure weep, and hurl 
thee into wantonneſs. [He carries her in. 


The devils rejoicing, in à dance conclude the at. 
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A Ar . 
Enter Mitcno, and ſervant. 


M1Lcno. 


H O's with the queen, my priſoner ? 
Serv. The prince nn her. 


[ Exit Servant. 
= Mile. So: bid m daughter Sues come hither z 
= She's come very — from the court, 


Under pretence to wait upon the queen here. 


Enter EußRIA. 


Still fad come, I muſt have your face look otherwiſe z ' 
Dreſs it in ſmiles: I hope you put not on 
This ſorrow for the queen; ſhe is a traytor 
To the king, = addr | 
Em, A tra =—___ 
Oh! do not ſay ſo; 1 I hear, for nothing, 
But looking on "he ſtranger Patriot with 


Some * 

Mi lc. It will not run 
Out of my thought, but this is the ſame Patrick 
That was my ſlave once; he was a Briton too: 
” A not how, he found ſome treaſure then 


buy his li : were he 1 * 1 
My Dee no gold ſhould buy him from my ſwine, 
ole once companion he was: Emeria, R 
D'ye hear? CGonallss, the young prince, is come 
To ſee his mother; uſe him gently, 

Come, I have — he does affect = ha! 


He Ly be kin 
En. His ban 4 Corybreus, 


Is nearer to that title ; and he ſays 

He loves me. 

Mile. Does he ſo? then love him beſt. . 
Em. Imagine I had promiſed, fir, my heart 
To his younger 

Mk. Break a thouland proces 
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And hazard breaking of thy heart too, wench, 
To be but one degree nearer a queen 
It does exalt my heart; ſpread all thy charms 

Of wit and language, when he courts thee, girl: 

Smile, kiſs, or any thing, that may endear 

Him, and ſo great a fortune: I muſt leave thee, 

But wo' not be long abſent. 

Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, the Bard does preſs to ſee the queen. 
Mik. He muſt not ſee her; N 

His inſolence Þ'll puniſh ; yet admit him hither; 

His pleaſant nature may raiſe mirth 

In my ſad daughter. 


Enter Bax. | 

Welcome merry Bard. | ; 
Bard. I care not whether I be or no: the queen ; 

I come to ſee. 3 . 
Milk. She's private with the prince: 

Come hither, do'ſt thou ſee that piece of ſulleneſs, 


That 9 thing. | | 
1 d like the father. | 
Milk. Make her merry, and I'll give thee 

Gold, joy, to purchaſe a new harp ; here's ſome 
In bu ia thou haſt wanton pretty ſ 

To ſtir the merry thoughts of maids; Pm gone 
To give thee opportunity; my preſence 

May the working of thy mirth; that done 
Sha't with the queen too. 

Bard. Fare you well, fir, and take a knave 
Along w' ye. Here's a roſe | 
Sprung out of a thiſtle now: You are ſad, madam. 

Em. I have no cauſe of mirth, Bard. 

Bord. What d'ye think of me? 

Em. Think of thee, Bard; I think th* art honeſt, and 
canſt ſhew a pleaſant face, ſometimes, without an over- 
joy within; but, tis thy office. f 

Bard. I know why you are ſo melancholy. _ 
Em. Pry'thee why do'ſt think, Bard 
Bard. You want a man. | 


Em. Why, thou art one? ; 


Bard. 
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Bard. That's more'than-you know. | 
Sings. Zis long of men that maids are ſad; 

| Come then, and ſweetly kiſs them, 

T heir lips invite, you will be mad 

Te come too late and miſs them. - i IL) 
In their cheeks are full blown roſer, — 

To make garlands, to make poſies: 

He that deſires to be a father, 


. 


Let him make haſte before they fall, and gather: 
You flay too long, and do them wrong 
F men would virgins ftrive to pleaſe, A 
No maid this year ſhould die „ th* green diſeaſe. 
What, are you merry yet? 
Em. I am ſo far 
From being rais'd to mirth, that I incline - 
To anger. | 
Bard. Come, Pll fit you with a ſong, 
A lamentable ballad, of one loſt T7 
Her maiden-head, and would needs have it cry'd, 
With all the marks, in hope to ha't again, 
Em. You were not ſent to abuſe me? | | 
Bard. A dainty air too; Pll but tune my inſtrument. 
Em. No more, or Pll complain: ſure he knows nothing 
of my diſhonour. How mine own thoughts fright me? 
Bard. Now you ſhall hear the ditty. 
Em. Hence, fooliſh Bard. 
Bard (ings. A poor wench was ſighing, and weeping amain, 
And fain would ſbe have her virginity again, 
Loft jhe knew not how ; in her ſleep (as ſhe ſaid) 
She went to bed pure, but ſhe riſe not a maid: 
She made faſt the door, 
She was certain before 
She laid herſelf down in the bed: _ 
But when ſbe awaked, the truth is ſtark naked, 
Oh ſbe miſs'd her maiden-head. 
| Enter CONALLUS. 
Ha! the young prince; I'll tarry no longer Wye. : 
Now to * 2 | | [ Exit. 
Con. Emeria, pr'ythee do not hide thy face | 
From me, 'tis more than common ſorrow makes 


Thee 1 : If th s misfortunes have i 
ee look thus e queen's Datken'd 
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_—_ oy 2. I —_ too in that. 

If for thyſelf thou weep'ſt, my almoſt ebbing 

Grief — wilt — rs 22 A 

New ſeas, in which, made high by one ſtrong 

Of thine, I meet a wat'ry ſepulcher. 

My mother's fate commands my prief ; but thine, 
A greater ſuffering, fince our hearts are one, 

And there wants nothing, but a ceremony, 

To juſtify it to the world. | 

Em. Call back 8 
Your promiſes, my lord, they were ill- placed 
On me, for I have nothing to deſerve em. 

Con. If thou be'ſt conſtant to thyſelf, and art 
Emeria ſtill --— — | 

Em. That word hath wounded me. 

Con. Why, art not thou thyſelf ? 

Em. I have the ſhape full, 

But not the purer part. 

On. Am I fo miſerable, 

To have my faith ſuſpected, for I dare not 
Think thou canſt ſm by any change: What act 
Have I done my Emeria ? or who hath 
Poiſon' d thy pure ſoul with ſuggeſtion 

Of my revolt? Apoſtaſy PI] call it; | 
For, next our gods, thou art my happineſs. 

Em. Now, my deat lord, and let me add thus much, 
In my own part, I never loved you better; | 
Never with more religious thoughts, and honour, 
Look'd on you; my heart never made a vow 
So bleſſed in my hopes, as that I gave you, 

And I ſuſpect not yours. | 

Con. What then can make thee, 

My Emeria, leſs; or me? Thou do'ſt affright — 

Em. Yes, I am leſs, and have that taken from me 
Hath almoſt left me nothing; or, if any, 

So much unworthy you, that you would curſe me, 
Should I betray you to receive Emeria. 

Con. Do not deſtroy me ſo; be plain. 

Em. Then thus | 
But, if I drop a tear or two, pray pardon me: 
Did not the ſtory touch and" I ſhould 
Weep for it in another; you did promiſe 


Lo 
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To m me, my lord. 
Wi will. 


Em. The dowry that I promis'd to bring with me. 
Cen. Do I value wealth? a 


I loſt, you will expect, and ſcorn me ever 
Becauſe you have it not; yet heaven is witneſs 


| 'Tis not my fault, a thief did force it from me; 


Oh! my dear Lord. 
Con. I know not what to fear. 


Speak plainer yet. 
Z, Yoon fay I am too loud, 


When I but whiſper, fir, I am no virgin. 


Gm. Ha! | 

Em. I knew 'twould fright you; but, by all thoſe tears, 
The poor lamb, made a prey to the fierce wolf, 5 
Had not more innocence, or leſs conſent 


To be devour'd, than I to loſe mine honour. 


Con. Why, wert thou raviſtd ? 
Em. You have named it, fir. ey 
Con. The villain, name the villain, ſweet Emeria, 
That I may ſend his leprous ſoul to hell for't, 
And, when he hath confeſs d the monſtrous ſin, 
PII think thee ſtill a virgin, and thou art ſo: 
Confirm thy piety by naming him. 
Bu. It wi e but your vexation, ſir, 
That he's above your anger and revenge; 
For he did call himſelf a god that did it. 
Con. The devil he was; Oh! do not rack, Emeris, 
The heart that honours theez mock me not, I pr'ythee, 


With calling him a god; it was a fury, 


The maſter fiend of darkneſs, and as hot 


As hell could make him, that would raviſ thee. 


Em. If you do think I ever loved you, fir, 
Or have a ſoul after my body's rape, i 
He named himſelf a god, great . 
To whom I owe my ſhame and transformation. | 
| Con. Oh! I am loſt in miſery and amazement! [ Exie. 
Em. So, I did ſee before it would afflict him: 
But having given theſe * to Conallus Fe 
| or 
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* For our divorce, I have provided how 
To finiſh all diſgraces by my death. 
Enter ARCHimacus. 


Come, cure of my diſhonour, and with blood 
Waſh off my ſtain. [Draws a dagger] Ha! Archimagus ! 
Arc. Madam. 8 * 
Em. What news with our great prieſt? 
Arc. Icome to tell you, 3 Ceancrochi, 
Of whom I had this day a happy viſion, 
Is pleaſed again to viſit you, —4 commanded 
I ſhould prepare you. 
Em. I begin to find 
Some ical impoſture. Does he know it? # 
Arc. leave to ſay, how much you are his favourite; 
Be wiſe, and humble, for ſo great a bleſſing. 5 
Em. This does increaſe my fears, Ive been betray'd, 
II. live a little longer then; great prieſt, W 
NMlly words are poor to make acknowledgement 
- ſo divine a favour : But I ſhall | 
umbly expect, and hold myſelf again. 
Bleſt in his-preſence. * 
Ber ConvBREVS as before habited. 


AY rnd ©. " Coe 


Arc. He's here, Emeria, 
Never was virgin ſo much honoured. - [Exit. 
Or. How is it with my ſweet Emeria? | 
Em. That queſtion would become an ignorant mortal, 
Whoſe ſenſe would be inform'd ; not Geancrochi, 12 
Whoſe eye, at once, can ſee the ſoul of all things. 
Cor. I do not aſk, | 
To make thee think I doubt, but to maintain 
That form, which men, familiar to ſuch fair ones, uſe 
When they converſe: For I would have my language 
Soſt as a lover's. - | 
En. Lou are ſtill gracious | 
Cor. This temper is becoming, and thou doſt ; 
Now appear worthy of our loves and preſence. 
I knew, when thy wiſe ſoul examin'd what 
It was to be the darling to a god, | 
Thou would'ſt compoſe thy geſtures, and reſign 
Thyſelf to our great will : Which we accept, 


+ > kd « 6 = "I 


and ©®. 


And 
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And pardon thy firſt frailty ; tis in us 
Emeria, to tranſlate thee hence to heaven, 

Without thy body's ſeparation, 1 

P th* twinkling of an eye. But thou ſha't live 

Here, to convince erring mortality, 
That gods do viſit ſuch religious votaries 
In human fogm; and thus ſalute em. | 

Em. And thus be anſwer'd, with a reſolute heart. 

e ES LOS CCtabs him. 

Cor. Oh! thou haſt murder'd me, ſtrumpet, hold. 

Em. Sure, if you be a god, you are above 
Theſe wounds: If man, thou haſt deſerved to bleed 
For thy impiety. 

Cor. My blood 1s puniſn'd 3 
A curſe upon thy hand, I am no god; 

Jam the E e ks 

Em. ! the prince! were my raviſher, 

J have „ the gods i . nn 
And my own honour. Thou loſt thing to goodneſs; 
| It was a glorious wound, and I am proud 
To be the gods revenger. | 3 
Gr. Help: Oh! am loft. [He die, 
En. Call on the furies, they did help thy fin, 
And will tranſport thy ſoul on their black wings, 
Jo hell, prince; and the gods can do no leſs, 
Than, in reward, to draw thy purple ſtream up, 
Shed in their cauſe, and place it a portent 
In heaven, to affright ſuch foul laſcivious 3 
I will live now ; this ſtory ſhall not fall ſo; 
And yet I muſt not ſtay here. Now, Cnallus, 
I have done ſome revenge for thee in this 
Yet all this wo? not help me to my own 
Again; my honour of a virgin never will 
Return: I live and move, but wanting thee, fs 
At beſt, Tm but a walking miſery. [ Exit 
Enter RODAMANT reading. 
Rod. My royal love, my lady, and fair miſtreſs, 
Such love as mine, was never read in hiſtories, 
There's love, and love, good. 
The poiſon to my heart was not fo cruel, 
As that I cannot hang thee ; _ that, hang tis quan 
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The poiſon to my heart was not ſo cruel, 

As that I cannot roving boa. 11 1 5 
Within my heart. 8 1 heart, 
Good and heart, phe adi 


I am 3 elf, 

And dare, for thy ſweet ſake, go h mg mf 

What though I am no lord, I ens 
There's a gingle upon the letter, to — if ſhe will give 
me but an inch, I'll take an ell: Lord and loyal, and Wl 
though no prince, Lam thy ſervant * There's no figure | 
m that ; yes, impoſibilty, ſervant, and royal. 

Then grant him love for love, that doth prefent theſe, 
With Noverint univerſs per pre entes. 
There's to ſhew I am a linguiſt, with a rumme in the rime, 
conſiſting of two ſeveral languages, beſide love and love, 
thy jet and alabaſter face. Jet becauſe it draws the ſtraw 
of my heart, and alabaſter, becauſe there is ſome white 
m her face. 

Thy jet and alabaſter face now calls 

My love and hunger up, to eat ſtone ts 

But ſo I may bite off her noſe, if her face be deter, but 
ſhe is in prion, there it holds, and I may do her ſervice to 
break priſon tor her any way. Well, here's enough at a 
time; if ſhe like this, I have an ambling mule that ſhall 
be at = {ſervice : But what ſtumbling block is — Ay 
way ? This 1s no to in, I take it in a 

a trundle-bed : I = * cloaths afore now, the 
taylor took meaſure for one of our gods, that made em; 
d' ye hear friend; ha ! 'tis the prince Gorybrews, dead, 
kill d, ha! my lord: he's ſpeechleſs. What were I beſt 
to do? "ax of ſearching the wound, PII firſt ſearch bis 
pockets : What's here? a bracelet; a toy, Ill give it 
the not aha but it I be found here 5 6 ok — 


to his death. Ha! what ſhall I do? 
[Hides himſelf 


Enter Mil cho, and ſervant. 
Ale. M * gone abroad, without a ſervant? 
Serv. Laer attendance. 
Mile. Ha wits” here, one murder'd ? tis the prince, 
Slain in my houſe, confuſion : Look about, | 
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Search for the traytor; I am undone for ever. 

Serv. The prince! I'll take my oath I ſaw him not enter. 
Why thus diſguiſed? ä 
Mik. I tremble to look on him; ſeek every where. 
Serv. Ie 


Mik. S What ſhall we do? remove the murder'd body, 
And, an thy life, for we are loſt elſe. 
Attend without, and give acceſs to none, 
Till I have thought ſome wa — this affliction. 
Did my ſtars owe me this? Oh, I could curſe em; 
And, from my vex'd' heart, exhale a Vapour 
Of execrations, that ſhould blaſt the day, 
And darken all the world. The prince murder d 
In 95 houſe, and the traytor not diſcover d. ' 


E nter Servant; 


Serv. One, fir, with a letter. 
Mile. Let him carry it —_ an 
Conallus ? 
Serv. Gone long ſince, fir. 
Mic. Il lay the murder upon — 1258 2 5 
It will be thought ambition; or upon the queen. 
Serv. Sir, one waits | 
With a letter from the king. 
Milc. The king? that name 
Shoots horror through me now ; who 1s the meſlenger?- 
Serv. A ſtranger both in habit and in perſon: 
This is *  - 
Enter Pa Tick. 
M. Hal! 
Pat. The king ſalutes you; 
My lord, 2 paper Gals his a pleaſure. 
You have forgot me, fir, but I have been more. 
Familiar to your knowledge: Is there nothing 
Within my face, that d W once 
A ſlave you had?. 
Mile. Ha! is your name Patrick? | 
Pat. It is, my lord: I made my humble. fuit 
To th' king, that, by his favour, I might viſit you; 
And, though I have a now that ſervile tye, . 


E.3 It 
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E 
ou D , to | , 
42 juſt commands. N 2215 
Mic. He writ to me, 
That I ſhould try my art, and, by ſome ſtratagem, 
- Diſcharge his life; I'll do't, but all this wo not 
_ ſuſpicion of the prince's death: 
t if I lay the muder to his charge ? 
I can ſwear any thing. But, if he come off, 
My head muſt anſwer z no trick in my brain? 
Y are welcome; the king writes you have deſires 
To ſee the queen, you ſhall entreat her preſence. 
Pat. The king has honour'd me. 
Mil. You have deſerved it. 
And I do count it happineſs to receive 
Whom he hath graced ; but the remembrance 
Of what you were, adds to the entertainment : 
My old acquaintance, Patrick. | 
Pat. You are noble. | | 
Enter QUEEN and BaRkD. 
Hile. The queen? welcome again; come hither, ſirrab 
Pat. Madam, I joy to ſee you, and preſent 
My humble 1 4 Heaven hath heard my prayers, 
I bope, and, if you ſtill preſerve that goodneſs, 
That did ſo late, and ſweetly ſhine upon you, 
I may not be unwelcome, ſince there is 
Something behind, which I am truſted with, 
To make you happier. 
Queen. Holy Patrick, welcome. 
Milc. Obey in every circumſtance : My deſpair 
Oy OD [Exit Servant. 
Shall have revenge wait on it. This is, madam, 
A good man, he was once my ſlave ; let not 
That title take thy preſent freedom of 
My houſe ; my fortunes, and my fate, I wiſh, 
May have one period with thee ; I ſhall 
Attend you again 3 I hope we all may hve 
And die together yet. My duty} madam. [ Exit. 
Bard. 1 do not like their whiſpering z there's ſome miſ- 
chief; he did ſo over- act his courteſy ; Pll look about us. 
Pat. Do, honeſt bard. Oh! madam, if you knew 
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The difference, betwixt my faith and your 

Religion, the grounds e ge of 

by nao" , — 

An rewards of virtue, you woul bazard, 
8 | 


8 
5 
5 & 


ich our eternity depends) and through 
Torture, and — blood, contend, to reach 3A 
That bleſſed viſion at laſt, in which 
E all that can be happy, and perfection. 
| Enter BARD. 
cen. I have a ſoul moſt willing to be taught. 
Bd Oh, madam! fire! help! we are all 
The houſe is round about on fire! the doors 
Are barr'd and lock'd ! there is no going forth! 
We ſhall be burnt, and that wall ga 
My voice hath been recover'd from a cold 
But fire will (poll it utterly. 
Enter VictoR. 
Ang. Vi2. Have no dread, holy Patrick, all their malice 


— 


Shall never hurt thy perſon; heaven doth look 
With ſcorn upon their treachery, thou art 


Reſerved to make this nation glonous, 
* their 8 n 455 1 chriſtian faith, 
ich ſhall, l many martyrs, 5 

Till it be called the iſland of ths Gt: * 
Lock up, and ſee what thou obſerveſt; | 
Milcho 1 his treaſures into the flames. 

Mil. Patrick, thou art caught; inevitable flames 
Muſt now devour thee ; thou art my ſlave again; 
There is no hope to ſcape: How I do glory, 
That, by my policy, thou ſhalt conſume, - 
Though I be made a ſacrifice with thee 
To,our gods; ha, ha, the queen: Bard, 
You will be execllent roaſt meat for the devil. 

Pat. Hear me. © 

Mile. I choole to leap into theſe fires, 


Rather than hear thee preach thy curſed faith, 
I' are (ure to follow me; the king will praiſe 


My 
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My laſt act yet; thus I give up my breath, | 

And ſacrifice you all for his ſon's death. [He burns himſelf. 
Pat. Oh tyrant! cruel to thyſelf ; but we 

Muſt follow our bleſt guide, and holy guardian : 

Lead on, good angel; fear not, virtuous queen; 

A black night may beget a ſmiling morn, | 

At worſt, to die; tis eaſier than be born. [ Exeunt. 


Recorders. The altar prepared, with FxRocnus and 
EnDaArivs, 4s before. KinG, ConaLLvus, ARrCH1- 
MAGUS,. PRIEST, ETHNE, FED IIIA, 4 ſacrifice of 
chriftian blood. 


„ 
Arc. Great Jove and Mars, appeaſed bo 
With blood, which we now offer thee, 
Drain d from a chriſtian's heart, our firſt 
Oblation of that ſect accurſt; 
And may we to the altar bring 
Patrick, our ſecond ofteri | 
The father of this tribe, whoſe blood, 
Thus ſhed, will do this iſland good. 
The gods allow what we preſent ; 
For ſee, the holy flame is ſent 
To mighty Jeve and Mars, now bring 
Your vocal ſacrifice, and ſing. 
Song at the altar. 
Lock down, great Jove, and god of war, 
A new ſacrifice is laid 
On your altars, richer far, 
an what in aromatick heaps we paid: 
No turled ſmoke we ſend, 
With perfumes to befriend 
The drocping air, the cord 
We offer, is exhaled from biood, 
More ſbining than your tapers are, 
| And every drop is worth a flax. 
Were there no red in heaven, from the tom heart 
Of chnſtians, we that colour could impart, | 
And, with their blood, ſupply thoſe crimſon ſtreaks 
That dreſs the ſky, when the fair morning breaks. 


Enter 


The free deli 
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Enter RODAMANT, and whiſpers the K1NG, who * 


upon the ground. 
Con. Father. 
Arc. The 
Leo. Away. daughters ſtir from hence: 
E this reward, you mm r my devotion. 
[ Exit with Conallus. 
1 No more: I could not, by my art, foreſee 


Eth. Our _ —_ much e be 

Arc. 1 muſt appear a ſtranger to all es. 
Be not diſturb'd, my . charge; "aſs 

life, while they are preſented 

In theſe your lovers: Sirrah, make faſt the door, 
And _ aloof ; I'Il follow the ſad king. [ Exit. 

Fed. No milery can h „ While 1 thus 
Embrace CORE Kol hl 

Erh. And I, ſafe in the arms 
Of my dear tervant. 

End You make it heaven by gracing me. 

Fer. But why have we ſo long 
Delay'd our bleſt enjoyings, thus content 
With words, the ſhadows of our 

Rod. So, fo, here's fine devotion in the temple : 
But where's my bracelet, let me ſee ? 

Fer. Where's Rodamant * 

| Rod. Am I inviſible again? Is this the trick ewt. 

Fer. The door is ſaſe; come, my dear princely 
And, with the crown of love, reward _ 
Fed. What's that? | 
Fer. Fruiticn of our joys. 


Fed. Is not this | i 
Delight enough, that we converſe, and ſmile, | 
And kiſs, Ferochus, FER kiſſes Fedella 
Who's that ? 


Fer. Where, madam ? > 
Fed. I felt another lip. 
Fer. Than ? here's none 
Why ſhould her itution be * | 
I would not loſe nibre ities. f 
Love, ſhoot a flame, like mine, into hee. 


- 3 ow, __ 
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Eth. Who's that, Endarius, that kiſs'd me now? 
End. None, ſince you bleſt my lip with a touch, madam. 
My brother is at play with your 2 ſiſter. | 
b. I felt a beard. 5 | 
End. A beard? that's ſtrange. | 
Rod. You ſhall feel ſomething elſe too. { He frikes Endarius. 
End. Why that unkind blow, madam? | 
Eth. What means my ſervant ? 
Rod. Now to m 5 ameſter. | 
Fer. Oh, I could dwell for ever in this boſom , 
But is there nothing elſe for us to taſte ? : 
FRY | [Rodamant p, Ferochus by the noſe. 
* 


Fed. What's the matter ? 8 
Fer. Something has almoſt torn away my noſe, 


Endarius? 


End. What ſays my brother ? | 
Fr. Did you pull me by the noſe ? 
End. I moved not hence. 
Did you kick me, brother? 
Fed. We have troubled fancies, ſure z here's no body 


But ourſelves ; the doors, you fay, are fafe. 


Fr. Wo not that prompt you to ſomething elſe ? 
Fed. I dare not underſtand you. 


What blood is that your tace ? 


Rod. You want a beard, young gentleman. 
Fer. Mine? Blood ; I felt ſomething, that like a flie 

Glanced o my cheek: 

Brother, your noſe bled you that fine beard. . 
End. — 2 Uh 2 one ſide, brother, ha, ha. 
Eth. Is not this ſtrange, ſiſter; how came our ſervants 

So bloody? | 
Fer. Again. I pr'ythee leave this fooling with my face, 


I ſhall be 


End. I touch'd you not. 
| Rod. Another wipe for you. 
h. Some ſpirit ſure : 
I cannot contain laughter: what a raw head my ſervant 
has? ö 
Fed. Mine has the ſame complexion. | 
Rod. Put me to the door another time. I ha? kept 


them honeſt, and now I will be viſible again. . | 


. ed ed ed e 
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Fer. Rodamant. 9 95 
Rod. Here: I was aſleep, but this noiſe waked me. 
Ha' you done with the ladies? 
Open the doorrs. | [Fithin, 
| Enter Px1zsT. ” 28 
Prieſt. We are undone, my lords; the king is coming 
In . again, with füll reſolve 8 
To break theſe images; his ſon is ſlain, 5 
And burnt to aſhes ſince, in Afilcho's houſe, 
And he will be revenged upon the gods, 
He ſays, that would not ſave his deareſt ſon: 
I fear he will turn chriſtian: Archimapus 
Is under guard, and brought alon wo 
This execution done; no art can fave you, 
Eb. We are loſt too, for ever, in our honours. 
Leo. Break down the temple doors. (Within. 
Prieft. He's come already, we are all loſt, madam. 
Fer. Tear off theſe antick habits, quickly ; brother, 
Do you the fame. More blood upon our faces. 
Oh, my Fedela, ſomething may preſerve us 
To meet again: Endarius, ſo, ſo, open. 


Enter KixG, ARcuinaevs, Guard. Ftrocuvs, Ex- 
DARIUS, confidently meet the king. 


Leo. Ha! keep off, more horrors to affright me, 
I muſt confeſs I did command your deaths 
Unjuſtly, now my fon is murder'd for it. e 
Fer. Oh do not pull more wrath foom heaven upon you. 
Love, innocence, the gods have thus revenged 
In your ſon's tragedy : Draw not a greater 
Upon yourſelf and this fair iſland, by 
Threat ning the temples, and the gods themſelves ; 
Look on them ſtill with humble reverence, 
Or greater puniſhments remain for you 
To ſuffer z and our ghoſts ſhall never leave 
To fright thy conſcience, and, with thouſand ſtings, 
Afflict thy ſoul to madneis and deſpair: 
Be patient yet, and proſper ; and let fall 
Thy anyer on the chriſtians, that elſe 
Will poiſon thy fair king dom 
King. Ha, Arebimagus, canſt thou forgive me, 
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And ſend thoſe ſpirits hence ? 
Are. I can, great Sir. 


But glide aw 
2 Fer. 


gone, Arc himagus; my fears 
once again 
rs my ſtubborn heart, which dared to mutiny 


And quarrel with the gods; Archimagus 
6 6. ws wel 2 


— thoſe chriſti 
grubbing up thoſe chriſtians, that begin 
Tf kingdom. 


ct us, and our ki 
. promiſo 
, if you pleaſe to hear me, 

The ſpeed = of them all. 

King. 'T\' art bom 
To make us happy; how, my dear Archimagus ? 

Arc. This iſland, fir, is full of dangerous ſerpents, 
Of toads, and other venemous deſtroyers : 
I will, from every province of this kingdom, 
Summon theſe killing creatures, to devour hum 
My prayer, and power of the gods fear not, 
Wall dot; by whom inſpired, I propheſy j 
Patrick's deſtruction. 

King. I embrace my prieſt; | 
Do this, and I'll forget my ſon, and die; 
And ſmile to ſee this chriſtian's tragedy. 


[ Eneunt. 


ACT 
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ft Soldier * | | +6 
to have a fine time on't ; ve maß 
to catch, 


_ If Sold. Baſely, and like a chriſtian ; would the fellow, 
they call Patrick, had been in his place, we had been 
24 Sold. Now are we of the condition of ſome great 


| Enter RODAMANT. | 
Rod. M love is roaſted; ſhe died of a burning 
er I Au work upon me, I am re- 
ſolved to look out the moſt convenient tree in this wood to 
hang myſelf: And becauſe I will be ſure to hang without 
moleſtation, or cutting down, which is a diſparagement to 
an able and willing body, I will hang inviſible, that-no 
body may ſee me, and int my hempen meditations. 
But who are theſe? a brace Killers a mounching ; 
now I think what a long journey I am going, as far as to 
cot. another world, it were not amiſs to 
with me; when I come to the trick of hanging, I may 
W _— 


CT 


_—__ — — 


2 


TO 


62 St. PATRICK for Helang, 
ſtick to me z by your leave, ** ; what's your ordh-" 


Lek Ws tt? 
A fnend, m brace of 


Enter EuIAAIIA. 


1 Sold. Who's this; a woman alone? 
2d Sela. And handiome ; what makes the in this wood 1 
de' divide. 
1B Sold. What, the woman? | 
ad Sold. No; ru bave her body, and thou ſhalt have 
her clothes. 
Em. Ln ak wine Toms this wood has loſt we 
But I ſhall never more be worth the 
1 oſt wie Pee my father's houſe ; | 
or here I may a prey to rapine, 
Or food to cruel beaſts. ” | 
2 . 
ich of us two have to in 
— * * 
Em. Protect me, ſome good wer; more raviſhers! 
2d Sold. We are ſoldiers, not uſed to 9 ; 
be not coy coy, but anſwer. 
- #9; We are but two, you ray ſoon make a choice. 
od. You ſhall find that we be three; are you ſo hot? 
| 1% Sold. Come, humble yourſelf behind that tree, of — 
Em. Are you a man! 
. 1Þ Sold. Never doubt it; I haye paſs d for a man in 
_ ny Gays, 
| 45 r 4 2d Sold 


| Ki. 


WW - 


ls wu oo» > 


_ conſider, what ſhall 1 get's hanging of 
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. Oh, my fc! 
15 Sold. Wars the matter? 
Em. Where ſhall I hide LF? ? [Hides herſelf. 


A e RES 


** 
13. 


next ditch. 


175 Are good or tf 

The ſecond Soldier ftri ter the — 

1f Sold. What doſt thou mean ? N 0 

3 What do I mean? wine Auth un 
2% d Ir boa, 

Re. +. old. II hold, it is ſome ſpirit, and we fight wir 


led Cannot a mate come into the ground, Ir” 


be Jeaping, y you ſtone horſes ? 


ſkull'is as tender as 4 Mullipuſ. | 
1%. Sold. He bs made a eule of my ſonesz hols, 
dear friend! 


2d Sold. Has the devil no more wit than to take part 
agony the fleſh ? 


Sold. The devil may have a mind to her himſelf, 


| bs! im have her. 


2d Sold. If I come back, let me be gibb'd.” 

— 
Rod. Now lady — what, is ſhe inviſible dos? Hal we 

kt her ſhift for herſelf, I have tamed their concupiſcenite, 


an buſineſs of hanging again. YT 


Enter Spirit. 70 


J do like none of theſe trees; the devil is at my elbow 
now ; I do hear him whiſper in mine ear, chat any tree 
„ give my 1 wt, wg 
1 
will be to no ter wi Lee 
our leave — 3 you much out of the way, 
bank here are trees that other men may hold convenient. 
— Oh, my wriſt: *Tis a ſpirit. Sweet devil, you ſhall 
have it, the bracelet- is at your ſervice. Have I all my 
— 4 A pox on his fangs; now o my oonſcienoe Lam 
again; if the ſoldiers ſhould meet with me now, 
whom I have pounded, what caſe were I in? I feel di- 
r and would be heartily beaten to ſave 1 
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Did light me to, for my abuſed honour. | 
uy > 
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Ser Cod ax Tus and EmziRia. 
ought I know, may be as 
at 


brought me ther to chodle ny 


Em. 1 felt no flame, but that which my revenge 


? It was a god, 


Say ; fear not wronged Emeria 

Cn . find N on for his FAY 

ba murder d 88 peace of thy chaſte boſom I 
! | 


oy 
22 
©. 
& 
7 
L 


jd 
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home in an embroider'd clout. — PI] 
| [Di. 
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Point your wrath. here, and I will thank you for't;.. 
Though E ä 
1 ſhould hve ſo much longer to forgive. yu. : 
This weak hand did not wy el NN. it kid, I 
And it came timely to prevent, I fear, . 
rn Ry 3 
To act upon me. 5 Pi 

Con. Wou'd he had took my "> Þ 133 3” 
When he aſſa'd.thy chaſtity, 1 
Had'ſt been preſerved: I camet bal this. 
mw it 75 gave. thee, 2 ys to, die, ha! 

m. 1 took NO joy, ir, in. his 

Con. That a nh fled'ſt. — __ 

Em. I4eft any father's houſe, _ , | 
And found no weight hung on my feet for giving 
His luſt the bloody x * 1 

Cu. Thou art happy : =. = 
The gods directed thee. to fly, Emeria ; __ 
Thou hadſt been loſt elſe with my brother's © es, 
And my | dear mother, whom the ung lumen | 
Devour'd, ſoog after thy Y 

En. How! ! 

Cen. I know not by what — or misfortune, 
Thy father's houſe was burn d; and in it he 
Did meet his funeral, fire too, ha! Emeris. 


Enter St. ParrICE, Quzxx, and Bann, 


"Bard. Your companys « fair, but I'll leave. you in a wood; z 
I could like your religion well; but thoſe rules of 
prayer, and ſo much penance, vil.hardly fit * a 
tation. | 

Pat. 'Tis nothing to win heaven. 4 1 

Bard. But you do not conſider, that I hal loſe my pen- 
fon, my penſion from the king; there's a buſineſs. ; 1207 

Queen. Do not I leave more ? 

Bard. I confeſs it; and you will get leſs by the bangs 
but you, that have been uſed to unger, and nothing o 
live upon, may make the better ſhift, The leſs you eat, 
yu ſay, will make the foul fat; but I have a body wo" not 

uſed ſo: I muſt drink, and go warm, and make my 
of my voice; I cannot do much good upon water and 


lads keep your An. to yourſelves 5 Ian a kind of 
v EY = 


1 
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Sing: 1 neither will lend, ner borrow, 
Old age will be here to mr, 


To wear ne clathesr, met neat is, “N 
But hunger is goed where meat is. 
Give me wine, give mes „ 
And let her parret tall in French. 
& ir a match worth the making, 
To keep the merry thought waking : 
Al fong is better than faſting, 
And '; not worth the taſting. 
heep your brain light as you can, 
A ounce of care will Kill a man. 
Hel do i fe the Emi?» . 
Ha ee the queen, ia 
Alas, Bard! the flatteries of this world 
in'd his ſenſe : thus many  ſelf-loving natures, 
iſts and errors, cannot ſee 
that leads to happiness, . 
amy hand ſhould guide us in l. 
e heaven ! "2 
the perfection of all that can 
thought, riches, delight, or harmony, 
r 
of time ; but, in their height eternal, 
or poor ſpot of earth, 
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Inform you more, than that we are in the wood ſtill. 

Nr. And we are loſt; our fear to die i' th? ſight | 
Of men, hath brought us hither with our blood” 
To quench: the thirſt of wolves : Or, worſe, to ſtarve. 

End. We are in no fear to be apprebended = 
Where none. inhabit. 

Fr. Now, that luſt is pumiſh'd, a 
Which fed our hope, if we had ſtaid i” th” temple 
To have polluted it with foul embrace? 
How wearineſs, with travel, and foe faſting, 
Will tame the fleſh. 

End. Stay, here's a cave. 

Fer. Take heed, 

It may be a lion, G a fierce e ds” = 
How nature trembles at the thought of death 
Though it be preſt down with the weight of life: | 

End. I dare not enter; a new fear invades me. | 

Fer. The worſt is welcome ; with our clamour, rouſe 
Whatever doth inhabit here; or man , 

Or beaſt, appear, if any ſuch dwell in 
This cave? We can meet charity, or death. 


Enter Dicuyv. 


Dic. Whit voice; with ſo much paſſion, calls me forth. 

Ha! be my protection, good heaven! 

My ſons, my murder'd ſons, with ghaſtly looks, | 

And bruiſed limbs; why do ycu come to me = 

To fright my wither'd eyes? alas! I was innocent; 

It was the king, not I, commanded yonut 

Untimely death ; I have wept for ye, rn 9 

And conſtantly before the ſun — mY | 

When the cold dew drops full upon the ground, 

As if the morn were diſcontented too. s 2 
naked feet o'er many a rugged ſtone ae 

Hath walk d, to drop my tears into the ſeas, 

For your ſad memories. 

Fer. We are no ſpirits, but your living fs 
Preſerved, without . of the 2 
By Archimazys, till a new nusfortune 
| Compell'd us bither to meet death, we fear, 
In want of food. Y var ; | "I. 2.55 

Die. Are ye alive? come in; 


FI 


* 


. 


Picbu, m ent, come forth, I pray, 
4 4 I have t 
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r 
My Bleſſing, to refreſh you; 


Courſe fire, but fick us will ap Ont fed ants: 

Humble yourſelves and enter, my poor boys, 

You'll wonder at the change; but we to heavens 

Do climb, with loads upon our ſhoulders born, 
Nor muſt we tread on roſes, but on thorn. [Des 


Emer K. Parnicx, QOozzxN, Cox artes, Eus zi. 


Pat. Now we approach the hermit Diche's cell: 
Are you not weary, ma madam ? 


Uſed to this travel ; how does my new ſor 


And ſweet Emneria ? 


Con. I am bleſt on all fides. 

En. You have quieted the tempeſt in my ſoul, 
And in this holy peace I muſt be happy. 

Pat. You will be ſpouſe to an eternal bridegroom, 
And lay the ſweet foundation of a rule, 
That after ages, with devotion, 
727 and follow. A + are, fir, ra Rae 

0 bleſs this dom pious government: 
Your crown Wel daun, ad your e palſebs. _. 
The throne you ſhall leave glonous : This nation 
Shall, in a fair ſucceſſion thrive, lg 


I Up the world's academy, and diſſ 


As the rich ſpring of human and — 
Knowledge, clear ſtreams to water foreign kingdars, 
Which ſhall be proud to owe what they poſleſs 


; In 2. May ws to this great all-nurſing land. 


be worthy of this p y. 
s tedious; 


Due have reach d the cell already, which is much 


00 narrow to contain us; but, 


Theſe trees, upon their cool and pleaſing ſhades, | | 


ou may fit down; Pll call upon my convert: 


Sus 


That deſerve weleame. 


70 


Dre. 


My duty, though 
Ten — welcomes; I have 
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[ obey 


Enter Drenv. 
that voice. 


da 


ney Aurel 


I want words-for my | 
gueſts within too, +» 


* 


joy; 


You'll wonder to ſalute, my ſons, not dead, 


As we ſuppoſe, by 
J hope, reſerved to be made bleſt 


They are here. 


Enter Pan oonue and naue 


heavenly providence, 
by you. 


Your duties to the queen and prince, 


Then to this man, next to our great F, 


The patron of us all. 
Part. A happy meeting : 


I muſt re 


You have been preſerved : ? it down. | 
On. What muſic's this? 
Dueen. *Tis heavenly. 


Such harmony as this did wait upon 


My angel Victor, when he firſt appear'd, 
And did reveal a treaſure under ground, 


With which I boug 


Unh 


_ Vit. 


oice to ſee you ſafe, and here: 


But tell us by what firange means, all this while, = 


Pas. And a preface to has meſſige, 
Or will of heaven; be ſilent, and attend it: 


Pat. ae and prince and Wblebo's vito 


ht my freedom, when I kept 


Miho's (wine ; heaven's will be done. 
What, all afleep already? holy dreams a 


$-ONG. 


Down from the ties, 


Commanitd by 


To wait on thee, 


And make thy a CHER 7 


Poſſeſs your fancy ; I-can wait no longer. 
Enter VicToR,. and other Angeli. 


the power that ties 
The world and nature in a chain | 
Mi come, we come, a glorious train, 


My 2 — 


© 
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"Hark whit: we fag, 
Ar keep time with our golden wing, 
20 ſbew how. earth and heaven . 
pe Holy Pon a] riſes to eur bar; 
K. atric 
Whilſt I thy guardian, wi PRES 
My fellow angels, wait on thee, 
For thy defence: A'troop, I ſee, 
Of ſerpents, ig poem 3 6 
Doth carry killing poiſon, here 
—— art, and power of bell; 
But thou ſhalt ſoon their fury quell, 
And, by the ſtrength of thy command, 
Thoſe Cities ſhall forſake the land, 
And creep into the ſea; no more 
To live upon the /riſh ſhore. _ 
Once more then, 


7 


, n * G. * 
3 ſleep; ob! ſleep @ w 
ole the p why this iſle. 
Enter pe ARcHimacus, and other Prieſts. 
Arc, Your perſon ſhall be ſafe ; fear not, great fir, 
J have directed all their ſtings and poiſon : 


See where he-fleeps ; if he eſcape this danger; 
Let my life, with * horrid ci 


| End in this place, and carry all your curſes. = 


Enter Serpents, &c. creeping. 
What think you of theſe creeping executioners ? 
Do they not move as if they knew their errand ? 
King. My queen! my ſon, Conallus ! Dichs! ha! 


And the ſtill wandering ghoſts of his two ſons! 
S Arc. They are alive, fir. 


King. Ha! who durſt abuſe us? 


Prieft. Will you not have compaſſion of the queen, 
And the prince, fir? 


King. How met they to converſe? 
Arc. They are all chriſtians. © * 
1 Let the ſerpents then 


ecd upon all, my powerful Archimagus. 


Pat. 


„ TE AG” e 


3 * "6 . + MO rr wy * * 
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| And andtiply, cvs cock Galt fron 
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Pa. In vain is all malice, art, and 


My ruin, I will tum to all your ſaſeties, | 
And you ſhall witneſs: Hence monſters, 
/ nol ben 


Go hide, and deform 
—_ — IR. 
This iſland free from beaſts of 

The 


where theſe nts live 


'em. 
King. bow they all him, Archimags. 
Are. Confuſion! 3 x on. 


Can neither man, nor beaſt, nor devil hurt him? 
Support me, fellow-prieſts; I ſink, I feel 


Tpbe ground bend with my weight upon it, ha! 


The earth is looſe in the foundati 
And ſomething heavy as the world doth hang 


Upon my feet, and weigh me to the center. 
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Look like tormentors, and all ſeem to ſtrive 
Who firſt ſhall catch my falling fleſh upon 
Their burning pikes : There is a power above 
Our gods, I ſee too late. I fall, I fall, | 
And, in my laſt deſpair, I curſe you all. _ (Sinks. 
King. Patrick, the king will kneel to thee. E 
Pat. Oh! riſe, 25 
And pay to heaven that duty. 
King. Can'ſt thou forgive ? 
Let me embrace you all, and freely give 
What I deſire from this good man, a pardon, 
Thou ſhalt no more ſuſpect me, but poſſeſs 
All thy deſires. The ground is ſhut again: 
Where now is Archimagus? How I ſhake, 
And court this chriſtian out of fear, not love? 
Once more viſit our palace, holy father. 
The ſtory of your ſons, and what concerns 
Your eſcape, madam, we will know hereafter, 
P th' mean time be ſecure. 
End. Fer. We are your creatures, 
Omnes. Our prayers and duty. 
Pat. I ſuſpect him ſul, 
But fear not; our good angels ſtill are near us: 
Death at the laſt can but unty our frailtyz; 
' Twere happy for our holy faith to bleed: 
The blood of martyrs is the churches ſeed. 


[Exeunt Omnes, 
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Fair E . 


THE 


Miller's Daughter of Manchofter: 


With the Love of 
4 PILLIAM the Conqueror. 


A Pleaſant 


C OMED Y. 


the 8 City of London, 
by the Right Honourable the 
Lord Strange Servants, 163 f. 


1 


printed, and Sold by the Editor W. R. CutETwoop, in 
the Reer-conrt-marſdaiſes ; : Meſirs. G. and A. Ewins, 
P.WilsoN, H. HawxeR, and S. Price, mDame-ſtreet ; 
G. FAULKNER „ and A. Lone, in Eſſex-preet , 
J. Horx, in Sinner-row; and ]. ESDALLy on Cork- 


hill, * M DCC . 


As it was ſundry Times acted 0 
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| [ Cannot learn who is the Author of this Play, 


but, by the Stile, Conduct, and Manner, take 

it to be wrote in the latter End of the Reign of 
Queen Elizabeth. I have ſeen three different 
Editions of it, the Firſt without a Date, and not 
divided into Acts — The ſecond in 1619, with the 
Acts divided, and ſome immaterial Alterations, 
However I have choſe to follow that. The laſt 
Edition, ſeems only to be a Copy of the firſt, ſince 
no Acts are diſtinguiſh'd : The Title of the laſt 


runs thus : 


Fair Eu, the Miller's Daughter of Mancheſter, 
with the Love of WILLIAM the Conqueror, a 
pleaſant Comedy, as it was ſundry Times acted 
inthe Honourable City of London, by the Right 
Honourable the Lord Strange's Servants, 1631. 


Several Noblemen, in the Reigns of Queen 
Elizabeth, and King James the ſirſt, had the Pri- 
vilege, from the Crown, to Licence a Company 
of 8 and we find many of Shakeſpear's, 


Ben. Fohnſon, and Fletcher's Plays perform'd by 
the Lord Srrange's Servants, | 


VN. 2. The next two Plays (The Zove-ſick 
King, and Blurt Maſter Conſtable) will be Pub- 
Liſh'd in March, and the two laſt in April. 


With the two laſt Plays will be deliver'd a Ge- 
neral Title to the Whole; the Liſt of Subſcribers ; 


and a Curious Frontiſpiece engraven on Copper. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


WILLIAM the Conqueror. 
ZwzNo, King of Denmark. 
Duke Di Ror. 

Marquis Lubeck. 
MovunTNEY. 

MANVILLE. 
VALINGFORD. 

Roz1L1o. | 


Divmarcn. 


Daniſh Embaſader. 


" The Miller of Mancheſter. 


Trot TER, his Man. | 
Citizen of Cheſter. 


BLAncn, Princeſs of Denmark. 
Mariana, Princeſs of Suethia. 
Fair Eu, the Miller's Daughter. 
ELinzR, rhe Citizen's Daughter. 


. Engliſh and Daniſh NoZles. 
Sotdiers, Countrymen, and Attendants. 
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Fair 2 


ee 

Miller's Daughter of Manchefter 
With the Love f 

WILLIAM the Conqueror. | : 


K ATY 


x © 31 1900111) & *r5 71, yeah | 
Enter William the Cnguerer, Marquis of Lubeck, with 
50 ure on his ſhield, at coming from the tournament, 
W Manvile, Valingford, and Duke Dirot. 
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1 Lv 8 VER 
means fair Britain's mi conqueror 
So ſuddenly to to caſt away his ac 
And all in paſſion to forſake the tt? 
Dir. My lord, this triumph, we have here ſet oily! 
Is of meer love to your encreaſing joys: 
Only expecting chearful Jooks for all. 
What laden pangs then moves your majeſty, 
To dim the brightneſs of the day with frowns ? 
Will. Ah, good my lords, miſconſtrue not the cauſe: 
At leaſt, ſuſpect not 2 diſpleaſed brows 
B I amorouft 


* 


en rr eee, b 5 
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i . The Miller's Daughter 
mn F-amorouſly do bear to your intent: 
| For thanks, and all that you can with, I yield. 
1 But that which makes me bluſh, and ſhame to tell, 
Is cauſe why thus I turn my conquering eyes 
To cowards looks and beaten fantaſies. 
Mozztn. Since we are guiltleſs, we the leſs diſmay 
To ſee this ſudden change poſſeſs your chear : 
For if it iſſue from your own conceits, 
Bred by ſuggeſtion of ſome envious thoughts: 
Your highnels' wiſdom may ſuppreſs it ſtraight. 
Yet tell us, good my lord, what thought it is 
That thus bereaves you of your late content, 
That, in advice, we may aſſiſt your grace; 
Or bend our forces to revive your joys. 
W8. Ah! marquis Lebeck, in thy power it lies 
To rid my boſom of theſe thralled woes: 
And, therefore, _ my lords, forbear a while, 
That we may. parley of theſe private cares, | 
Whoſe ſtrength ſubdues me more than all the world. 
Val. We go, and wiſh thee private conference, 
Publick afiects in this accuſtom'd peace. 
[Exeunt all but William and the marqui:. 
Will Now, marquis, muſt a conqueror at arms 
Diicloſe himſelf, thtall'd to unarmed thoughts, 
And, threaten'd of a ſhadow, yield to love? 
No ſooner had my ſparkling eyes beheld 
Tbe flames of beauty blazing on this piece, 
But, ſuddenly, a ſenſe of miracle, 
Imagin'd on thy lovely miſtreſs face, 
Made me abandon bodily regard, 
And caſt all pleaſures on my wounded ſoul : 
Then, gentle marquis, tell me what ſhe is, | 
That thus thou honoureſt on thy, Warlike ſhield? 


7 


And if thy love and intereſt be ſuch, 5 
As juſtly may give place to mine, 5 
That if it be my ſoul, with honour's wings, 
May fly into the boſom of my dear: | | 
It not, cloſe them, and ſtoop into my grave. 
Lab. If this be all, renowned conqueror, 
1 Advance your drooping ſpirits, and revive Th 


The wonted courage of your conquering mind; 
For this fair picture, painted on my ſhield, 


s ;the true counterfeit of lovely Blanch, 


Princeſs, and daughter to the king of Danes: 

Whoſe beauty, and exceſs of ornaments, 

Deſerves another manner of defence, 

Pomp, and high perſon, to attend her ſtate, 

Than marquis Lubeck any way preſents: 

Therefore, her virtues I reſign to thee, 

Already ſhrined in thy religious breaſt, 

To be advanced, and honour'd to the full. 

Nor bear I this an argument of love: | 

But to renown fair Blanch, my ſovereign's child, 

In every place where I, by arms, may do it. 
Will. 2 friend! thy words bring heaven into my 

Oui; 


And, had I heaven to give for thy reward, 


4 | 


Tbe 


Thou ſhouldſt be throne'd in no unworthy place. 
But let my utmoſt wealth ſuffice thy worth, | 
Which here I vow ; and to aſpire the bliſs 
That hangs on quick atchievement of my love, 
Thyſelf and I will travel in diſguiſe, 
To bring this lady to our royal court. 
Lub. Let Milliam but bethink what may avail, 
And let me die if I deny my aid. 
Hill. Then thus: Ihe duke Dirot, and earl Dima 
Will I leave ſubſtitutes to rule my realm, 


While mighty love forbids my being here, 


And, in the feigned name of Robert IM inaſer, 

Will go with thee unto the Daniſb court. * 

Keep Villiam's ſecrets, marquis, if thou love him. 

Bright Blanch I come; ſweet fortune ſmile on me, 
And altars ſhall be rais'd to worltup thee. [ Exeunt. 


Enter the Miller, and Em his daughter. 
Mill. Come, daughter, we. muſt learn to ſhake of 


| pomp: See 

To leave the ſtate that erſt beſeem'd a knight, 

To undertake this homely miller's trade: 
B 2 


Thus 


_# The Miller's Daughter 


Thus muſt we maſk to ſave our wretched lives, 


Threaten'd by conqueſt of this hapleſs iſle : 
Whole ſad invaſions, by the conqueror, 
Have made a number, ſuch as we, ſubject 
Their gentle necks unto their ſtubborn yoke 
Of drudging labour and baſe peaſantry. 

Sir Thomas Goddard now old Goddard is, 
Godaard the Miller of fair Mancheſter. 

Why thould not I content me with this ſtate ? 
As good fir Eamund Trefferd did the flail. 

And thou, tweet Em, muſt ſtoop to high eſtate, 
To join with mine, that thus we may protect 
Our harmleſs lives, which, led in greater port, 
Would be an envious object to our — 


E. Good father, let my full reſolved thoughts, 


With {ſettled patience to ſupport this chance, 
Be ſome poor comfort to your aged ſoul; 
For therein reſts the heighth of my eſtate : 
And that all toils, my hands may undertake, 
May ſerve to work your worthineſs content. 


Words, 
Transfer my ſoul into a ſecond heaven: 
And, in thy ſettled mind, my joys conſiſt, 
My ſtate revived, and I in former plight. 
Although our outward pomp be thus abaſed, 
Let us retain thoſe honourable minds 
That lately govern'd our ſuperior fate, 
Where true gentry is the only mean, 
That makes us differ from plebeian birth. 
Though we expect no knightly delicates, 
Nor thirſt, in foul, for former ſovereignty, 
Yet may our minds as highly ſcorn to ſtoop 
To baſe deſires of vulgar worldlineſs, 
As if we were in our precedent way. 
And, lovely daughter, ſince thy youthful years 
Muſt needs admit of young affections, 
In chief receive theſe leſſons from my lips, 
The true diſcoverers of a virgin's due, 
Now requiſite, now, that I know thy mind 


il. Thanks, my dear daughter: theſe, thy pleaſing 


Something 


„„ „ 


MK — — 


Something inclined to favour Manvile's ſuit, {as 
A gentleman, thy lover in proteſt : _ 
And that thou may'ſt not be by love deceived, 
But try his meaning fit for thy deſert, 
Regard thine honour. Let not vehement ſighs, 


Nor earneſt vows importing fervent love, 


Render thee ſubje& to the wrath of love, 

For that, transform'd to former ſweet delight, 
Will bring thy body, and thy ſoul to ſhame. 
Chaſte thoughts, and modeſt converſations, 

Of proof to keep out all enchanting vows, 


Vain ſighs, forced tears, and pitiful aſpects, 


Are they that make deformed ladies fair. 


But, ho! where is Trotter ? 


Enter Trotter, the Miller's man, to them: and they within 
call to him for their grift. 


Trott. Where's Trotter ? Why, Trotter's here. | 
Yfaith, you, and your daughter, go up and down weeping, 
and wamenting, and keeping of a wamentation, as who 


| ſhould ſay, the mill would go with your wamenting. 


Mill. How now, Trotter * why complaineſt thou ſo? 

Trott. Why yonder is a company of young men and 
maids keep ſuch a flir for their grift, that they would have 
it before my ſtones be ready to grind it. But, yfaith, I 
would I could break wind Bu 4 backward'z you ſhould 
not tarry for your griſt J warrant you. 

Mill. Content thee, Trotter, I will go pacify them. 


Trott. I wis you will, when I cannot. Why, look, 


| You have a mill; why, what's your mill without me? 


Or rather, miſtreſs, what were J without you? 
Ea. Nay, Trotter, if you fall a chiding, I will give 
2 ou over. | | | | 
Trott. I chide you, dame, to amend you. 

You are too fine to be a miller's daughter: 

For, if you ſhould but ſtoop to take up the toll-diſh, 

You will have the cramp in your fingers 1 

At leaſt ten weeks after. p * 
Mill. Ah, well ſaid, Tretter; teach her to play the 

2 B 3 . 
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good huſwife, and thou ſhalt have her to thy wife, if thoy 
canſt get her good will. | 

Trott. Ah, words, wherein I ſee matrimony come 
loaden with kiſſes to ſalute me: Now let me alone to pick 
the mill, to fill the hopper, to take the toll, to mend the 
ſails, yea, and to make the mill to go with the very force 
of my love. [ Here they call for their grift within, 

Trott. I come, I come yfaith now you ſhall have your 


Or elſe Trotter will trot and amble himſelf to death. 
| [ They call him again. 
33 


Enter Zweno king of Denmark, with ſome attendants, 
Blanch hir daughter, Mariana, Marquis of Lubeck, 
William diſguiſed. SET be | 


Zwen. Lord marquis Lubeck, welcome home: 
Welcome, brave knight, unto the Denmark king, 
For Hlliam's ſake, the noble Norman duke, 
So famous for his fortunes and ſucceſs, 
That graceth him with name of Conqueror : 
Right double welcome muſt thou be to us. 
1711. And, to my lord the g, ſhall I recount 
Your grace's courteous entert...... ent, 
That, for his ſake, vouchſafe to honour me, 
A ſimple knight attendant on his grace. 
Zwen But ſay, fir knight, what may I call your name? 
Will. Robert of Windſor, fo pleaſe your majeſty. 
Zwen. I tell thee, Robert, I fo admire the man, 
As that I count it heinous guilt in him 
That honours not duke illiam with his heart. 
_ Blanch, bid this ſtranger welcome, good my child. 
Blanch. Welcome, fir knight, to Denmark's royal 
court. | 
Vill Thanks, gentle Lady: Lord marquis, what is 
ſhe ? 
Lub. That ſame is Blanch, the daughter to the king; 
The ſubſtance of the ſhadow that you ſaw. 
Mill. May this be ſhe, for whom I crofs'd the 45 
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IJ am aſhamed to think I was ſo fond, 


In whom there's nothing that contents my mind, 


Ill head, worſe featured, uncomely, nothing courtly, 
Swart, and ill-favour'd, a collier's ſanguine Kin: 
I never ſaw a harder favour'd maid. Th 
Love her? For what? I can no whit abide her. 

| Zwen. Mariana, I have, this day, received letters 
From Swethia, that lets me underſtand 


Your ranſom 15 collectin there with ſpeed, 


And ſhortly ſhall be hither ſent to us. 
Mar. Not that I find occaſion of miſlike 
My entertainment in your grace's court, 
But that I long to ſee my native home. 
Zwen. Lord marquis, I commit, unto your charge, 
The entertainment of fir Robert here; e 
Let him remain with you within the court 
In ſolace and diſport, to ſpend the time. 
| Exit king of Denmark. 
Mill I thank your highneſs. 
Blanch. | ſpeaketh this ſecretly at one end of the flage.] 
Unhappy Blanch, what ſtrange effects are theſe 
That works within my thoughts confuſedly ? 
That ſtill, methinks, afſection draws me on | 
To take, to like, nay more, to love this knight. 
Nil. A modeſt countenance, no bony tle look, 


Not very fair, but richly deck'd with favour : 
A ſweet face, an exceeding dainty hand: 


A body, were it framed of wax, 
By all the cunning artiſts of the world, 
It could not better be proportioned. 
Lub. How now, fir Robert? in a ſtudy, man? 


Here is no time for contemplation. 


Mill. My lord, there is a certain odd conceit, 
Which, on the ſudden, greatly troubles me. 

Lub. How like you Blanch? I, partly, do perceive 
The little boy hath play'd the wag with you. 

Mil. The more | 160k „the more J love to look. 


Who ſays that Marians is not fair ? 


Il gage my gauntlet gainſt the envious man, 


That dares avow there liveth her compare. 


"a. 
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Lab. Sir Robert, you miſtake your counterfeit. 
This is the lady which you came to ſee. 
V Yea, my lord: She is counterfeit, indeed: 
For there's the ſubſtance that beſt contents me. 
Lab. That is my love. Sir Robert, you do wrong me. 
i The better for you, fir, the is your love. 
As for the wrong, I ſee not how it grows. 
Lab. In ſeeking that which is another's right. 
Ni As who thould ſay your love were privileged 
That none might look upon her but yourlelf. 
Lab. Theile jars becomes not our familiarity, 
Nor will I ſtand on terms to move your patience. 
Will. Why, my lord, am not J of fleſh and blood as 
well as you ? 4a 
Then give me leave to love as well as you 
Lab. To love, fir Robert? But whom? 
ove? e: 5 
Nor ſtands it with the honour of my ſtate, 
To brook co- rivals with me in my 0 
Will. Ladies, farewel. Lord marquis will you go? 
Lab. With all my heart. Come, ladies, will you walk? 
| | [Exeunt. 


Not ſhe I 


Enter Manvile alone, diſguiſed. 


Marv. Ah, En! the ſubject of my reſtleſs thoughts, 
The anvil whereupon my heart doth beat, 
Framing thy lowly ſtate to thy deſert, 

Full ill this life becomes thy heavenly look, 
Wherem ſweet love and virtue fits enthroned. 
Bad world, where riches are eſteemed moſt, 
In whoſe baſe eyes nought elſe is bountiful. 
A miller's daughter, ſays the multitude, 
Should not be loved of a gentleman, 
But let them breathe their ſouls into the air; 
Yet will I ſtill aflect thee as myſelf, 
So thou be conſtant in thy plighted vow. 
But here comes one. I will liſten to his talk. 


Enter 
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Enter Valingford, at another door, diſeuiſed. © 


Val. Go, Willam ueror, and ſeek thy love: 
Seek thou a minion in a foreign land, | i 
Whilſt I draw back, and court my love at home li 
The miller's daughter of fair Mancheſter, lf 
Hath bound my feet to this delightiome foil : 8 ii 
And from her eyes do dart ſuch golden beams, it 
That holds my — in her ſubjection. 

Manv. He ruminates on my beloved choice: 

Heav'n grant he come not to prevent my hope. 


But, here's another; him I'll liſten to. 
Enter Mountney di{geiſed, at another door. 


| Mountn. Nature unjuſt, in utterance of thy art, 
To prace a E with a prince's frame: 
m 


Peaſant? I ſo to miſ-term my love, 

Although a miller's daughter by her birth: 

et may her beauty, and her virtues ſerve 
. Io hide the blemiſh of her birth in hell, 


I L. 


Where neither envious eyes, nor thought, can pierce, 
But endleſs darkneſs ever ſmother it. | 
Go, William conqueror, and ſeek thy love, 
Whilſt I draw back, and court mine own the while: 
Decking her body with ſuch coſtly robes | $03: 
As may become her beauty's worthineſs, 
That fo thy labours may be laugh'd to ſcorn, 
| And ſhe, thou ſeekeſt in foreign regions, 
Be darken'd, and eclips d, when ſhe arrives, 
By one that I have choſen nearer home. 
Manu. What, comes he too, to nag my love ? 
Then hie thee, Manvile, to foreſtal ſuch foes. ; 
[it Manvile. 
Mountn. What now, lord Valingſord, are you behind ? 
The king had choſen you to go with him. 1 
alingf. So choſe he you; therefore, I marvel much, 
That both of us ſhould inger in this ſort. 
* What may the king imagine of our ſtay ? 


Mountn. 
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Mounten The king may oy Avon we are to blame: 
But I imagin d I might w ſpared - 
And that no other man had borne my mind. 
Valingf. The like did I: In friendſhip then reſolve 
What is the cauſe of your unlook'd-for ſtay ? | 
Mountu Lord Faling ford, I tell thee, as a friend, 


Love is the cauſe why I have ſtay'd behind. 0 


Valingf. Love, my lord? of whom? 
Mountn. Em, the miller's daughter of Manche ſter. 
Valinef. But may this be? | | 
Afountn. Why not, my lord? I hope full well you 
know Yes 
That love reſpects no difference of ſtate, 
So beauty ſerve to ſtir aflection. 
Valingf. But this it is that makes me wonder moſt, 
That you, and I, ſhould be of one coneeit, | 
In ſuch a ſtrange unlikely paſſion. 
Mounen. But is that true, my lord? I hope you do but 


Valingf. — I did: then were my grief the leſs. 
Mountn. Nay, never grieve: for if the cauſe be ſuch 


To join our thoughts in ſuch a ſympathy : 


All envy ſet afide : let us agree 
To yield to either's fortune in this choice. 
alingf. Content, ſay I; and whatſoe'er befal, 
Shake hands, my lord, and fortune thrive at all. [Exeur. 
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ACT IL 


Enter Em, and Trotter the miller's man, with , 5 lerehief 
on his head, ans an urinal in his hand. 


TY * where e 


a Trott. Where have I been? why, what ſignifies 


Em. A kerchief, doth it not ? | 
Trott. What call you this, I pray? 
Em. I fa X it is an urin | 
Trott. Then this is myſtically to give to underſtand 
I have been at the — hou, FN 
Em. How long haſt thou been fick ? 
Trott Yfaith, even as — as I have not been well, 
and that hath dern a lo 
Em. A loitering time — imagine 
Trott. It may be ſo: But the ee tells me that 
you can help me. 
Em. Why, any” thing I can do for recovery of thy 
Be right well aſſured of. 
Trott. Then give me your hand. 
Em To what end. a 
Trott. That the ending of an old indenture i is the be- 
ginning of a new'hargam.” | | 
Em. What bargain?! | 
i : _ That you' promiſed to do any thing to recover my 
eait 
Em. On that condition I: give thee hand. 
Trott. Ah, ſweet Em! Here he offers to kiſs her, 
Em. How: now; Trot ? your: maſter's CH" | 
Trott. Yfaith, I aim at the faiteſt. 
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| But what means this? 


1 was, to make me whole, 


the wench. 


When ſuch a ſwain is rival in his love. 


Ah, Em?! ſweet Eml 
Freſh as the flower z that hath power 
To wound my heart; and eaſe my ſmart, 
Of me, poor thief ! in priſon bound. 
Em. So, all your rhime lies on the ground. 


Trott. Ah, mark the device. 
For thee, my love, full ſick I was, 
In hazard of my life 3 


d for to be my wife. 
Let me enjoy my love, my dear, 
And thou poſſeſ thy Trotrer here. 
Em, But I meant no ſuch matter. 
Trott. Yes, woos, but you did; PII go to our parſon, 


onions anther ee 


Em, But here comes one that will forbid the banes. 
Enter Manvile to them. 


Trott. Ah, fir, you come too late, 
Marv. What remedy, Trotter ? 
Em. Go, Trotter, my father calls, 

5 Would you have me go in, and leave you two 
re? | 
Em. Why, dareſt thou not truſt me? 

Trott. Yes faith, even as long as I ſee you. 
Em. Go thy ways, I pray thee, heartily. 
Frott. That ſame word (heartily) 'is of great force. 
I will go : But I pray, fir, beware you come not too near 
| we [Exit Trotter. 
Mane. I am greatly beholding to you. 

Ah, miſtreſs! ſometime I might have ſaid my love, 

But time and fortune hath bereaved me of that, 

And I am abje& in thole gracious eyes, 

That, with remorſe, erſt ſaw into my grief, 

May fit and ſigh the ſorrows of my heart. | 

- Indeed, my Manvi/le hath ſome cauſe to doubt, 


. 


— — 
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Manv. Ah, Em! were he the man that cauſeth- this 
miſtruſt, 


I ſhould eſteem of thee as at the firſt. 
Em. But is my love in earneſt all this while ? 
Manv. Believe me, Em, it is not time to jeſt 
When others joys what lately I poſſeſt. 
Em. It touching love, my Manvile charge n me thus? 
Unkindly muſt I take it at his hands, 
For that my conſcience clears me of offence. - | 
Manv. Ah, impudent, and ſhameleſs in thy ill, 
That, with thy cunning and defraudful tongue, 
Seeks to delude the honeſt meaning mind : 
Was never heard, in Manchefter, before 
Of truer love than hath been 'twixt us twain : 
ſon, And, for my part, how I have hazarded 
Diſplealure of my father, and my friends, 
Thyſelt can witneſs. Yet, notwithſtanding this, 
Two gentlemen, attending on duke , illiam, 
Mountney, and Valingford, as I heard them named, 
Oft-times reſort to ſee and to be ſeen, 
Walking the ſtreet faſt by thy father's door, 
Whole glancing eyes, up to 10 windows caſt, 
Gives witneſs of their maſter's amorous heart. 
This, Em, is noted, and too much talked on: 
| Some ſee it plain, without miſtruſt of ill: 
Others there are that, ſcorning, grin thereat, 
And ſay'th, there goes the muller's daughter's wooers. 
Ah * whom, © chiefly, moſt it doth concern, | 
To ſpend my time in grief and vex my ſoul, 
To think my er ſhould be rewarded thus, 
neat And, for thy ſake, abhor all woman kind. 
tter. En. May not a RY look upon a man, 


Ty if gement of the world ? 
ns. I Ge do do move ns: it is the better not 


But thou aa more, . 5 as thou art; 
For with them thou hadſt talk and conference. 
| En. May not a maid, talk with a man without mif 
| - truſt ? 
Marv. Not with ſuch 12 ſuſpected amorous. 
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Em. I grieve to ſee my Manvile's jealouſy. 
Manv. Ah, Em, faithful love is full of jealouſy , 
So did I love thee true and faithfully, 
For which I am rewarded moſt unthankfully. | 
| [Exit in a rage. 


Manet Em. 


Em. And ſo away? what, in diſpleaſure gone? 
And left me ſuch a bitter ſweet to knaw upon ? 
Ah, Manvile, Manvile, little wotteſt thou, 

How near this parting goeth to my heart. 
Uncourteous love, whole followers reaps reward, 
Ot hate, diſdain, reproach, and infamy, | 
The fruit of frantick, bedlam jealouſy. 


Enter Mountney to Em. 


But here comes one of theſe ſuſpicious men: 
Witneſs, my ſoul, without deſert of me: 
For only Manvile honour Lin heart : 

Nor ſhall unkindneſs cauſe my love to ſtart. 1 
Mountn. For this good fortune, Jenus be thou bleſs'd, 
To meet my __ 0 miſtreſs of my heart, 

Where time and place gives rtunity, 
At full, to let wil ae RE lene” | 
[He turns to Em, and offers to take her by the hand; 
ſhe goes from him. | 5 8 
Fair miſtreis, ſince my fortune ſorts ſo well, 


Hear you a word. What meaneth this? 


Nay, ſtay, fair Em. 
Em. I am going homewards, fir. | = 
Mounten. * ſtay, ſweet love, to whom I muſt di, 
col 
The hidden ſecrets of a lover's thoughts, 
Not doubting but to find ſuch kind remorſe 
As naturally you are inclined to, 
En. The gentleman, your friend, fir, 
I have not ſeen him this tour days at the leaſt, 


Mounts. 
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Mountn. What's that to me ? | 
| ſpeak not, ſweet, in perſon of my friend, 
But for myſelf, whom, if that love deſerve 
To have regard, being honourable love ; 
| Not baſe atte&ts of looſe laſcivious love, 
rage. Whom youthful wantons play and dally with: _ 
But that unites in honourable bands of holy rites, 
And knits the ſacred knot that heaven 
| [Here Em cuts him off. 
Em. What mean you, fir, to keep me here ſo long? 
| cannot underſtand you by your ſigns; k 
You keep a prattling with your hps, 
But never a word you ſpeak that I can hear. 
Mounten. What, is ſhe deaf? A great impediment. 
Yet remedies there are for ſuch defects. | 
Sweet Em, it is no little grief to me, 
lo {ce where nature, in her pride of art, 
Hath wrought perfections rich and admirable. 
Em. Speak you to me, fir ? 
Mountn. To thee my only joy. 
Em. I cannot hear you. 
Mountn. Oh, plague of fortune! Oh, hell without com- 
re! 
d, What boots it us to „and not enjoy? 
Em. Fare you well, T7 


( Exit Em. 
Manet Mountney. | 


Mountn. Farewel, my love. Nay, farewel life and all. 
Could I procure redreſs for this infirmity, 
It might be means ſhe would regard my ſuit. 
| am acquainted with the king's phyſicians : | 

= Amongſt the which there's one, mine honeſt friend, 

ft di. Signior Alberto, a very learned man; 
His judgement will I have to help this ill. 
Ah Em, fair Em, if art can make thee whole, 
Ill buy that ſenſe for thee, although it coſt me dear. 
But, Mountney, ſtay ; this may be yet deceit, 
A matter feigned only to delude thee : 
And not unlike ; perhaps, by Yalingford ; 

2 


He 
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He loves the lovely Em as well as I : 
As well as I ? „no! not half ſo well. 
Yet he may prove thy favour'd friend, 
And give her council to diſſemble thus. 
Fil try th* event, and if it ſhould be fo, | 
Friendſhip farewel : Love makes me now a foe. 
[Exis Mountney, 


Enter Marquis of Lubeck, and Mariana. 


Mar. Truſt me, my lord, I am 11 
n I thank you, madam, but it ſis not great; 
a thruſt, prick'd with a rapier's point. 
or How. grew the uarrel, my lord? 
Lab. Sweet, for thy ſake. 
Laſt night three maſkers, in one 


Enter'd the ſpacious ball. I obſerved them well, 


Each maſker choſe his lady in the dance, 
And one, the foremoſt, bent his ſteps tow'rds thee z 
Which I perceiving, thruſt myſelf between. 
But this was taken in ſo ill a 
That, when the ſports were — he drew upon m 
And in the ſcuffle I received this hurt ; 
Tho peace and quiet of the place thus "broke, 
The guards ſeized on the bold offender, 
And in durance ſtayed him to anſwer this. 
And I think here he comes. 


Enter William with a keeper. 


What, fir Robert of F/indſor, how now ? 
Will. Yhaith, my lord, a priſoner: but, what all your 
arm? 
Lab. Hurt the laſt 
Nil. What, not in > 0 at the court · gate? 
Lab. Yes, truſt me, — | 
Will. Why then, my lord, I thank you for my night's 
lodging. 
Lab. And I you for my hurt, if it were fo; 


a 1 di of your priſoner. 
Keeper away ; TWO 7 PB xi the her 


" 
. 
12 


t's 
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Mall. Lord marquis, you offer'd me diſgrace to ſhoulder” 
me. | 
Lab. Sir, I knew you not, and therefore crave excuſe. 
Come, let us be contented with our harms, 
And lay the fault on chance, and become friends. 
Will. Yfaith I am content with my night's lodging, 
If yon be content with your hurt, 
Lab. Not content that I have it, but content 
To forget how I came by it. 
u 311, My lord, here comes lady Blanch ; let's * 


Enter Blanch. 


Lib. With good will, lady, you will ſtay ? 
[Exit Lubeck and Wiliam 

Mir. Madam. 

Blanch. Mariana, as I am grieved with thy preſence, 
So am I not offended for thy abſence 
And, were it not a breach to modeſty, 
Thou ſhouldeſt know before I left thee. 
| — How near is this humour to madneſs, 
- cls hold on as you begin, you are in a pretty way to 
coldin „ 
Blanth, To ſcolding, madam ! 1 
Mar. Madam, here comes one. 


ey 4 


Enter a ſervant with a letter. 


Blanch. There doth, indeed. . 
: low, would'ſt thou have any Thing with any body 
ere. 
Serv. I have a letter to dehver to the lady Mariana. 
Blanch. Give it me. 
Ser v. There muſt none but ſhe have it. 
Blanch. [ ſnatcheth the letrer from him] Go to, fooliſt 
fellow. [Exit un 
And, therefore, to eaſe the anger I ſuſtain, 
Ill be ſo bold to open it. What's here? 


Sir Robert greets you well? 
Youg miſtref, 


his love, his life: oh, amorous man! 
wp How 
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| How he entertains his new miſtreſs ; 
And beſtows on Lubeck, his old Rnd. 
A 1 ht - cap to keep in his wit. 
, thou ough you have diſcourteouſly 
P 


Exp my letter, yet, I pray you, Fi. it me. 
Blanch. Then take it there, and there, and there, 
[She tears it. 
[ Exit Blanch. 


Mar. How far doth this differ from modeſty : 

Yet will I gather up the pieces, which, haply, 

May _ . the intent thereof, 

1 not the me 
5 —— up the pieces, and joins them. 
Mer. Your ſervant — love, ſir Robert of Windſor, 

Alias William 5 conquerof, wiſheth long health and hap- 


this ilar the conqueror, ſhrouded under 
3 of fir Robert of Windſor ? 
Were he the monarch of the world 

He ſhould not diſpoſleſs = Lubeck's love. 
Therefore I will to court, and, if I can, 


Cloſe to be friends with lady Blanch, 
vary thereby ere 6 Lubeck, my love, for myſelf: 
ady Blonch in her ſuit as much as I may. 
[Exit. 
* Em fol 


| * alouſy, that ſharps the lover's fight, 

es him conceive * conſtrue his intent, 
— ſo bewitch'd my lovely Manvile's ſenſes, 
That he miſdoubts his Em that loves his ſoul ; 
He doth ſuſpect co-rivals in his love: 
Which, how untrue it is, be judge high heaven. 
But now no more: Here cometh Yaling ford : 


Shift him off now, as thou haſt done the other. 


1 


ay. 


it. 
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Enter Valingford. i041 
Valingf. See how Fortune preſents me' with the hope I 
look'd for. 
Fair Eu * | 
Em. Who is that? 
mg, © I am Valingfora, oy love and friend. 
Em. ou mercy, fir : I thought fo by your ſpeech. 


V alingf. What aileth thine eyes? 


Em. Oh! blind, fir, blind; ſtricken blind, by miſhap, 


on a ſudden. | 


Valingf. But, is it poſſible you ſhould be taken thus ? 


Unhappy Yalingford ! to be thus croſs'd. 
Fair Em, I'm tortured at thy great miſhap. 


I have a learn'd phyſician for my friend, 


That will do any thing at my 


Em. O lord, fir! of all things I cannot abide phyſick : 


The very name thereof to me is odious. 


Vali 
Sweet Em, hither I came to parley love. 

Em. Good fir, no more; it fits not me 
To have reſpect to ſuch vain fantaſies _ 
As idle love preſents my ears withal; 
More reaſon I ſhould oheftly give myſelf 
To ſacred prayers, for this my former fin, 


| For which this plague is juſtly fall'n upon me, 


Than to hearken to the vanities of love. 


Which I beſtow in token of my love. 
En. A jewel, fir, what pleaſure can I have 
In jewels, treaſure, or any worldly thing, 


That want my fight that ſhould diſcern thereof? 


Ah, fir, I muſt leave you: 
The pain of mine eyes is ſo extream 
I cannot lon 


nf. No! not the thing will do thee ſo mueh good 


. 


Yalingf Yet, ſweeteſt Em, accept this ring from me, 
* 


[E Em 


er ſtay. . 
Falingf. 3 what a croſs is this to my conceit ! 


But, Yalingford, ſearch the depth of this device. 
Why may not this be feigned ſubtilty, 


By Mountney's invention, to the intent 


That 
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That I, ſeeing ſuch occaſion, ſhould leave off my ſuit. 

Tu try th' event. If I can, by any means, perceive - 
Th' effect of this deceit procured by him, | 
Friend Mountney, the one of us 1s like to repent our bar- 
| an. > | | 
Rivals, in war, create a glorious ſtrife ; . | 
But hate enſues, when rivals for a wife. Exit. 
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Enter Mariana, and 3 o Labeck 


Lounzcx. 
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AD V, fince that occaſion, forward in oat 


preſenteth place and opportunity: 


Let me intreat your wonted kind 
And friendly furtherance, in a ſuit I have. 


Mar. 


ent, 


But may command Mariana to her power, 
Be it no impeachment to my honeſt fame. 


Lub. Free are my * from ſuch baſe vilainy, 
As may in queſtion, 


call your name: 


= 
Yet is the matter of ſuch conſequence, 


Standing | 
To be effected with ſuch zeal and ſecrecy, 
As, ſhould T ſpeak, — my — 
It would redound grea | 
Mar. My lord, por Be 
ſion, 


That 


upon my honourable credit, 


ou ſhould, thus, miſtruſt my 


I not miſtruſt thee, nor thy ſecrecy z 
Nor let my love miſconſtrue my intent, 
Nor think thereof bat well and honourable. 


Thus ſtands the caſe : Thou knoweſt, from England; 
Hither came with me Robers of Minde, a noble man at 


Luſty 
No marvel then, thou 


Mar. True, my lord, 


\ 


nd vidh valiant, in ſpring time of his years : 
he prove amorous. 


he came to ſee fair 8 


y lord, „ 


h ee given occa- 


"RENE 
Mariana, do not miſconſtrue of me: 


Lab. 
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Lub. No, Mariana, that is not it. 
His love to Blanch was then extinct 
When firſt he faw thy face: 
*Tis thee he loves: yea, thou art only ſhe 
That is the true commander of his thoughts. 
Mar. Oft have I heard you ſay, you loved me well: 
Yea, ſworn the ſame, and Tee ou too. 
Can this be found an action of good faith, 
Thbus to diſſemble where you found true love? 
Lab. Mariana, I not diſſemble on mine honour : 
Nor fails my faith to thee. But, for my friend, 
For princely Milliam, by whom thou ſhalt poſſeſs 
The title of eſtate and majeſty, | 
Fitting thy love and virtues of thy mind, 
For him 1 ſpeak, for him do I intreat, 
And, with thy favour, fully do reſign 
To him the claim and intereſt of my love. 
Sweet Mari ana, then, deny me not. 
Love Hillam, love my friend, and honour me, 
Who elſe is clean diſnonour'd by thy means, 
Mar. Born to miſhap, myſelf am only ſhe, 
On whom the Sun of fortune never ſhined : 
But planets, ruled by retrograde aſpect, 
Foretold mine ill in my nativity. 1 
Lab. Sweet lady, ceaſe; let my intreaty ſerve 
To pacify the paſſion of thy grief, 
Which well I know proceeds of ardent love. 
Mar. But Lubeck now regards not Mariana. 
Lab. Even as my lite, ſo love I Marians. 
Mar. Why do you poſt me to another then ? 
Lab. He is my friend, and I do love the man. 
Mar. Then will duke }/71am rob me of my love? 
Lab. No, as his life Mariana he doth love. 
Mar. Speak for yourſelf, my lord ; let him alone. 
Lab. So do I, madam; for he and I am one. 
Mar. Then, loving you, I do content you both. 
Lab. In loving him you ſhall content us both. 
Mar. Leave off, my lord; here comes the lady Blanch. 
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Enter Blanch to them. | 
Lab. Hard hap ! to break us of our talk ſo ſoon. 
Sweet Mariana, do remember me. Exit Lubeck. 


Mar. Thy Mariana never can forget thee. 
Blanch. —_— well met ; you are forward in your 
ove ? . 
Mar. Madam, be it in ſecret ſpoken to yourſelf, 
If you will follow the plot I have here invented, 
You will not think me fo forward | 
As yourſelf ſhall prove fortunate. 
Blanch. As how? | 
Mar. Madam, as thus : It is well known to you, 
That fir Robert of Windſor, | M | 
A man that you do not little eſteem, 
Hath long importuned me of love : 
But rather than I will be found falſe, 
Or unjuſt, to the marquis Lubeck, | 
I will, as did the conſtant lady Penelope, 
Undertake to eflect ſome great task. 
Blanch. What of all this ? 
Mar. The next time that fir Robert ſhall come, 
In his wonted fort, to ſolicit me with love, 
TIl ſeem to agree, and like of any thin 
That the knight ſhall demand, ſo far forth 
As it be no impeachment to my honour : 
And to conclude, appoint ſome meeting-place 
For my conveyance from the Daniſh court; 
Which fix'd, * will appoint ſome certain time 
For our departure: Whereof you having intelligence, 
You may ſoon ſet down a plot to wear the Engliſh 
| crown, ta 
And then 9 | | 
Blanch. What then? 5 
Mar. If fir Robert prove a king, and you his queen, 
How then ? 
Blanch. Were I aſſured of the one, as I am perſwaded 
of the other, there were ſome poſlibllity in it. . 


- 


But, here comes the man. 


S %% 
Mar. 
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Mar. Madam, „and you ſhall ſee 
That I will work to both your fouls content. 


[Exit Blanch. 
Enter William. 


ill. Lady, this is well and 1 
Fortune, = hath been my 
And t I have oft { d te f ak with you 
Yet till J have been croſs'd with Bier er haps. 
I cannot, Madam, tell a loving tale, 
Or court my miſtreſs with falſe vows of love, 
That am a ſoldier ſworn to follow arms: 
But this I bluntly let you underſtand, 
I honour you, with ſuch religious zeal, 
As may become an honourable mind 
Nor may I make my love the fiege of "i 
Firſt, what I am, I know you are reſolve 
For that my friend hath let you underſt 
The marquis Lebeck, to whom I am fo bound, 
That, whilſt I live, I count me only his. 
Mar. Surely, you are beholden to that lord, 
For he hath been an earneſt ſpokeſ-man for you. 
Nil And yields my lady, then, at his requeſt, 
ace duke William with her gracious love? 
r. My lord, I am a priſoner, and hard it were 
To ot me from the court. 
il. An eaſy matter to get you from the court. 
If caſe that you will thereto give conſent. 
Mar. What if I ſhould ; how would you uſe me then? 
Vi Not otherwiſe but well, and honourably. 
1 have, at ſea, a ſhip that doth attend, 
Which thall, forthwith, conduct us into England ; 
Where, when we are, I ſtraight will marry thee. 
We may not ſtay deliberating long, 
Leſt that ſuſpicion, envious of our weal, 
Set in a foot to hinder our pretence. 
Mar. But this, I think, were moſt convenient, 
To maſk my face, the better to ſcape unknown. 
Wil. A good device : * then, farewel, wa 
ar. 
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Mar. But this I muſt intreat your grace, 
You wonld not ſeek, by luſt, unlawfally 
To oY 2 chaſte determinations. 

Mil. 1 hold that man moſt ſhameleſs in his fin 
That ſeeks to wrong an honeſt lady's name, 
Whom he thinks worthy of his marriage bed. 

Mar. In hope your oath is true, 
[ leave your grace *till the appointed time. 

[Exit Mariana. 

id. O happy William! bleſſed in thy love. 

Well, Lubeck, well, this courteſy of thine | 
I will requite, if heav'n permit me lite. [Exip. _ 


Enter Valingford and Mountney at two ſundry doors, look- 
ing angrily at each other, with rapiers drawn. 


Mountn. Valingford, fo hardly I digeſt an injury 

Thou haſt profterr'd me, as wer't not that I deteſt to do 
what ſtands 

Not with the honour of my name, 

Thy death ſhould pay the ranſom of thy fault. 

Val. And, Mountney, had not my revenging wrath, 

Incenſed with more than ordinary love, | 

Been ſuch for to deprive thee of thy life, 

Thou hadſt not lived to brave me as thou doſt. 

Wherein hath Yalingford oftended thee ? | 

| That honourable bond, which late we did confirm, 

When, with the conqueror, we arrived here, 

For my part hath been kept inviolably, 

Till now, too much abuſed by thy villainy, 

I am enforced to cancel alk thoſe bands, 

By hating him which I fo well did love. 

Mountn. Subtil thou art, and cunning in thy fraud, 

That, giving me occaſion of ottence, | 

Thou pick'ſt a quarre! to excuſe thy ſhame. 

Why, Yalingford, was't not en for thee 

To be a rival twixt me and my love, 

But counſel her, to my no ſmall diſgrace, 

That, when I came to talk with her of love, 


She ſhould ſeem deaf, as feigning not to hear ? 


- 


Valing f. 


| Therefore let's join hands in friendſhip once again, 


The ſpoil of honourable chaſtity, 


The Miller's Daughter 


Ving. 15 12 ſhe, Mountney, uſed thee as thou 
ay'ſt ? | 
Mountn. Thou know'ſt too well ſhe hath : 
Wherein thou couldſt not do me greater injury. 
Valingf. Then I perceive we are deluded both: 
For when I offer'd many gifts of gold, 
I' entreat for love, ſhe ſcorn'd them with diſdain ; 
Alledging that ſhe could not ſee the ſun. 
The ſame conjectured I to be thy drift, 
That feigning ſo ſhe might be rid of me. 
Mountn. I he like did I by thee. 
But are not theſe natural impediments? 
Valingf. In my conjecture merely counterfeit : 


Since that the jar grew only by conjecture. . 
Mounten. With all my heart: Yet let's try the truth 
__ | thereof. SS 
Valingf. With right good will. We will unto her 
father, 
And thereto learn whether it be fo or no.  [Exenunt. 


Enter William and Blanch diſzuiſed, wtih a mack over her 


face. 


Wil. Come on, my love, the comfort of my life: 
Dilguiſed thus we _— unknown, 
And get we once to ſea, I doubt not then, 
We quickly ſhall attain the Engliſh ſhore, 
Blanch. But this I urge you with your former oath, 
You ſhall not ſeek to violate mine honour, 
Until our marriage rights be all perform' d. 
W ll Mariana, here I ſwear to thee by heaven, 
And by the honour that I bear to arms, 
Never to ſeek, or crave at hands of thee, 


Until we do attain the Zagiiſh coaſt, 
Where thou ſhalt be my right eſpouſed 

Blanch. In hope your oath proceedeth from your heart, 
Let's leave the court, and betake us to his power 
That governs all things by his mighty will, Ry 


ruth 


unt. 


art, 


And 
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And will reward the juſt with endleſs joy, 
And plague the bad with moſt extreme annoy. 
Mill. Lady, as little tarriance as we may, 
Leſt ſome misfortune happen by the _ | 
| [Exeunt Blanch and William. 


Enter the Miller, his man Trotter, and Manvile. 


Midler. I tell you, fir, it is no little grief to me, 

You ſhould ſo hardly conceit of my daughter, 
Whole honeſt report, though I fay it, 
Was never blotted with any title of defamation. . 

Manv. Father miller, the repair of theſe gentlemen, to 

your houle, | 
Hath given me great occaſion to miſlike. 

Milier. As for thoſe gentlemen, I never ſaw in them 
Any evil — But thould they have profter'd it, 
Her chaſte mind hath proof enough to prevent it. 

Trott. Thoſe gentlemen are as honeſt as ever I ſaw: 
For, yfaith, one of them gave me ſix- pence 
To fetch a quart of ſack. See, maſter, here they come. 


| Enter Mountney and Valingford. 
Miler. Trotter, call Em. Now they are here t. , 
Ill have this matter thoroughly debat [ Exit Trotter. 
Mountn, Father, well met. We are come to confer 


| with you. 
Marv. Nay, with his daughter, rather. 
Valing f. Thus it is, father; we are come to crave 
your friendſhip in a matter. 
Miller. Gentlemen, as you are ſtrangers to me, 
Yet, by the way of courteſy, you ſhall demand 
Any reaſonable thing at iny hands, 
Marv. What, is the matter ſo forward? 
They come [ek his good will ? 
Valing f. I is given us to underſtand, that your daugh- 


Is ſaddenly become both blind and deaf. 


49 The Miller's Daughter 
Miller. _—_ God forbid : I have ſent for her. In. 


She hath kept her chamber theſe three days. 
It were no little grief to me if it ſhould be fo. 
Manv. This is heaven's judgement for her treachery. 


Enter Trotter, leading Em. 


Miller. Gentlemen, I fear your words are too true: 
Sce, where Frotter comes leading of her. 

What ails my Em; not blind, I hope? 

Em. Muntney and Valing ford both together? | 
And Manvik, to whom I have faithfully vow'd my love? 
Now, Em, ſuddenly help thyſelf. 

Morten. This is no diſſembling, Valing ford. 

Valin. If it be; it is cunningly contnved on all ſides. 

Em. Trotter, lend me thy hend? 

And, as thou loveſt me, keep my council, 

And juſtify whatloever I ſay, and Til largely requite thee. 
| Trott. Ah, that is as much as to ſay, you would tell a 
monſtrous, terrible, horrible, outragious lie, and I ſhall 
ſooth it; no, b'erlady. 

Em. My preient extremity wills me, if thou love me, 

| Trotter ? EE” 

Trott. That ſame word (love) makes me to do any 


Em. Trotter, where's my father ? 
Trotte. [thrufting Em wpon her father} Why, what a 
blind dunce are you, can you not ſee? He ſtandeth right 
before you. 8 
Em. Is this my father? 
Good father, give me leave to fit 
Where I may not be diſturb'd, | 
Since fate hath robb'd me of my ſight and hearing. 
Miller. Tell me, ſweet Em, how came this blindneſs. 
Thy eyes are lovely yet to look upon, 
And yet have loſt the benefit of tight, 
What a grief is this to thy poor father ? "7 
En. Good father, let me not ſtand as an pe 
ſtock to ev'ry one, | ry 


In. 


ut 


A. 
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But in a place alone, as fits a creature fo miſerable. 
Miller. Trotter, lead her in; the utter overthrow 
Of poor Goadard's jo and only ſolace. 276 
| | Exit the Miller, Trotter, and Em. 
Marv. Both blind and deaf — ſhe is no wife for me; 
And glad am I ſo good occaſion happen'd: 
Now will I bend my courſe to Mancheſter, 
And leave theſe gentlemen to their blind fortune. 
| 3 [Exit Manvile. 
Mounten. Since fortune hath, thus ſpiteful, croſt our hope, 
Let's leave this gueſt, and hearken after our king, 
Who is, at this day, landed at Z”rpoole. | Exit Mountney. 
Valing f. My lord, Pl follow you. 
Now, that Mountney's' gone, | 
Il ſtay behind to ſolicit my fair love. 
[ love her for her virtues, laſting charms ; 
A never-fading flow'r will fill my arms. 


Enter marquis of Lubeck, and the king of Denmark, an- 
| grily, with ſome attendants. | 


Zwen, Well, Lubeck, well, it is not poſſible 
But you muſt be conſenting to this act; 
Is this the man fo highly you extolP'd ? 
And play a part ſo hateful with his friend? 
Since firſt he came with thee into the court, 
What entertainment, and what countenance, 
He hath received, none better knows than thou; 
In recompence whereof, he *quites me well, 
To ſteal away fair Marian, my captive, 
Whoſe ranſom, bein _—_ fixed on, 
I am deluded of by this eſcape. _ 
Beſides, I know not how to anſwer it 
When ſhe ſhall be demanded home to Swerhia. | 
Lab. My gracious lord, conjecture not, I pray, 
More ill of Lubeck than he doth deſerve : 


Jour highneſs knows Mariana was my love, 


Sole paragon and miſtreſs of my thoughts. 
Is it likely I ſhould know of her departure, 


Wherein no man is injured more than I? ? 5h 
| D 3 Zwen. 
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' Zwen, That carries reaſon, marquis, I confeſs, 
Call forth my daughter; yet, I am perſuaded, 
That ſhe, poor ſoul, ſuſpected not her going: 
For, as I hear, ſhe likewiſe loved the man, 
Which he, to blame, did not at all regard. 


Enter Rozilio, and Mariana, 
Rozil. My lord, here is the princeſs Mariana: 


It is your daughter is convey'd away. 
Zwen. What, my daughter gone ? 
Now, marquis, your villainy breaks forth. 
This match is of your making, gentle fir: 
And you ſhall dearly know the price thereof. 
Lab. Knew I thereof, or that there was intent 
In Robert thus to ſteal your highneſs daughter, 
Let heaven, in Juſtice, preſently confound me. 
Zwen. Not all the proteſtations thou canſt uſe, 
Shall fave thy life. Away with him to priſon. 
And, minion, otherwiſe 1t cannot be, 
But you're an agent in this treachery. 
I will revenge it thoroughly on you both. 
Away with her to priſon. Here's ſtuff, indeed ? 
My daughter ſtolen away ? 
It E not thus to diſturb myſelf, 
But, preſently, to ſend to Engliſh Willlam, = 
To ſend me that proud knight of Vinaſor hither, 
Here, in my court, to ſuffer for his ſhame : 
Or, at my pleaſure, to be puniſh'd there. 
Withal, that Blanch be ſent me home again, 


Or I ſhall fetch her unto Vinaſor's coſt. 
Lea, and William's too, if he deny her me. 


4 


[Exit Zweno. 
Enter William taken with ſolaiers. 


ill. Could any croſs, could any plague be worſe ? 

Could heaven or hell, did both 2 in one 

T' affuct my ſoul, invent a greater ſcourge 

Than preſently I gm tormented with ? as, 
, 
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Ah, Mariana! cauſe of my lament : 
Joy of my heart, and comfort of my life, 
For thee I breathe my ſorrows 1n the air, 
And tire myſelf : for ſilently I ſigh, 
My griefs afflict my ſoul with equal paſſion. 
Sold. Go to, ſirrah; put up, it is to ſmall purpoſe. 
Will. Hence, villains, hence; dare you lay your hands 
Upon your ſovereign ? | 
Sold. Well, fir, we will deal for that, 
But, here comes one will remedy all this. 


Enter Dimarch. 


| Sold. My lord, watching this night in the camp 
We took this man, and know not = he is: ? 
And, in his company, was a gallant dame, 
A woman fair, in outward ſhew, ſhe ſeem'd, 
But that her face was maſk'd we could not ſee 
The grace and favour of her countenance. | 
Dim. Tell me, good fellow, of whence, and what thow 
art? 
Sold. Why do you not anſwer my lord? 
He takes ſcorn to anſwer. 
Dim. And takeſt thou ſcorn to anſwer my demand? 
Thy proud behaviour very well deſerves 
This miſdemeanour at the worſt be conſtrued. 
Why, do'ſt thou neither know, nor haſt thou heard, 
That, in the abſence of the Saxon duke, | 
Dimarch is his eſpecial ſubſtitute 
To puniſh thoſe that ſhall offend the laws ? 
Will. In knowing this, I know thou art a traitor, 
A rebel, and mutinous conſpirator. 
Why, Dimarch, know'ſt thou who I am? 8 
Dim. Pardon, my dread lord, the error of my ſenſe, 
And miſdemeanor to your princely 2 | 
Will. Why, Dimarch, what is the cauſe my ſubjects 
are in arms? OS. 


Dim. Free are my thoughts, my dread and gracious 


lord, 
Only 


From treaſon to your ſtate and commonweal; 
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Only revengement of a private grudge 

By lord Dirot lately proferr'd me, ; 

That ſtands not with the honour of my name, 
Is cauſe I have aſſembled, for my guard, 


Whole ſettled malice aimeth at my life. 
Nil. Where is lord Dirot ? 

Dim. In arms, my gracious lord, 
Not paſt two miles Gs hence. 

As _ I am aſcertain'd. 


Hil. Well, come, let's go, 


I fear I ſhall find traitors of you both. 
Traitors to kings fly in the face of heav'n, 
Since by almighty Jove the ſceptre's given. 


Some men in arms that may withſtand his force, 


[Exeum, 


ACT 


f, 


I am grown weary of his e 
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Euter 4 iti xen f Chefter, Eliner his daughter, and 


Manvile. 


Gitren 


ND EE D, ſir, it would do very well, 
If you could intreat your father to come hither: 
But, if you think it be too far, 
I care not much to take horſe and ride to Mancheſter. 
I'm ture my Jaughter is content with either: 
How ſay'ſt thou, Ener, art thou not? 
El you (hail think beſt : I muſt be 3 
Manu. Well, ner, farewel; only thus much, 
I pray, make al things in a readineſs, 
Either to ſerve here, or to carry thither with us. 
Cit. As for that, fir, take you no care; 


And fo betake you to your journey. 


Enter Valingford. 


But, ſoft ; what hn is this ? 
Valingf. God ſpeed, ſir; might a man crave a word or 
two N you ? 
Cit. 3 ſir z I pray you ſpeak your plow 
ure. 


Valingf T0 en that parted from you, was he 


Of Monchefer his father bring Bore of good account. 
Cit. Led marry, is he, fir: Why do you alk ? 

Belike you have had ſome acquaintance with him. 
Valingf. I have been acquainted in times pare” 

But, through his double dealing, 


For, 
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For, be it ſpoken to you, 
He hath been acquainted with a poor miller's daughter, 
And, divers times, hath promiſed her marriage: 
But, what with his delays, and flouts, 
He hath brought her into ſuch a taking, 
That, I fear me, it will coſt her her life. 
Gt. To be plain with you, fir: 
His father and I have been of old acquaintance, 
And a motion was made 
Between my daughter and his fon, 
Which 1s now thoroughly agreed upon, 
Save only the place appointed for the marriage, 
Whether it ſhall be kept here, or at Manche fler, 
And for no other occaſion he is now ridden. 
El. What hath he done to you? 
That you ſhould fpeak fo ill of the man. 
Valingf. Oh, gentlewoman, I cry you mercy ; 
He is your husband that ſhall be. 
El. If I knew this to be true, 
He ſhould not be my huſband were he never ſo good. 
And therefore, good father, 
I] would defire you to take the pains 
To bear this gentleman company to Mancheſter, 
To know whether this be true or no. 
Gre. 8 me, gentleman, he deals with me very 
| ardly, 
Knowing how wel I meant to hum. 
But I care not much to ride to Mancheſter, 
To know whether his father's will be | 
He ſhould deal with me ſo badly. 
Will it pleaſe you, fir, to go in; we'll preſently take horſe 
: _ wy. 
Valingf. If it pleaſe you to go in, 
Tu follow you preſently. [Exeunt Eliner and her father. 
Now ſhall I be revenged on faithleſs Manvile; 
And, by this means, fair Em will be revengedys [ Ex. 


Enter William, the Embaſſader of Denmark, Dimarch, 
and other attendants.. | 


. Mill. What news with the Denmark embaſſador ? 


Emb. 


xit, 
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Bub. Marry, thus: — The king of Denmark, and my 


ſovereign, 

Doth ſend to know of thee, what is the cauſe, 
That, injuriouſly, againſt the law of arms, 
Thou haſt ſtolen away his only daughter Blanch, 
The only ſtay and comfort of his life. 
Therefore, by me, he wills thee ſend her back, 
Or elle, forthwith, he'll levy ſuch an hoſt, 
As ſoon ſhall fetch her in deſpite of thee. | 

I ill. Embaſſador, this anſwer I return thy king. 
He willeth me to ſend his daughter Blanch : 
Saying, I convey'd her from the Daniſh court, 


That never yet did once as think thereof. 


As for his menacing and daunting threats, 5 
| nill regard him nor his Daniſh power: EX 
For if he come to fetch her forth my realm, 
Iwill provide him ſuch a banquet here, 
That he ſhall have ſmall cauſe to give me thanks. 
Emb. Is this your anſwer then ? | 
Will. It is, and fo be gone. 
Emb. I go: but to your coſt. [Exit Embaſſador. 
Will. Dimarch, our ſubjects, erſt levy'd in civil broils, 
Muſter forthwith for to defend the realm; 
In hope whereof that we ſhall find you true, 
We freely pardon this thy late offence. 
Dim. Moſt humble thanks I render to your grace. 
2 | [ Exeunt. 


Enter the Miller, and Valingford. 
Mid. Alas! gentleman, why ſhould you trouble yourſeli 


Bw any, | 
Conſidering the imperfections of my daughter, 
Which is able to withdraw the love of any man from her, 
As already it hath done in her firſt choice. | 
Maſter Manvile hath forſaken her, 


| And, at Cheſter, ſhall be marry'd to a man's daughter of | 


no little wealth. | | 
But, if my daughter knew ſo much, | 
It would go very near her heart I fear me. 


2 


48 The Miller's Daughter 


Val. Father, ſuch is th' entire affection to your daughter, 
As no misfortune whatſoe er Can alter. 


Enter Em to them. 


Mill. Truſt me, fir, I know not what to os. j 
My daughter's not to be compell'd by me. 1 
But here ſhe comes herlelf. Speak to her, and ſpare not. 
For I never was troubled with love-matters ſo much before. 
Em. Good lord! ſhall I never be rid of this1 ns 
man? 
Now muſt J diſſemble blindneſs again. 
Once more, for thy lake, Manvil, thus am I inforced, 
Becauſe I ſhall compleat my full reſolved mind to thee. 
Father, where are you? 
AMill. Here, ſweet Em; anſwer this gentleman, 
That would ſo fain enjoy thy love. 8 
Em. Where are you, fir? Will you never leave 
This idle and vain purſuit of love? 
Is not England ſtored enough to content you ? 
But you muſt ſtil] trouble the poor 
Contemptible maid of Manche ſter. 
Val. None can content me but the fair maid of Mar 
chefter. | 
Em. I perceive love is vainly deſcribed, 
That, being blind himſelt, 
Would have you likewiſe troubled with a blind wite, 
Having the benefit of your eyes, 
But neither follow him fo much in folly, 
But love one, in whom you may better delight. 
Fal. Father miller, thy 1 r ſhall have honour 
By granting me her love: 
I am a gentleman of king Villiam's court, 
And no mean man in favour with my prince. 
Em. It you be a lord, fir, as you ſay, 
You ofter both yourſelt and me great wrong : 
Your's, as apparent in limiting your love ſo n 
For which you raſhly endure reproachment : 
Mine, as open and evident, 


When, beiag ſhut from the vanities of this world, 


SS wc _—— a0” 3 


You 


: 
— 
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You would have me a a gazing g ſtock to all the world : 

For luſt, not love, s you into this error: 

But, from the one, Pl how me as I can, 

And yield the other to none but to my father, 
| As I am bound by duty, 

Val, Why, fair Em, Manvile hath forſaken thee, 

And mult, at Cheſter, be marry'd, which, 
of It 1 ſpeak otherwiſe than true, _ 3 
Let thy father ſpeak urns credibly he hath heard. 
ate Em. But can 1. be Marvile will deal ſo unkind! Jp 77 

To reward my juſtice with ſuch monſtrous ungent 

Have I diſſembled for thy ſake? 

And doeſt thou now thus requite it? 

Indeed, theſe many days I have not ſeen him, 
| Which hath made me marvel at his long abſence. 

But, father, are you aſſured of the word s he pear wes OG 

Were true concerning Manvile? | 

Hill. In ſooth, daughter, now it is forth, 

| 1 muſt needs confirm it. 

Maſter Manvile hath forſaken thee, 

And, at Chefter, muſt be married 

To a man's daughter of no * wealth. | 
an His own father groom it, | | 3 | 


* 
—— . — —üä— 
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And therefore I dare credit it, 5 
And do thou believe it, e 
For, truſt me, hter, it is ſo. 

Em. Then, hs father, pardon the injury 
That I have done to you, Wa your grief, - 


By over fond affecting a man fax trothleſs. 
And you likewiſe, fir, I pray, hold me excuſed, | 
As I hope this cauſe will allow ſufficiently for me: 
My love to Manvile, thinking he would requite its | 
Hath made me double with my father and you, | 
And many more beſides, 
Which I will no longer hide from you. 
That enticing ſpeeches ſhould not beguile me, 

, MW | have made myſelf deaf to any but to him. 
And, leſt any man's perſon ſhould pleaſe me more than his, 
I have diſſembled the want of my fight 

| Both which ſhadows of my irr affections, 
You E I have 


| 


. 


1 — 
| 


N 


50 The Miller's Daughter 


I have not ſpared to confirm before him, 

My father, and all other amorous ſolicitors ; 
Wherewith not made acquainted, I perceive 
My true intent hath 9 mine own ſorrow ; 

to 


And ſeeking, — . _— 
Am cut off wit 
Mill. Tell me, 6 feet 6 Em, OR a bat Gian al tha | 
only for his love, 


\ That hath fo diſcourteouſly forſaken thee. - 
Em. Credit me, father, I have told you truth, 
Wherewith I 5 you, and lord Palingford, not to be 
or t elſe I ſhall 
Let oght ces griet hold me excuſed: 
But may I live to ſee that ungrateful man 
Juſtiy rewarded for his treachery, 
cor Em would think herſelf not a little happy. 
Favour my departing at this inſtant, 
For my troubled thought deſires to meditate alone. 
- [Exit Em. 
Val. Will not Em ſhew one chearful look on Faling ford? 
Mill. blame her not; you ſee ſhe hath good 
cauſe; 


And ſo Tul leave you, and go comfort my poor wench. 


[ Exit Miller. 
Pal. Farewel, good father. 
O love! deceiving mirror, bane to joy, 


Who lights a fame, ee va 1 


APE 
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Enter Zweno king of Denmark, with Rozilio,. and other 
attendants. _ | | 


ZwENo. 


R 9Z1LIO, is this the place whereas the duke lum 
ſhould meet me ? 


Roz It is, and like your grace. | 
Zwen. Go, captain, away, regard the charge I gave: 

Sce all our men be martiall'd for the fight: 

Diſpoſe the wards, as lately was deviſed ; 

And let the priſoners, under ſeveral guards, 

Be kept apart. until you hear from us. 

Let this ſuffice — you know my reſolution: 

It Milliam, duke of Normanay, be the man 

That, by his anfwer ſent us, he would ſend 

Not words, but wounds: Not parleys, but'alarms' 

Muſt be deciders of this controverſy. 

Roxilio, ſtay with me; the reſt begone. [Exeant. 


| Enter William, and Dimarch, with other attendants. 


Will. All, but Dimarch, go ſhroud you out of ſight; 
For I'll go parley with the prince myſelf. 

Dim. Should Zweno, by this parley, call you forth, 
Upon intent injuriouſly to deal, 9, 

This offereth too much opportunity. 

Will. No, no, Dimarch, that were a breach 
Againſt the law of arms: therefore, begone, 5 
And leave us here alone. e [ Exeunt. 
I ſee that Zweno's maſter of his word. 
Zweno, William of mow greeteth thee 

| 2 


Either 
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Either well or ill, according to thy intent. 
I well thou wiſh to him, and England's crown, 
He bids thee friendly welcome as he can: 
If ill thou wiſh to him, and this my realm, , 
He muſt withſtand thy malice as he may. | 
Zen. William, for other name, and title give I none 
To him, who, were he worthy of thoſe honours 
That fortune, and his predeceſſors, left, 
I ought, by right and human courteſy, 
To grace his ſiyle with king 'of England. 
But, for I find a baſe d rate mind,. 
I frame my ſpeech according to the man, 
And not the ſtate that he unworthy holds. 
Mill. Herem, Zweno, doſt thou abaſe thy ſtate, 
To break the peace, which, by our anceſtors, 
Hath, heretofore, been honourably kept. T2, 
Zwen. And ſhould that peace for ever have been kept, 
Had not thyſelf been author of the breach : 
Nor ftands it with the honour of my ſtate, 
Or nature of a father to his child, 
That I ſhould fo be robbed of my daughter, 
And not, unto the utmoſt of my power, 
Revenge ſo intollerable an injury. 
Mill. Is this the colour of your quarrel, Zweno#- 
[ well perceive the wiſeſt men may err. 
And think you I convey'd away your daughter Blanch ? 
Zwen. Art thou ſo impudent to deny thou didſt, 
When that the proof thereof is manifeſt ? 
Hill. What proof is there? 
Zwen. Thine own confeſſion is ſufficient proof. 
Will. Did I confeſs I ſtole your daughter Blanch * 
Zwen. Thou didſt confeſs thou hadſt a lady hence. 
Hill. I have, and do. | 
Zwen. Why that was Blanch my daughter. 
Vill. Nay, that was Mariana, | 
Who, wrongfully, thou detainedſt priſoner. 
' Zwen. Shameleſs perſiſting in thy ill, 
Thou doeſt maintain a maniteſt untruth, 
As ſhe ſhall juſtify unto thy teeth. MOT.” . 
Roxilio, fetch her and the marquis hither. [ZExi# Ro 
Ms I 5%. 


pt, 


ino. 


'l 


| Yet, Dimarch, go, and fetch her freight. 


A that I count a lover's ſtate to be the baſe: 


of Mancheſter. 
Mill. It cannot be I ſhould be fo deceived. 
Dim. I heard, this night, among the ſoldiers, 
That, in their watch, they took a penſive lady, 
Who, at th' appointment of the lord Dirot, 
Is yet in keeping. 
Who ſhe is, I know not; | 
Oaly thus much I.over-heard by chance 
Mil. And what of this? 5 
Dim, It may be Blanch, the king of Denmark's 
daughter. 2 
Vall. It may be fo: but, on my life, it is not. 


Eurer Rozilio, with the marquis and Mariana. 
Rox. Pleaſeth your highneſs, here is the marquis and 


e 
wen. here, duke William, itors, 
That were conſenting to my 1 ſcape: 

Let them reſolve you of the truth herein, 

And here I vow, and ſolemnly 1 
That, in thy preſence, they ſhall loſe their heads, 
_ I hear where as m : hter is. 

il. O! marqui eck, how it grieveth me, 
That, for my * ſhouldſt endure theſe bonds: 
Be judge, my ſoul, that feels the martyrdom. . 

Lab. Duke William, you know it is for your cauſe 
It pleaſeth thus the king to miſconceive of me, 

And, for his pleaſure, me injury. | 


Enter Dimarch, , with. the lady Blanch. | 
Dim. May-it pleaſe. your bighnes, 


Here is the ady you ſent me for. 
Will. Away, Dimarch, what tell'ſt thou m2 of ladies? 
| ſo deteſt the dealing of their ſex, . - 


and vileſt ſlavery in the world. | | 
Dim, What humours are theſe ? 7 
E * | leres I 
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Here's a ſtrange alteration. 
You know her, if you ſee her, I am fure. 

Will. Zweno, I was deceived ; yea, utterly deceived: 
Yet, this is ſhe; this ſame is lady Blanch:. | 
And, for mine error, here I am content 
To do whatſoever Zweno ſhall ſet down. 

Ah! cruel Marians, thus to uſe 
The man which loved and honour'd thee ſo much. 

Mar. When firſt I came into your higbneſs court, 
And Wilkom oft importing me of love, 

I did deviſe, to eaſe 1 your daughter did ſuſtain, 
She ſhould meet, fir, William maſk'd, as I it were. 
This, put in proof, did take ſo good effect, 

As yet, it ſeems, his grace is not reſolyed' 

But it was I which he convey'd away. 

Will. May this be true? It cannot be but true. 
Was it lady Blanch which I convey'd away? 
Unconſtant Mari ana, 
Thus 1 which meant to thee nought bi 

Blanch. Pardon, dear father, my follies that are paſt, | 
Wherein I have neglected thus my duty, 

Which I, in reverence, ought to ſhew your grace; 
For, led by love, I thus have gone aſtray, 
And now repent the errors I was in. | 

Zwen. — up, dear daughter, though thy fault « 

ES : 
For to be puniſh'd in the extreameſt ſort 
Yet love, that covers multitudes of fins, / 
Makes loving parents wink at children's faults. 
Sufficeth Blanch thy father loves thee ſo, 
Thy follies paſt he knows, but will not know. . 
And here, duke im, take my daughter to thy wite, 
For well I am aſſured ſhe loves thee well. 

Vill A proper conjunction: As who ſhould: ſay, 
Lately come out of the fire, 

I would go thruſt myſelf into the flame. 
Let miſtreſs nice go ſaint it where ſhe liſt, 
And coyly quaint it with diſſembling face, 


t but 


wile, 


But you are 3 ith he will none of 
* * — RES 
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I hold in ſcorn the fooleries that they uſe; 
I, being free, will ne'er ſubject myſaif 
T o any ſuch as ſhe is underneath the ſun. 

Z wen. Refuleſt thou to take my daughter to thy wife? 
L tell thee, duke, this raſh denial 
May bring more miſchief on thee than thou canſt avoid. 

711, Conceit hath hs ſuch general diſlike, 

Through the falſe deal; Mariana, 
That utterly I do . the ſex. 
They're all dilloyal, unconſtant, all *. | J 
Who tries as I have try'd,. | 
And finds as I have found, | 1 
Will ſay there's no ſuch creatures on the ü 

Blanc h. Unconſtant knight, though deſerve no» 


truſt, . 
| There's others faithful, loving, loyal, Juſt. 


Enter. to them Valingford, Em, Miller Mountney, Man- 
NN Einer. : 


Will. How now, lord Valing ford, what makes theſe- 
women here? 


Vil. Here be two women, may it pleaſe your grace, 
That are contracted to one man, 


And are 12 whether ſhall have him to their huſ- 
Will Stand forth, women, and ſay, 
To whether of you did he firſt give faith? 
Em. To me, my liege. 
El. To me, my gracious lord. 
Will. 2 Manvik, to whether didſt thou give thy 


 Manv. To ſay the truth, this maid had firſt my love. 
El. Yea, Mauvile, but there was no witneſs by. 


Em Thy conſcience, Manvile, is a hundred witneſles.: 


El. She Jong ſtolen a conſcience to ſerve her own 


ny. Indeed, dread lord, ſo dear I held 
As in the ſame I put my whole delight. | 


But 
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But ſome impediments which, at that inſtant, happen d; 


Made me for ſake her quite, 


For which I had her father's frank conſent. 


Will. What: were the impediments ? 
Manv. Why ſhe could neither hear nor ſee. 

Vill. Now ſhe doth both. i 
Maiden, bow were you cured? 


Em. Pardon, my lord, I'II tell our grace the truth: 


Be it not imputed to me as diſcredit; 

loved this Marvile ſo much, that ſtill, methought, 
Wen he was abſent, did preſent to me 
The form and feature of that countenance 
Which I did ſhrine an idol in my heart: 
And never could I fee a man, methought, 
That equall'd Manvile in my partial eye. 
Nor was there any love between us loſt, 
But that I held the ſame in high regard, 
Until repair of ſome unto our houſe, 
Of whom my Manvile grew thus jealous; 
As if he took exception 3 ed | 
To hear them ſpeak, or ſaw them when they came: 
On which I ſtreight took order with myſelf 
To void the ſcruple of his conſcience, 
By counterfeiting that I neither ſaw nor heard, 
Any ways to rid my hands of them. 
All this I did to keep my Mamnvile's love, 
Which he, unkindly, ſeeks for to reward. | 

Manu. And did my Em, to keep her faith with me, 
Diſſemble that ſhe neither heard nor ſaw. 
Pardon me, ſweet Em, for I am only thine. 
Em. Lay off thy hands, diſloyal as thou art, 

Nor ſhalt thou have poſſeſſion of my love, 

Thou canſt ſo finely ſhift thy matters off. 
Put caſe I had been blind, and could not ſee, 
As often times ſuch viſitation falls, | 
That pleaſeth God, which all things doth diſpoſe: 
Should'{ thou forſake me in regard of that? 
I tell thee, Manvile, hadſt thou been blind, 
Or-deaf, or dumb, or elſe what impediments 

Might befal to man, Em would have loved, and kept, 


And 
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And honour'd thee: yea, begg'd, if wealth had faibd, 
For thy relief. | 
Manv. Forgivo me, ſweet Bu. 
Em. I do forgive thee with my heart; 
And will forget thee too, if caſe I can: 
But never ſpeak to me, nor ſeem to know me. 
Manv. Then farewel froft : 
Well fare a wench that wall: 
Now, El ner, 1 am thine own, my girl. 
El. Mine, Manvile? Thou never ſhalt be mine 
I ſo deteſt thy villainy, 
That, whilſt I live, I will abhor thy co 5 
Marv. Is it come to this.? of late, I choice of 
twain | 
On either ſide to have me to her huſband, 
| And now am utterly rejected of them both. | 
Val. My lord, this gentleman, when time was, 
Stood ſomething in our light; 
And now I think it not amiſs 
To laugh at him that ſometime ſcorn'd at us. 
Heunt n. Content, my lord; invent the form. 
Val. Then, thuss 
Mall. I ſee that women are not general evils. 
Blanch is fair: Methinks, I ſee in her 
A modeſt countenance, a heavenly bluſh.. 
Zweno, receive a reconciled fo, 
Not as thy friend, but as thy ſon-in- law, 
If fo that thou be thus content: | 
Zwen. I joy to ſee your grace ſo traftable> 
Here, take my daughter lanch,. 
And, after my deceaſe, the Denmark crown. 
Mil. Now, ſir, how ſtands the caſe with you 2? 
Marv. I, partly, am perſuaded as your grace is. 
My lord, he's beſt at eaſe that meddleth leaft. 
Val. Sir, may a man be fo bold: | 
As to crave a word with you? 
Mary. Yea, two or three: what are theß 7 
Val. Iſay, this maid will have thee to her huſband-. 


| 
| 
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Mountn: And | fay this; and thereof will I lay an hun- 


dred pound. 
Fal. And I ſay this: whereon I will lay as much. 
Manv. And I fay neither: what ſay you to that? 
Mounten. If that be true, then are we both deceived. 
Aarv. Why, it is true, and you are both deceived. 
Lab. In mine eyes, this is the propereſt wench. 
ht I adviſe thee, take her unto thy wife. 
wen. It ſeems to me ſhe hath refuſed him. 
Ls. Why, there's the ſpite. 
Zwen. If one refuſe him, yet may he have the other. 
Lab. He'll ask but her good will, and all her friends 
Swen. Might I adviſe thee, let them both alone. 
Manv. Yea, that's the courſe, and thereon will I ſtand; 
Such idle love, henceforth, I will deteſt. 
Val. The fox will eat no grapes, and why? 
Mounm I know full well, becauſe they hang too high. 
Ni. And may it be a miller's daughter by her birth F 
I cannot think but ſhe is better born. 
Val. Sir Thomas Goadard hight this reverend man, 
Famed for his virtues, and his good ſucceſs: 
Whoſe fame hath been renown'd throughout the world: 
Wil. Sir Thomas Goddard, welcome to thy prince; 
_ fair Em, frolick with thy good father. 
glad am I to find fir 7 hamas Goddard, 
As goo fir Edmund Treſord on the plains : 
ike a ſhepherd, and thou our country miller. 
ns And 1 let not Goddard live a day, 
Than he, in honour, loves his ſoverei 
Nil. But ſay, fir Thomas, hall 1 on thy daughter? 
Mil. Goddard, and all that he hat 


Doth reſt at the pleaſure of your majeſty. 


Nil. And what ſays Em to lovely Ew” 
It ſeem'd he loved you well, 
That, for your ſake, durſt leave his 

Em. Em reſts at the leaſure of your ighneſs : 
And would I were a wife for his deſert ! 
Eknow his merit, and I know his truth. 


Will 


* 


7 
» 


ill 
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Will. Then here, lord Yalingford, _ 


Receive fair Em. | | 
Here take her, make her thy eſpouſed wife. 
Val. I take her as the treaſure of my life. 
Em. And with this hand I give thee all my heart. 
Wil. Then go we in, that ration may be made, 
To ſee theſe nuptials 2 1 | 
es to 
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Thus war tumultuous iſnment, 
And England's breaſt is fraught with rich content. 
Eren Onmes. 


, [Sound drums and trumpets. 
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STR, | 
: DDRESSES, of this kind, are generally 


made, either to expect favours, or, an ac- 

knowledgement for benefits received. My 
motive is from the laſt: Since, from your bene vo- 
lence and candour, I have received the greateſt that 
can be given to one in my ſtation of lite, If I take 
this public manner of acknowledgement, it proceeds 
from a gratitude I could no longer conceal. An 
offence, like this, without your knowledge, may 
diſpleaſe ; but I know ſo much of the forgiving 
Temper, not only of you, and your's, that I chooſe 
to 8 the fault, to have the pleaſure of aſking 
pardon, 

As you are not fond of praiſe, however juſtly 
your due, I ſhall conclude, with ſaying, that if 
your rewards equall'd your merit, or my ſincere 
wiſhes, you ſhould live ſurrounded with proſpe- 
rity to the final period of time, All that truly 
know you, join in the fame ſentiments with 


Your entirely obliged, 
humble Servant, 


W. R. CAE TwOop. 


r 
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WE R, Eſq; the author of this play, but that 
he was a poet in great eſteem; which may be ga- 
ther'd from an old poem, call'd, Steps to PARNASSUS. 


Let Brewer take his artful pen in hand, 
Attending 8 gy command, a 
Invoke the aid of Shaleſpenr's ſleeping clay, 
And ſtrike, from utter darkneſs, — al 
He is the author of three plays. 

I. Lin6vuA, or the combat of the tongue, and 
ſenſes, for ſuperiority, a comedy. Acted at Gambridge,. 

1606. | | 9 5 
V inſtanly, in his account of the dramatick poets, tells u, 
Oliver Cromwell play d the part of Tadvs, in this play, 
which he felt ſo warmly, that it firſt kindled his ambition. 

Another author, points at the following ſpeech, as a con- 
firmation of this opinion. e 


Roſes, and bays, pack hence! this crown and robe, 
My brows, and body, circles, and inveſts: 
How gallantly it fits me! ſure the flave 
| Meature'd my head, that wrought this coronet 
They lie that ſay, complexions cannot change. 
My blood's ed, and I am transform'd.. 
Unto the ſacred. temper of a king. 
Methinks, I hear my noble paraſites: 
Stiling the Ceſar, or great Alexander. 
Licking my feet. 

II. The CounTrY GrRT, a comedy. 340 

III. The Lovx-sIck KI No, 1629, 1633, and 1653. 
I have printed from this- laſt edition, as appearing the molt 
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A 3 Perſons 


Perſons of the Prar. 


Frnntvand, King of England, Jain. 


Arvazy, bis Brother, after di wm under the 


Name of Eldred, and at laſt 
Canvrvs, King of — King. 
T he King N Seocland 
EpmonnD, Duke of Thetford, 
EpvLe, and Err, Lords. 
1ſt Captain 
2d Captain. 

Orem r, the Rebel, Duke of Mertia. 
1 and HaRorD, Lords of Den- 
mar 


Osxick, Horrulx, and HuLDAICE, Danes, 


MALCcormes, à Scot. 
be Abbot of Wincheſter. 
Goopsiyr, a Merchant of Newcaſtle, 


RannDAL, 4Coal-Merchant, Brother 0 Goodgift's 


Wife. 
Grorcr, Factor to Goodgift. 
Tnoax rom, ihe Pedlar. 
Gaz 3, be Collier, S:roant to Randal, 
A Black- Snith. 
A Gold-Smith. 
A Workman. 
Eolliers. 
Exe INA, Siſter ta Canutus, Kino Denmark. 
CaxrIsMUN DA, the fair Nun of Wincheſter. 


Wife to Goodgift, after, bis Widow. 
The Sczuz, ENGLAND, 


” ob ai. end  b a. > n 
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Enter king Etheldred, Alvred his brother, Edmond duke 
of Thetford, Edulf, Edell ear! A Hampſhire, with 
their ſwords drawn, and ſome ſo 
them, Alarms continuing afar off: 


irt wounded befors 


Hath Eheldred with various fortunes fought, 
To reſcue you, and England, from theſe brutes : ; 
Recal your ſpirits ; this city, #/nchefter, is all our ſtrength, 
And, if you ceaſe to fight, the toe comes on 5 
Wich bloody rage, and ſad deſtructive ſpoil. 
f —A—ͤ»IC FRO 0% 
walls, x | | 
uud, like the pent up ocean 'bove his banks, 


Falls 
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> 


Falls f | his . t with x "Wk iol 4.9. 4 it 

And drowns us al in blood. "Ig 
Alv. Deſpair not, countrymen, 

We yet may beat them back ; arm, arm, for fight, 
Edam. The Danes are in the ſtreets, ſlaughter begins! 

And execution is their ſoldiers call. 

O! will you lay your throats beneath their ſwords ; 

Or doth your danger make you deſperate ? 

Your houſes will bepreys to fire and theft. — 
King. Your wives, and daughters, ſlaves to Daniſh luſt. 
Atv. Your children in their mothers arms ftruck dead. 
Exam. The names of Engliſh, torn from memory: 

Oh! let your valour in one chance be try'd, 

Or quite te a - - the wor - | 
King. , on m „ for yourſelves; + 

O 83 England's fakety, — So | F 

That I intreat, to fave you from deſtruction. 

Pity your king, your country, and yourſelves, 

That now are z let your valours riſe, 

And, in one blow, gain liberty, or death. 

Alu. Now, by my princely birth (my royal brother) 

His fight amazes more than all the Danes; 

Riſe, riſe, and ſpeak no more; away, away; 

The ſtones will ſooner yield you aid than cowards ! 5 
2d Capt. Rip 1 A breaſts, and ſee out loyal hearts, 

To fight and die for you, in this juſt cauſe; 


Z. Fly, royal princes, ſave your lives by flight, 
The day 3 coal, there's 1 hope et l z 
The traiterous Osbext, duke of Mertia, 
Makes head againſt you, and, with all his troops, 
Enters the city gates, guards in the Danes, 
Triumphs in ſlaughter, thorough every ſtreet. 
The aged father of St. Swithin's abby, 
That, with his holy croſs between his hands, 


But death hath ſeized us; all our bloods are waſted, R 
And, through our many wounds, our ſouls exhauſted. 

1f Capt. And ſince we can no more, O let your ſwords Ar 

* ſwift . ſave the Danes a labour; 5 

killing us, you eaſe our preſent woes. | | 

| 3s | Alarm and cries withitt 5 

Enter Edell. D. 

Ang 

a 

1 

We 


* 
— 


Mounted 
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Mounted the walls to u the ſoldiers | 
To fight for freedom 3 79 


Seeing this treaſon, hath es Se himſelf, 
And, on the holy altar, heaves his hands, 


Awating death The chaſte religious maids, with Gon 
munaa, 
Their fair 


verneſß, flock to the te 
ks their laft reſort; hoping that ſacred ſhrine 
May ſhield their virtue their innocence. 
| King, Come, princely Alvred, my noble brother, 
to ſtop their preſſing throughthe city); 
f we muſt die —— 
Alu. Why then, tis but our fate; 
Which, even till death, cle by thy de Pl wait. 
[ Exeunt. 
um. Enter Olvert, Erkinwald, Harold, and the Danes, 
crying, Rill, kill. The wounded ſoldiers riſe and ole or z 
10 them, the King, Alvred, and the Engliſh, 
driven out, aud the king lain. 


Bam. Seek for your „ fir, the king is dead. 

Atv. See, noble E » What the Danes have done! 
A king, by heaven, created for a crown, | 
Now only made fit for a golden urn; 
betray'd to death, and ſlaughter, pitylefs. 

Zam. Curſe on the traytor's heart that wrought this 


treaſan, 
| Rebellions Osbert, that betray'd'ſt thy country. 
Alv. Leave ks meet He that will avenge it; 
And, brave duke Zdwend, fince the times are fach, 
Lets take ny. ne 0p ha ä 
, H heaven be pleaſed, brave lord, we 
Ahn WM Haſte, and . thy friends in N: 
Il ecape with life, TI poſt to Scotland 
Dmald, the king, is of a noble ſpirit, 
And will not » I know, to ſend hisaid 
inſt this common foe to both our kingd 
1 FE—˙³èẽ eye 
2 3 this d 2 n Royal F 
the hope of B prince 
in ths ro cy and then part, 


Far, 
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For, in thy qua, I will live and die. 
Atv. Firſt bear hence this cold clay of majeſty, 
Our hapleſs brother, and revenge his death. 
Fam. That, and what elſe may but expreſs thy worth 
And title to the crown, Pl! ill purſue, | 
Or may black infamy my baſeneſs tell. r 
Av. My foul ſhall quit thy love. Brave prince, fare- 
wel. | [ Exeunt ſeveral. 


Alarm. Enter Canutus king of Denmark, Elgina hi- 
fiter, Erkinwald, Oſbert, Harold, Oſrick, ſoldiers. 
Orb. The city's won, my lord, the king is ſlain 

And, t Canutur, with is royal hong 4 

ty e poſſeſſion of this conquer'd town. | 

. Thy love, ſincere brave Osbert duke of Mertis, 

Revolting from the Zngkſb to our part, a 

Has overturn'd the city II incheer, | | 

Drown'd in the blood of kingly Erhelared 

—_ r to our — KY 

ou , na, ſtrong] 

Till, with our ſwords, we clear al — 

That may e our enterance. 

Stand on yon hill, and hear the Engl;/h groans, 

While trumpets ſound the Daniſb victories. 

Conduct her, Erkinwald. | . 

Ex. The Gods protect my noble brother's ſafety, 

And crown thy brows with wreaths of victory. _ 
Can. Duke Harold, take our guards, and march before, 

Ranſack the temple, and each private houſe ; 

Who bears the name of Engliſh, ſtrike him dead: 


This day the kingdom is, by conqueſt, ours. 


Osb. may it ſo remain to great Cantus: 
An hundred thirty years, the Engliſh kings 
Have paid juſt tribute to the royal Danes ; 
Which, now re-conquer'd, with aſſured hopes 
To hold poſſeſſion of the realm in peace. 
Uſurping, and diſloyal Erheldred, 
Thus Osbert, ſets his foot upon thy head, 
That was anointed late, with precious 


Rejoicing, that, by me, thy pride is fall'n Gu 


The * are but men, che victors, gods. 
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Can. Tober, brave Engliſh lord; remember chis, 
He was a king; let not thy ſubject foot 
Tread on thy ages head Take off his crown, 
And, when he ſlaughter's paſt, preſent it to us, 
And we will then N thy faithful om 
Enter the town; ſpare neither ſex nor a 
Whip out this Znghſb race, ww iron r y 


Alarm. A great cry within. Bcc did bearing a croſs, 


Carteſmunda, with two tapers burning, which ſhe placerh 
an the altar, two, or three nuns, following. 


Abb. Come, — n hie you to the altar. 
. The ragin Ahr; defend us, heaven! : 
tears, — 4 balm of martyr d ſaints, 
1 2 due to age band, tribunal throne; 
With thy right keep us from ra 3 a 
Let not our dan r fi ht us, but our 7 
Misfortunes touch our bodies, not our fouls. 
Abb. Fair Cartejunnas ] bright illuſtrious maid! 
O be thou conſtant in this day of tryal. 
Virtue is vice, unleſs it i | 
Cart. Upon my knees, to you, and heaven, I ſweary, 
When I do yield my virgin vow to luſt, 
In the ſoft be IF an inſatiate bed, 
May I give up the treaſure of my youth 
To ſuch a man, whole luſt, and porſon'd breath, 
May ſoon reward my fin, and be my dea. 
4th. rn lrg the bloody - foe has forced the 
Turn boldly, Tod be conftant z the tryal's come. 


Alarm. Enter Canutus, Erkinwald, * Hoffinan,, 
Oſrick, „ 


Can. On! nl kill all, ſpare none; this by cn 


dies. 
Ha! who holds my conquering hand? what 8 un- 


known, 


By magick, thus transforms me to a ſtatue, DEI 


Senſeleſs 


1 the pearled dew 
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Senſelefs of all the faculties of life ? 


1 I have no power to ſtrile. 
! in our guards, and bid them all give o'er, 


- Sheath up ſwords with me, and ceaſe to kill: 


Her angel cnes, ſhe muſt not die, 
Nor live but mine: O I am ſtrangely touch'd! 


Methinks, I lift my ſword againſt myſelt, 


When I oppoſe her — All perfection! 
1 | 


13 irs, you be mine? 
ma death, not elle. 
Can. Hhww in his power; „ wrath thou move, 


This blow ſhall rid my heart of torturing love: 
Pale death's effect mal 


take away the cauſe, 


And I be free as air — Thou ſorcereſs! 


i thee. 
Can. Fil give thee death, as thoſe in blood have fall'n, 
And thou ſhalt die. 
We will withdraw ; then * | 
Carr. And I am ready: do thy wort. 
Can. Hold, traytor, aa, « 5 ou haſt kill'd thy ſovereign. 
Does — not bleed? O love, bow On thy oe! 


Hor. 1 had not drawn my ſword, you came ſo ſudden. 

Can. Nor never may'ſt thou draw. it gainſt her life, 
So the be pleaſed to love. 

Cart. To hate thee, I will love, but never love thee. 
n. Grant me thy love, my royalties are thine, 
And thou ſhalt ſtrike the ſun with thy luſtre, 


In ornaments more rich, than is the treakire 


Hid in the unknown bottom of the ſea; 
And for thy pleaſures —— 
Cart. Peace, ſleek flatterer. Thou ſeek ſt to violate 


virgin vows, with th Wen Os 
rie . | "The 


Ate | 13 
DS t the earth , prove unjuſt, 
Death loſe his 277 'er I embrace Hil 
Can. She turns me wild with rage, an api, 00 
Il rip thy boſom up, to ſee that wonder, . 0 g 
A conſtant woman's heart: 1. thine is flint, 
Yet thus TI pierce it, were it adamant.: Y 
ofers to Brite, ond bi — 
Erk. My royal lord. a | 
Har. prince, 8 Goth 


Can. I'm ſtruck with 
Stand all betwixt wer at ami 
5 Yet do not: Let ber ſpent. 
5 Go, Erkinwald, conyey hy oy tent... . 
Let her be eld hs atchful eyes 
Than heaven has, ſtars 2 HON night: 
If here ſhe ftay, I f 195 death, 


N ive * | 
Art thou not 1 eben be, 
For al tat be er ns ml do He 

e, ud treaſon, EM er, will 


Be ſudden— to our t tents pr 7 wt 
, The h 
A he wn e Kak ark} Carteſmunda. 


Har. The: ＋ ertis 251 Eng Rs. 
Und to BY ure of my lo lord, the k bn 
n. reſent him to us: O, obdi e maid! 
The n cron. * lucleſs. to ther. 


en. 0 1667 as et? thus, che vanquiſh'd' Engl 
Yields ſubj 2 duty to the kigly Dane; 
And, wi conquer'd crown, our lives, and honours. 
e. Com. 180 f . us wb Os Gy; 8 come, inveſt us, 
Thy warlike 
For, by thy aid, ol Want 15 Yi cog, 


608 Long live Canutus, mig 
Of Denmark, Norway, "I of E e * Flows. 
Gan. Thanks, duke' of * Mertis, 2M remem- 


That, by thy lats revolt, we won this city, 
he B . 


* 


n 
"eve 60S gb — = 
r * es Abs 
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Loet us have * not love. Man's nature will be bold 


Into my tent; there we'll converſe. 


Not die for love. looks are besen 
e Go, her to me: 
Art not yet, ſlave? It is an cy tr 


Stew Etheldred, the lord of man thouſands. 
Now, for reward, which ſhou'd have come before, 
Thou never ſhalt crown king, nor nn more. 
Off with his head. , 
Osb. My lord. — 
Can. A guard, I fay ſtep U a wage hath 


Where it is liked : A kingdom got by, blood 
Muſt fo be kept. — I will not hear him ſpeak; 
Away with him! Bring me his wiſdom's head 


Orb. Heaven's wrath is juſt. [ Exit with guard. 
3 was it that I fi tht Hazing ON 
Whole bright aſpect promis d a ral peace 
To this aftrighted kingdom. Torches, ſlaves; _ 

The night comes on us; we are all in darkneſs; 

e my bed; we'll reſt us, after toll, | 
3 mother of forgetfulneſs, drown all my 

thoughts 

That &er I ſaw this virgin, make her a ſtranger | 

To my memory, that I hind Auk in this, 


Too good for Bowes, the lend if hw" Got." 

Thou ſhalt meet lightni et on thou muſt. Go, 
Aſk that weeping nun — doſt hear me ? 

Art not gone? Were Hellen now alive, this maid alone 
Would tain her beauty, and new Troy ſhould burn. 
Paris * die again, to live to foe her. "Rs, 


Dull ſlave, with reverence : Let not the ſin 
Be more out-worſhipp'd. by the tann'd Barbarian. 
Tell her, a bleeding lover ſent thee to her, 
And name me; if thou chance to ſee her ſmile. 
Thou haſt not forgot my name. | 
Hoff. No, my good lord. 
Can. Let me not ſpurn theeg go, 
Fetch me ſome wine; we'll war a while with love. 
Fair Phedra, who, in Corinth, once was found, 
Compared to her, as different they wou'd ſhow, 


rd. 


me 


But thou preventeſt us With 4 better ſound.” 


| fear a harder taſk to conquer ber, g ed 1 


And ſee the 


Sull turn alide! Well, — leave me: 
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As fable ebony, to Alpine ſnow. & 

When firſt I aw her at the holy altar, 

Surely, the Gods, more careful of her life 
Than of a maſs of ſouls, brought me unto her, 
And fd m foul to her's. et me have muſick. 


Euter Hoffman. a 


— 


4 
* 
- 
* 
F 


The accent of her name, ſtrikes muſick Ga 3 
For the is air of all perfection. — Her name? 
Hoff. Her three times ſacred name, moſt toys 
Is Carteſmunda, a religious nun. A 
Can. It needs no epithet to expreſs the name, 
For Carteſmunda is the world bright orb. | 
| charge thee,” Orricł, ſtrait conduct her 0 me. * 
Her (ſacred name is Cartefmunils calPd. * te 


C3 * 


Than all the ſpacious bounds of Bedey 
Had the Gods none to take my plo From me, 
But a weak woman? O Jy om fate 


Tann m crown, could not — 


Enter Oſtick, and. Carteſmunda. 1 
See, the day breaks ! Look whore Aurors comes !” 
'sdew- falls from her eyes, 
Begetting ſweeter flowers, than thoſe of May, 
From * glad raviſh'd earth. O, tell me fair! 
__ Engliſh maid, how cameſt thou to my fight? - 
What makeſt thou here? Cameſt thou to murder. me ? 
Cart. What all my friends have found, un wretched I, ] 
L ſzek for death, to end my miſery. 
Can. Thou can'ſt not find him, for thou art erm 
Death wou'd die for thee, if he ever ſaw thee, 
And, for thy ſake, make blunt his ebon dart. | 
Pray, weep no mere; he prays, that eee of 
We will not force the jewel ron fo priz 
Till thou bequeath it freely to my youth. 
We are o'“ th” eagles kind; and "Mr to I 
To-an ignoble- thought. Sweet, will you tied me: 
Twas king Cunutu⸗ fetch'd that ſigh vou heard? + 


— 


There 
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"There lies your way: Yet be adviſed, fond maid : 

No ſooner ſhalt thou paſs forth from my ſight, - 

But the baſe ſoldiers will lay hold « 4 A 

And, * I value above SR will not be thus much 
ere. 

They'll raviſh thee; and, therefore, pr 

With tears, I pray thee. - Thou Holy me 

Woo't not love, for love? Do't then, — 


majeſt 

What ! CL: nil Then get thee from my fight: 

Goto hy mort . 

A little pity: You preſerve chaſtity, with a foul fin, 

Ingratitude. Good night; et ſlay, we are anger, 

We may kiſs at parting Thou ba 

Monte” Aber wel, 6 — —— 2 

Yet none of them my own. Fair Carteſmunda f 

If thou wilt be gone, bid me good night; | 

Though in r that I underſtand not. 
Cart. Good night, my lord. 

Can, When ſhall 1 have thy love? 

Cart. ey mop ol rr 
Or any t more ſtrange : Alas! great prince 
My chaftitys? Kands at the bar — ae 7 
. n e 
1 Can. So young, full of grey- hair d p b 
| 8 In rain Ine ma oi rbealk 21 
1 That ſends mine on fhafts —— upon myſelf. 

i if $ maſt chooſe ter time 40 cougur th thee. 

= Lights, and a double re — 

i i III wake with ae of her, — then, with tears 
1 | Manet Eckinwale; Harold FONT | 
7M Ext. The king is love-ſick, Herold, join thy powers, 

And round begirt this city #inchefter; 

Io Beſet the wa _ — the ory nn hey: "(cape 
3 That ſtood: and ſack of this fair town. 
it Her. I . few eſcaped, the — — is _ 

And t now pert, N 


Erl 


uch 


ers, 


21 


Inveſted with his crown, an 


2e Loy bel KING. "In 
Erk. Prince Atvred, the brother to the king, Ex 


And Edmond duke of Thetford, both are | 
And may raiſe powers afreſh : Therefore, be careful. 


Enter Elgina. 

Har. Doubt not; my lord. Soe, here comes the prin-- 
CE [Exit. 

Erk. Matar, T-bring you dear commends: from C- 


En Jlond in Wh, and the white flag of peace e 
Is er d upon the ruins of this city ö | 
ble ſin and gat Comte 


di 
What conqueſt can be more? 95 


Eg. That you ſubdue your 
Good ſir, — o'er, till 1 ken 
Erk. And then you'll lore? 
Eg. Till then, Tl love no other. 
Enter two ſoldiers, dragging. in Alvred, in Fey 


1ſt Sold. him he's li and muſt die. 
col . hr 8 br: ge 
Alu. Ye candor te; üs my wiſh) to die, 


And 1, "that ſeek. it, feoff at all your threats. 


O, for fair England's good, and my loſt powers! 
Mine be the ſuffering, and the glory thine. 
Erk. What priſoner have our Daniſb ſoldiers got? 
24 Sold. One of the ſtraggling Engliſh, my lord, 
And now are leading him, to have him tor 
Erk. Let him come near us: Say, what art thou? 
Whiſpers with Alvred. 


Elz Some God, 1 think, diſguiſed in ſhape, 
Come down; to court us, with oh looks. 
There's 1 tells me, if my thoughts ſpeak truth, 
To thee I owe the pleaſure of m life.” 


Erk. Was that hy fortune, it had been better far 
Th' had'ſt falbn, amongſt thy friends, in this dread * 
Than ive to further ſhame. " Aways and hang him. 

Eig. Stay, good my lord. 

Erk. Madam, forbear ; the king' bath ſworn the- deaths ; 
Of all that barr dchis enterance Pn (24:93 Hood 


B 3 They. 
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They ſcorn'd his proferr'd peace, and now muſt perift, 
This ma der, Nes Engliſh and muſt die. | 

Eig. If all the Engliſh periſh, then muſt I; 
For I, (now know in England here, was bred 
Alth 7 pos of ho D blood, 

te, m er, thirty — 

Govern'd th? one half of this fair 4 
Where I, was = an ab. 5 r 
Therefore, I 11 e dee, 
Let me — >. bis h 
PI it of the LY 

Erk. Madam, tis ng” Go, 3 take this gold, 
And let our word to you, bee our priſoner. 

1ft Sold. It ſhall. gay lou, -34 were rid of al 
the [Engliſh thus. [Exeunt ſoldiers. 

Elg. Pray, fir, reſolve me, what has ea? eg fortunes been? 

4 The wi of s fair Lhave lived 
E 0 — my l ruin 'd, ends murder d, 

but for you, 


Iba been dead, dale Tire is yours. 
Elg. Comfort yourſelf, henceforth you! Tal be mine. 
Attend, ds nende leni, e e 
Where mildneſs conquers, we muſt ſhed no blood. 
Ert. You are all compact of love and mercy. 
Come, beauteous madam, you muſt leave the tents, 
To entertain the. glorious great Canutus, 
Whom you muſt comfort; for the love · ſick king 
Sits 2 L doating on a 5 de lg, broth 
it our er, 
In 00 of — Cupid's ſlave. 
Ek. * it flies with . 
And midſt bis armed guards, he woundeth 
Ek. Venus defend me! if he be thus power 
We ſhall be all ſoldiers, and theſe ſtern wars 
Muſt be transform'd into love's encounters. | 
Well, my good lord, we'll ſee this Zliſb wonder 
My brother 1 admires 3 all for cur guard, and tri: 
Erk. They are ready, | pe EET 
Els. Go you before then; 


Look to your plows 52s aun AWAY: 
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Erk. O fear not, lady. — Come, ſir. 
'[Exeunt Erkinw ald; FRY Alvred. 
Ex. Wor'd he wou d run, ſo he wou d go with me. 
B x A I love him, but *tis baſhfulneſs 
2 thus makes women hide their ſeeret thoughts 
Even *till we burſt and die; we muſt not love; 
Yea, though it be offer'd, we muſt ſtill refuſe 
With fond denial, what we wiſh to chuſe, 
I ce no ſenſe for this, Well, amorous yeuth, 
For thy ſake, T'll teach women what to do, 


1 And, ſpite of cuſtom, will begin to woo. (Pais 
£ S/N e eee f ec de 
en? 


| 


ne Thornton, with needles, ond a lamb's kin, fmging, 


A tak 3 


Rem, be gone, my juggy, bee, 
Be gone my love, my dear; 

My money is gone, 

And ware I have none, 

Bay one (poor Lamb's. thin here.” 


on ſo? ai} who tips sb now? {REL 
dainty, nappy, lamb's-ſkin. If a lady wou'd line her 
ticoat, a ſweeter lamb's-ſkin cannot kiſs her cataſtrophe. 
me ſee;how often do I transform myſelf, in four and twenty 
hours? Firſt, here in M ee — own native 
country, amongſt poor people, change theſe, millan fuſtian 
| needles into eggs; then, my eggs into money; and then, am la 
merchant, not of  eels-ſkins, but -lamb's-(kins.z' and thus, 


| py Thornton of Northumberland, picks out a in 
ſpite of Yet this is not the living, thatT aim 
at neither; 1 may tell to all men, that I have a terrible 


mund, 16 be « b rich man; nay; | aan 


Erk 
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ſured on't; yet Im 
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on't too; for, where'er I go, there's ſomething ſtill whiſpers 
in mine ears, I ſhall be great, and here * too, 
inta which I am now W All which, to confirm, a 
witch, or a juggler, has guided. my fate in writing ; and now 
PI! read it once again, that all the world may know my 
fortunes, and w at them. Mark then, for thus 
Reads. Go to.Newcaſtle, take thy fate; 
Yer, cer thou enter, count thy fate: 
[ervice.in that place, thou get, 
| 2 wealth will riſe to inſmite; 
And Fhornton's name, in England, ſt and 
The richeſt ſub jet in the land. 


O fortune! how haſt thou favour'd a poor merchant- 
ſtranger ! N this wealth in „ ee _ 
this have „of a cunning man, for. two 
needles, * of them lacks an eye too. 3 
Hope, keeps the heart whole; and 1 ſhall be rich, thabs 
certain; but how, I know not, nor care not, ſo it come in 
any likeneſs : My fortune ſays, I muſt get a ſervice here, in 
Newcaſtle; but, &er I enter, I muſt count the wealth I have 
now, and that's. ſoon reckon'd ; one poor half-penny, and 
a lamb's-ſkin, is all the wealth I have, i' faith; and pet, 
for all this, fy ſtate muſt land, The richeſt ſubje& in th: 
land. Tis certain, 3 gives me it, and I am aſ- 
put myſelf in remembrance of my 
poverty, leſt 1 ſhould forget myſelf, when I am grown 
rich: I will write a note on't, e'er I enter the town, — 
f it here, ſome tree, to keep it in mind, as 
x: river of Tin rum under ** me ſee, mile 
of paper, this tile · ſtone ſtrall ſerve; and here's an ink-hom 


I ſtole from my hoſteſs, a ſcurvy quean; if I had not given 


her for my ale, ſhe have chalk'd me pre 


ently : this ſhall-ſerve the turn. Il ſit down, and write; 


ſweet Helicon inſpire me, with thy Caſtalian luck. 
Ener Goodgift, his Wife, Randal, and George. 

'  Goroag. Come, come, diſpatch z the wind is north nortb- 
weſt, and blows fair on us; where is George, a 
14 


| a famous merchant for New: 


home-bred minerals; you ſhall perceive Grange tr 
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e 
| 4 next eb Ze, I, and ip, 
fall _ * aſpen z * your _ _—_ — 
oods made fit, and all things fitting for the v 
g Fact All's done, fir ; he commodities 2 and 
ſumm' d; their value, at my back return from ſea, I hope 
to treble to you. | 
Goodg. Heaven deal in that; or gain, or loſs, we maſt 
be ſtill contented, and, therefore, are we-call'd adventurers, 
becauſe we know tis hazard. Ft : 
Rand, Tis, indeed, fir, and I do wonder at this gain of 
hazard, you'll ſet ſo youu a ſtate, ſeeing the time joins with 
the ſea in danger Daniſh fleet watcheth to pill the 
Engliſh *venturers. - Then be adviſed. | . 
Wife. Yet, to avoid all dangers, huſband, I'd have you do 
as here my brother doth ,. venture your ſtate in your own- 
country; tho the gains be ſmaller, the fafety's not 10 


Gooag. Ay, ay, wife, thy brother Randal here, is known” 
Newc aftie coals, and England holds 
the circuit of his traffick ; but we, that are venturers » 
maſt ferne ou eauntry through all Grifiendom, may, far” 
beyond our chriſtian territories, to Hr, Barbary, and 
the tawny Auna, schere not, indeed if fea, und wind, 
gives way, untn our dancing veſſels ; nay, nay, brother, 
your merchandize, compared with us, I tell you, is but a 
Fond Wel, bean: well, purſi foreign gai 
. ell, DT C, 5 ue your 1 3 

I reſt content at home; at the year's as 9 
difference 'twirt your far fete d ceaſure, and our Newcaſtle 
or- 
— black coals .turn'd to white fulver ; that's my com- 

rt, fir. KS % 1 \ : 
| Gooag. And take it to you, fir; with much good, I wiſkt 
if, But flay, who ãs that? 3 
Rand. One that is very brain buſy, it ſeems. 
W Here did Thornton — 155 ts 1 wv 
With hope, a half- penny, and a lamb's-ſkin./ +. ? 
It hall go i faith. Il never trive to mend at; foot this 


Poetry, and, if a man's brains were not well laid in his head, 


*twou'd 
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*twou'd make him mad: I think, if there be any Hlicon in 
England, tis here at Newcaftle; I am inſpired with it; 
every coal-pit has a reliſh ont; for, who goes down, bat 
he comes out as black as ink. | 
Gooag. Is not this fellow mad. 6 
Rang. Good faith, I doubt it. | . 
Thorns. Well, this writing will I ſet up here, at the 
town's-end, that when I have got all thoſe riches together, 
and fit amongſt my comely brethren; I then may ſtalk the 
pace of wit, and worthip, here to read this manulcript; 
then will I view my ware-houſes, diſperſe my coin, comfort 
the poot; ay, and, perhaps, build churches. 
Rand. Either he ſpeaks to himſelf, or he's poſſeſt with 
ſome ſtrange talking ſpirit, — 17 within him. 
Fhorne. Then will I have ſome fifty beadſmen, in my 
life time, for that's the firſt way to be pray'd for here, and 
mourn'd for, when I antgone, and, on their gowns, their ca- 
—94 ſhall be, fix a needles, and a filver lambs 
 Goodg. Ha, ha; the more he ſpeaks, methinks tis more 
diſtracted. Let's queſtion him. F 
Wife. Is be not, think you, huſband, one of thoſe player: 
af interludes, that dwells at Nemcaſe, and conning of his 
_ for, ſurely, theſe are other men's matters he talks of. 
Do you hear, — and friend, let me inſtruct you 


Tuormton ſings. 


Frome nos hither, for thee to teach y 
baue no pulpit, for to preach; 
EF word thou had kift me under the breech, 
As thou art a lady gay. 


i Wife. Marry, come up, with a vengeance. | 
ih 444 . * ſee what tis to trouble 2 
1 man in his meditations; pr'ythee, let him alone; he's not 
mn mad, I warrant thee: | bk : 
1 Der. With hope, a half penny, and a lamb's-ſtin 
= E proteſt, I never pleaſed myſelf better. Let er- 
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day is this? O, , 1 fhall love Monday's. vein, 0 
poetize, as long as I live, for this trick. | 
| Goody. ſpeed, good fellow. ( _ 
Tbornt. Ha! who is that? O, I thank. you, de- 
men; if J have good ſpeed, Pu do good deeds the. ooner. 
Your ſuſſerance 1 I beſeech you,z then will 1 build 
ſome famous monument. 
Rand. Thou bulldeſt i th? air, I think: Pr ythee, what 
countryman art? - 
Thorns. Faith, fir, a poor Nerthumber land man; and +4 
| tal ye, nflemen, not altogether the four fellow, w 
you behold me: Fortune may 1 1 you ſeek Irv 7 


ſhall be, dis infinite, and, cannot umm d Naagechet But, 
if you wow'd know m 25 ſtore, it is all ſurnm'd o 
hi tile-ſtone. I ih ry rich, that's, certain; 


this town of Mitre — 44 the raiſing of my fortune; 
if there I get ſervice, then are wealth, and treaſure, my 
ſervants, 

Godg. And ſuch a ſervant, cannot want a maſter, But, 
pr bees | tell me, whence haſt thou theſe hopes ? 


We. Brig, iy d ht, tory em FRG 
mon. > ISO } ary 7 
Good. Pr'ythee, let's ſee 3 wap 1 f 1. th 


(Goto Newcaſtle, take 55 N . 
Ter, e er thou enter, count thy * 
* in that place, thou ge-, 
hy wealth will riſe to Ke od, ” 7 
And Thornton's name, in England, . 
y_ richeſt ſubjetF in the 4 


Excellent, 7 faith; and doſt thou beser al this? 

Wornt. As ſure as you live, ſir; and all the world can- 
29 me from this opinion, but that I ſhall be a very 
nich man. 

Goodg.. 1 like thy confidence. How Joſt delire to have 
employment? wilt thou 80 to el? 

Thornt. Sta, or land; fire, of air: Let Neweafle be m 
home; and ſome Wbheſt man a ' This hal 
aud this millan needle, mall * to a million of 


$ : 
» * 2 
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; and this innocent lamb x. tin, to a magnificent 


lordſhip. 
Geck Stay there 1 'tis wealth enough for a 


ſubject. Some, Pl thee handſel; that's entertain- 
ment; my name is Ait, 3 rherchant of Newcafll, 
where thou defiteſt to'ferve. Givt me thy hand; if 0⁰ 
live to ſee thee this rich man, 1 fell be proud to fay, [ 
Was thy maſter. 
Thornt. I am your ſervant, fir, and will be faithful. 
Goodf. me then, at firſt, asPll imploy thee. Thou 
ſhalt to ſea; I fee thou wilt be thrifty. 0 7 
Geurge; take bim a ſhipboard with _ 0 
pareſ ſtrait, and make him handſome: I begin 0 f. u. ver fo 
ded of his hopes. 


rei his plainnefs, thar am half perf 
How fay'ſt thou, R — 

Wife. Nay, nay; he bid me kiſs his breech, by'r lady 7; 
But that's no ran; huſband, ſeeing, * ſee his fortunes 
are ſo hopeful, he ſhall have my liking. Come hither, 

Thornton , ſince thy maſter 7 5 th on to ſea, there's 
ſamething for thee to 1 — 55 ck wit ; and, if thou 
dbuble it, PMFnc'er ec repnember 
me, when thou art a ri 5.4 | 

Goodg. Ha, ha. — She's K alread 

Rand. So ſhall I net er be, till I ſee it | 

Goodg. Well, well, do as I bid thee, 06 3 under thy- 
ſelf, — him have charge of all. 

George. How wi he put off theſe commodities he has, 

ir: 

borur Ti tit," Tit inde an out cry fellow „George; 
for ſo I take it, fir, your name is now. 

2 Why, what's thy lamb's-ſkin good for? 

Thernt. Marry, muff, fr. 


Wife. "Thou, fa A true, indeed, Thornton, and Vil 755 


chaſe it of thee, for that parpors "PU give thee a groat for 


to line uff withal. 
Hh Rad” Be "if "has been lai 


Torn. An Wal bt 
dead. on, my N Rs 
on yours 3 only this, 0 er, I muſt intreat you,. 821 


e'er enter the fon ng. up this Wit here: 
doubt not, fir, but, at * 3 home, I ſhall nk. able b 
have it cut in None. 4 

0048. 


AH, JsvS 0AM, = 


os, $6 now at. ſhall be dead | 


— 5 2, — - 2X - = 8 


58 


£5 


ch 


_ maſter's reckvrings, 
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* Guag,' Agreed, agreed an honeſt motion. Hownow, 
whe s this comes here? 
| Enter 8 


Wife. "Tis Grim the Celler, is it not; brother? 
Rand. O yes, ſiſter, the main over-ſeer of all 


ny 
| warrant you, his head's more troubled too, than 


was, to count his hoped-for wealth ; and mark how A 


he proceeds about it. 

Grim. Let me ſee now; firſt five hundred chaldron of 
coals, at. ten groats a chaldron, tat i, in coals and money 
ten groats, and ten groats, is twice ten groats: Then t 


w_ ten out of two times ten, and there remains four times 


Five ſcore chaldron, at ten groats a coal, comes tofive 
hilkgs: 2 — — e of thirty chaldron, 
and there's the- — voyage; 
ſo, ity eden 222 comes to five chaldron of 

els. 
1 O rare! he multiphes bravely. 

Rand. I tald you" what „eng he wor'd make 
on't, 

Grim. Then to caſt how pence hatfpennies 
there are in a chaldron of r take half a 
chaldron out of a whole chaldron, and there remains — No, 


{ no, this is not the way; I muſt begin lower: A chaldron of 


angels, F vou te notliivg hing out, there remains ſomething. 
This is the honeſt w _—_ a ſervant, when be cafts up his 

2 out, and then the whole 
lock remains utrtduch d; ſt 


| Rand. Ay, marry ſir, lik that well. Why, Bow now, 
Grim, what art thou doing? | 


Grim. 1 on me ” idler 5 I am even doing m 
good will 6 hal youtt accounts right, fir. There is few 
Wee chaldron of coals, leaving the river, and ſhipp'd 

: They'll be ſea-fick to-morrow. 
ud. How many for Lontton, Gim? 
Grim. Three Hundred chaldron, fir. 


\ Rand; Aud whither go the reſt? 


im N they mon'd have gone to V- 
cheſter; but it is 3 t, ſince 9 came thither, they 
5 have 


- 


@ 4 oy » 
- 4 ne 
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have little need of ſea-coal, every Hoce 3 4s ſo hot; they ſay 
a taylor burnt his gooſe, and 5 no fire came near him. : 

Rand. That's —— Well, Grim, bid them alter their 
courſe for #/inchefter ; bid them put in at Lyn, and Tar. 
mouth, and let London be tho fartheſt of ch their 3 Journey, until 
theſe wars afford us better ſafety. / 


Grim. Alas! maſter! if you ſtow'up up your tis 
een hang cllers for. " ſtarve ve, youma 


2 ha ih Io 
they come a ground once. ** ſeven ſcore pi - 


and ſeven — luſty colliers 5 digging in them, and 


if they come above ground once — What, Thornton, my old 


acquantance ! How is't, how is' t, man? 
hornt. Never better, i' faith. 

SGoodg. Doſt thou know him: 

Grim. Better than the taylor that. made his doublet : 
Know Thornton, the famous needle-· maker of Northumber. 
land? there's not a beggar, that carries a patch about her, 
but knows him. All our colliers buy needles of him, for 
the ſame purpoſe. . Many a night has he lain in the cellar- 
age, amongſt —— 98 many eggs have you 
roaſted at our fire, in the coal pita? 

Thornt.” Thou poſeſt me now, i faith, Grim; have been 
infinitely beholding to thee, and when I am a rich man, 
here's my hand, I'll requite it. 

Grim. 1 had rather chou would'ſt ſet a certain day to do 


F'Y Den thou think to be rich by pedlar's s eggs, and 


1 Bu Ih ber imployments Gri 
Thorne. But I have ot now, im. 
| Goodg, He is my ſervant, fir, and is . by my beſt 
liking, voyaging to ſea. 
"Oi. Does he go a-foot, ar? 
 Gooag. Sirrah, Gora : He is a venturer too; and when 
you ſee his ſafe return again (with wealth) from ſea, you'l 
make legs to him. 
Grim. How, legs to him? I ſcorn him, and his lamb's 
ſkins. No, fir, Thornton muſt remember, I am controller of 
the coal-pits, and that many a night I have committed him 


to the hole, and there he lay forty fathom deep, beneat) 


me, where I cou'd have OED him are, if * thought 
on't. Make legs to him 7 


Good, 


ä | 1 
75% Love-fick K IN G. | 27 

Goodg. Come, come, ſir, wel Have you friends at part- 
ing. o, George, follow my directions, and let Thornton 
have that imployment I preſcribed to you Come, fir, you 
{hall firſt erect your character, oe, Mele ing to your mind, at 
the town's end, to keep a record of your ent'rance in. 

Thornt. With hops," # n pore and a lamb - kin. 
That's all, fir. 36% 

. Grim: Ha, nd a brave nch ha! | Promiſe you; | 
111.99 10 10 wo Cone | 


F kassen 'and 555 ed. 


El. Is thy name Eldred? ' 

Aly. Yes, my good lord. | 

Ert: Thou art my-priſoner till, and we e have Jo 
O'er all. thy life and fortune. 

Alv. I ſtill a v. it, ir. 2 in 

Erk. "Tis well. Canſt thou oud then, wy lore 


Extends itfelf ſor lineally towards thee? 


Thou know ſt, that, even * death, I have advanced thr 
And truſt thee with my ſecrets, requires thy aid 


Thy ſubtle and brain, .can better-forge 


Matter. of fair e, than mine eum. üe. | 
The bright Efgina, thou muſt court for ne. 
In peace, and war, ſhe has been ſtill my aim: [931606 
For her, the tedious night Ido beguile, = 
With ſerious thoughts of her divinity ; HA. 
And, watching till the midnight ett; ; 
Have waked again, before the village cock | 
Had call'd the plowman to his early labour. 
Go, plead my love; yet, &er thou BY hore ee 
Never to injure me, in this | 
Nor, with {carian wing, to ſoar too high, - 5 

Atv. I were a villain to betray your 
Being ſo meritleſs of your great favours ; 
And, therefore, vow, by all that man may fwear by, 
ll be as true to you, in this N | 


As truth is to the juſt. / 


Erk. Thou haft mid enbugb z K lagve ie to thy aſt 


Go, we 721 my me happy'3 er _ thee. 


$341k 13 1 H 4 [| Exit. 
"+4 1 ; Alu. 
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Alu. Fortune, I ſee, thou now, art Bind, and fol, 
And, without aim, directeſt thy giddy ſhafts. 
-7 Thele gifts thou giveſt to me, which I/ deſpiſe. 
"Tis England's r that I would live to court; 
But ſhe is fled, and 1 a captive prince, 
Slave to my mortal foes, *till time releaſe me, 
That once may re-greet my Englijþ friends, 
Which, long e'er this, L know, bave wiſh'd my preſence, 
Toj join our forces, for our country's freedom. 


Exter Elgina. 

But here ſhe comes, whom I muſt plead tor love; 

My faith is paſt, and were ſhe beauty's queen, 

Nay, half the world her dowry, I wou'd not wrong 
=__ truſt I have received: I bunt her for him, 

lead m y maſter's love. 
2 Wa Who's there, Eldred ? 
| Atv. Your pardon, beauteous princeſs, I uſt woo 


you. 
Eg. But PI! irs for PH woo 
Av. — rk 
All love from him —— 

Eg. Is nothi ihe to then, Aan 
That conquereſt Cs bas 926 
Alu. You do dne we, lady... het 5d1 ; 

Elg. Be not afraid. 
But tel me boldly, could hve 6 x08. 
That, for thy ſake, wen be a preſident, 
And teach all women, a new way to win 
The often wiſh'd defires of ſtubborn men: 
In me, you ſhall obſerve, a patience, duty, | 
Tender care, and fear; by thy Naur , 5 N 


ll teach the eonſtaat turtle nuer love 
And make the nuns, at Tag altar, fear, 


A 


| 
The virgin ſlate, is not ſa ſtrict to move. | 0 
And cannot you yet ſay, wean to love? 1 
Alv. Beſhrew me, madam, but you tempt n 
Pray give me leave to ponder in my mid. — || - 
Ha! my vow's not broke yet x for I-woo not her: [ 
That was my oath, ſure z and, I think, there's no man 3» 


0 That 


The Love-ſick KING. 29 


That can withſtand the wooing of a woman, i 
Fond fool! how quickly youth, and blood, ne S 
| ad [ Apart, 

Aly. Deareſt lady, there is but one thing in the world 
That bars, and you have brought it with you. 

Els. O me! what ſhould it be! alas! dear youth, 
Be it my heart, I'Il pull it out, fo thou wilt love. 
Al. O gracious princeſs, tis your royal blood, 

So near ally d unto the great Canutus, 

Keeps me at diſtance; were out ſtates made even, 
My love ſhould be as ftirong as zeal to heaven. | 
Therefore, imperial maid -— Z 9 | 

E!z. No more; my ſoul! | 

We will diſpence with birth, and empty titles: 
Uſe love with truth; I will invent a plot 
Shall both ſecure. I crave but this, my Eldred, 
That thou be true of faith: For, by my life, 
I love thee, with my true immortal ſoul !- 
Alv. And, ſince I fee your paſſions are unfeign'd, 
I vow, not only to requite your love, | 
But with effected, and fincere intents, 
To crown your wiſhes, though 1t work my ruin. | 

Eg. Our faiths, and hearts, are one then: Gupis win 
Can crown mean births with joy; make ſlaves of kings. 
Knew Erkinwald my heart, he'd change with thee, 
And be thy.ſlave, to have command 'o'er me: of 
Lend me thine ear in private. | | 


Enter Erkinwald, behind. _ ; 


Erk. Ha! what! ſo cloſe! Fl! hear their conference 
Win her, and gain thy freedom, love, and honour. 
Ha! that kiſs! death and hell “ ſhe kiſſeth him. 

Alv. Nature's divinity is in thy looks, 
And he an atheiſt ſees thee, and not loves. 
Should Erk.'nwald now ſee it, I wou'd love thee, . 
Though, for each kiſs, I had a ſeveral torture. 

EIL So high I prize thee, by this virgin kis. = . 

Erk. Yet you make ſhift to reach him with your lips. 
Degenerate princeſs! I ſuſpect thy birt n 
Yet well may'ſt thou he ſiſtet to thy brother; 

8 C3. For, 
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or, wu Canutus blood runs low as thine, 
And, ſick, doateth on an Engliſh nun. 
Alto. Then you reſolve to fly. 95 
25 — 7 knows I do. | 
. Here's one will ſtop your journey. Thunder part ve! 
Eg. Ha! Ome! S er with 128 oF 
Al. Fear not, madam. See here I ſtand, my lord. 
Erk. A perjured villain. | 

Atv. That tongue lies that ſpeaks it. — 

Hear =_ — I courted for thee, with my beſt of 
3 

And 0 as firm as adamant, 

Till fate, that rules all love, O'er- ruled her ſo, 

That ſhe became a ſuitor for my love. | 

Erk. ll have that heart ſhe loves. Be thine accurſt. 

Eg Sheath up thy ſword, and hear me, Erkinwald: 
What ſhall I give thee to renounce my love ? 

Erk. As much as thou would'ſt give t' attain Elizium, 
Shou'd not avert my love from theſe | fair eyes; 

Fove's thunder, or eternal miſeries, 
Shall never ſo transform me. 

Eg. I cannot love thee. 

Erk. I'll remove the cauſe. Die villan ! 
Thou haft ſeen ſlaves die, when their lords have laugh d. 
Come, run on my weapon; this is princely favour. 

Elg. See, on the earth, thy ſovereign's ſiſter kneels, 
To beg thy pi | | 

Erk. Nought but love can purchaſe. 

Elks. Yet mercy z the fault in love was thine z 
Thou didſt betray me, when I ſaw him firſt: 

And, villain thou, if thou but touch his life, 
The great Canutus ſhall revenge my wrongs, 
For, after him, Elgina will not live. ; 

Aly. Do not debaſe yourſelf, for my poor life; 
I dare his worſt, my love is conſtant ſtill; 

More reſolute to die, than thou to kill. 

Ert 'Tis worthy praiſe ; then ſee, behold thy death. 

Alv. With open eyes, - as I wou'd view her ſtate, 

And, like a man, thus I purſue my fate. TO 
[They fight; Elgina goes between them; Erkinw 
kills her. | Es 
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EE. * hold. Oh! I am ſlain; farewel, dear 
The loſs of thee, is y in death, : 
And death a dream, ſo thou but cloſe mine eyes. 
Chaſte love is born in heaven, and never dies. . 
Erk. Amazement to my ſoul! O my Elgina O! I am 
moſt accurſs'd! | 


Atv. For which Ill be revenged ; thus heaven is juft. 
[ Kills lum. 
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Erk. Baſe villain, thou haſt ſlam me. 
Alv. Tis thy fate; farewel. 
Oh! pure, unſpotted maid ! _— inceſs 
This hand ſhall * thy will, and cloſe thine eyes. 
Let thy ſoul joy, for here thy murderer lies 
Dead at my foot, and, I with thee, could die, 
Were my poor country free from miſery. 
War calls me to the field. Oh! my Elgina! 
Autumn is on thy cheeks, the roſe is wither'd, 
And thou engl, ike * alabaſter _ 
Upon thy lips, I print this parting kiſs, | | 
And, ft from thee, leave all 3 bliſs. _ [it. 
— Enter Harold, Ofrick, and Captains. 
Har. Ofrick, we hear Thetford is up in Norfolk. 
Oſr. All England, ſure, will mutiny, . 
If thus the king neglect his hopeful conqueſt, 
By doating on a fooliſh woman's beauty. 
Har. Never was man in love bewitch'd like him; 
He will not ſuffer ſpeech, or any counſel, 
That may diſſuade from her: He bars his ſight 
From any but the nun, and his looſe panders. 
Ha! what fight is this! the brave duke Zrkinwald, 
And the princeſs murder'd ! this fight wou'd fad 
Even tyranny itſelf, draw tears from tygers, 
And make wonder dumb. 
Oh! great Canutus, what portents are theſe! 
This heavy curſe lights-on thy luſt, and eaſe. 
Thy ſiſter, and thy beſt of friends, are ſlain, 
And ſafety, now, is frighted from thy throne. 
Convey this ſpectacle of grief aſide, 
And let a guard purſue the murderer. 


| 
| 
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Uu bie me to the king, and there relate 
This heart-break tydings, of their cruel fate. [Ext 


Banquet. Enter king Canutus. 


Can. She is an angel in the ſhape of woman, 

. Chaſter than Diana, colder than Freezland ſnow, 
And yet ſhe burns me: If I miſs her now, 
My death muſt be the period of my love. 
Go, let thoſe jewels, cates, perfumes, and muſick, 
ge all produced together; in one ſcene. a 
Unite all raptures, let's have nothing ſcant; 
That ſhe may feel, at once, the birth of love. 

2 : =Y [ Muſick 
Strike heavenly muſick, with. a tuneful ſtrain, | 
And, with thy raptures, ſwell her to deſire. 


Enter Carteſmunda, and Ofrick. 


The ſtar appears. Welcome, Canutus foul!' 
Cart. My ſenſes are intranced ; or do I dream? 
O! let me fury return, to hide my ſhame. 
Can. O ſtav, divineſt foul ! hear me but ſpeak. 
Cart. O! 1 have loſt my ſenſe with thele inchantments 
My powers are uſeleſs, but mine eyes, to weep ! | 
Can. Make not the earth too proud to drink thy tears, 
Leſt being ſubject unto me, ber king, 
I force her to reſtore again thoſe pearls, . 
| More rich than all the jewels of our crown. 
Cart. I am your ſervant, captive, vaſſal, worſe. . 
Cm. Thine eyes, upon my, freedom, laid that curſe. 
If thou be'ſt mine, I do command thy. heart, | 
| Where kings of ſubjects beg, let pity move. 
irt How can ſo great a king, be weakneſs' ſlave ? 
Can. In doating of thoſe joys I ne'er ſhall have. 
Cart. Men that love women once, no more endure 'em 
In health, they loath the phyſick that did cure em. 
Can. When I neglect thy love, or touch thy lile, 
May all my battles prove unfortunate, _« . 
And I loſe all the conquering Danes have gain d, 
And end my days with ſhame, and inward grief. 
Cart. Your words be regiſter'd, with hands divine : 
O keep your vow, great prince, for I break mine. FM 
111 
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I bluſh to ſay, I yield, Pm wholly yours, 

A ſpotleſs virgin, now, is in your . ; 

This kiſs co it. 2 
Can. And my ſoul to bc. 

Never did man meet more feli 

Run, vaſſals, run, prepare all ſiveet delight, 

For Carteſmunda raikes me to heaven. 


- Enter Harold. 


England ſhall ſleep in peace, harſh rugged war, 


Shall fly to climes remote, nor * rig 
Th Ke ſhall be m 


N as is this ſight. 
Can. Who's there? ee ? what news? 


Har. The Engliſh ty ſovereign, 


Seeing highneis orale field, 
Threaten neff war, and England will be Joſt. 


* 


efend me, Ons ON dear rs Bi — 


Can, I here page all grad that England bolds 


All conqueſt, in theſe w"_ Canutus folds. 
Haſt thou more to ſay ? 


Hur. Yes, but with. 


The fair Elgina, your beauteous — 


Care. Do you not mark, ay: hots 2 
He ſays, Lebte dd n u bow e el 
Can. Let her be bury 

Remove out of —— ; on. Srl my . 
Some muſick there. n . 

Go bid our ſoldiers hang their armour up 3 
Fold up our enſigns, and unbrace- our drums. 
is conquer d, all our wars are done; 
— a = MOT I et eee 45 


»>*s 


F. 


Carteſmunda, lig me. 


[Exeunt. 
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Har. O ſtrange inchantment ! the ſad news 1 brought, 


Though now regardleſs, whileom, would have made 
His eyes ſtart from their orbs to hear of it. 
O fair Elgina ! happy now th' art dead, : 
And doſt not live, to ſee thy brother's folly. ' 
This is not now Canutus, nor his palace, F 
_ _— ſeems a Roman theatre, 5 t 
nd this young Nerv, aQting comedies, | 
With ſome light ſtrumpet, in bold ſcenes of luft! : 
This change, with wonder, I behold; and ſee b 
That love is powerful, o'er inferior things, 
When thus, to baſeneſs, it transforms great kings. | Ext: 
ws 17 1 | * * yy KS 7 . | , 
een 
Enter Grim, awd Goliert, with backett and ſacks. = © 
2 * LES 29 W 


GRIM 0 8 | 
\'OME Bullies, fetch more coals, and aboard wit 
{ . em haſtily, ſhew yourſelves Newcafile men, not 
| proud, but honeſt and humble, and ſuch as do not ſcorn to 
1/ Gl. IJ warrant you, Mr. Grim, we'll ſend em going P 
2 coals are bereticks, and muſt be burnt at Lo WY te 
| Grime. You ſay well; well put em to water firſt, av 
then let em put fire in their tails afterward. © * 
| | | [ Exeunt Collier: 
Enter Randal, 


Rand. Well ſaid, Grim, I. ſee thou art not idle. 
Grim. No, maſter; I am baily of your coal-pits, an 
vour worſhip's bonefactor. I will do what lies in 121 
Þ 3 Seven hundred black Judi ant, or Newcoftl* p 
fers, your worſhip. keeps daily to dive for treaſure, - 
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hundred fathom deep, for you, and as they dig it up, III 


{end it out to your profit, fir 

- Rand. Tis well done, Grim; thy gains will one day be, 
2 gentleman. | 

Grim. A pentleman ? Nay, 1 hope, one day, to pur- 
chaſe a lordſhip, and all my colliers under me, ſhall be la- 
dies; for 1 maintain em with black maſks on their faces 
already: But do you hear, maſter ? I hear there is ſome 
diſadvantage towards us, nd it behoves us to look tot.; 
they ſay, there are a new ſort of colliers crept up near 
Landon, at a place call'd Goydon, that have found out 2 
way, by ſcorching of wood, to make charcoals, and tis to 
be fear'd this _ hinder our trafick, maſter. 

Rand. How ! to make-coals of wood! art ſure *tis fo ? 

Grim. Moſt certain, fir; but never fear it, maſter; 
Nemca ſtle coals, ſhall conquer Ceydon; we can give a chal- 
fron of ſea-coals, for a ſack of charcoals. 

Rand. Thou * well, Grim; but I hear my brother's 
ſup is return'd, with large advantage; I mean to ſee him, 
mean time, inſiſt upon thy care, good G 

Grim. © robert alert let me go with ; Pd fan 
ſee how Thornton, bub needle-merchant, has Hed? 3 I doubt 
me, his lamb's-ſxin is turn'd to three ſheep's-kins, the 
wrong ſide outward. 

Rand. Come, let's go; but ſee, they come to us. 


Enter Goodgift, his Wife, Thornton, and George. 


Goodg. Now, brother Randal, how is it with you, fir? 

Rand. Glad, by the happy tidings of your news, fir: - 
Fame has outftripp d the wind that broug — ſhips, and 
tells us of a rich and (proſperous voyage. PI! talk with your 
factor, fir, and know. your — 

Goodg. Do, do; mean time, PII talk with Thornton here, 
my honeſt merchant of millan needles: How haſt thou 
ſped in thy voyage? how didſt thou brook the ſea 2? | 
Grim. if think he was glad to pump over board. How 


ſay you, Thornton ? | 
Ther hornt, Runge ah, thou art a freſt-water ſow, 


"= A freſh-water fellow! 0 diſgrace to a collier ! If 
ION, hand n it ſhall be thee. —_ 
g. 


Grim. Mr. Goodg | pardon me. Shall Gy; 
the collier, chat ww * — long controler of the = 


Pits, cnet ferjuons vt the reſlagide e, nay, the very demi- 

| 1 <a the 155 de call'd —— fellow ?_ - 

ſay ; we'll have no quarreling. 
Grim I ou, fir, let's both be let down into a 
coal-pit, five — fathorn deep, and he that kills the 
other, r 10 greek pong 
be le to han 2 

Goodg. Go Pl — fnends again. Co 
n a * 

Grim. Never, unleſs 1 call him poiſe now at 
ſingle hand, fir. _ * ny ; 

_ Gwoap. Ay, 3 2 5 

Grim. Thou? art a norpoiſe, and 
now I am friends Sith © wi N 

Goodg. So, ſo, tis well; and now, as I was ſaying, 
— e benefit mg 

h Ys our lamb” ? My factor-tells 
hl Sk hams cond — * but to the 
wealth and greatneſs you expect, I yet hear nothing. 

Wife. Ay marry, huſband, that's the news I look for; 
fir, come, tell us, — how have you beſtow's the 
money that I gave you? 

Thernt. Faith, miſtreſs, as the reſt; my fall ftock to 
ſea, you, and my good fende, gave, was five ſhillings; 
and putting in at Preſtun, for freſh water, I tum'd it there 
into fix tun of iron; one of which tuns, I have already 
ſold unto an anchor-ſmith, here in Nemcaſtle, for fou 
pound; the reſt, if I put off fo well, will multiply my ſtock 
molt richly, miſtreſs. 

Sasa. Tis well; but far from hope of wealth, and 
lordſhips, Thernton. 

Rand. Yet that, re-multiply'd: again, good brother, 
may help his halfpenny, and his lamb's4kin, ſomewhat. | 
. Goodg. Well, well, Rn art welcome home, how. 
ever; ſo art thou, George: Go, ſee the ſhip —_ we'll 
£0 before, and view the ware-houſes. | 

Fd. Iſhall, fir. 

- Edoag. Come, — vil you go? 


| Rank 


Ah, firrah — mr. Thornton, you have got 
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Rand. Yes, fir you II quarrel no more, if we leave 


you together now ? 


_ No, fr; I mean to borrow ſore money of bim, 
1 That's not bis way to thrive. Look to him, 


Thornton. [ Exeuns, 


Manet Thornton, ny Grim. 

Grim. I warrant you, maſter, we'll agree well enough. 
tun of iron al- 
ready; you muſt take heed now, you fall not into 
ſome crafty iron-monger's hand, to deceive you of your 
whole ſtock. Lock tot; they are hard dealers, that deal 
in iron: If you be d, remember what Martin ſaid 0 
his man, Whe's the mw? - 

Thornt. Tulh, Grim; look ther , man; my whole ſtock 
lies not in iron ; 3 a little . borrow # my fellow 
George, at fea, and with it, 1 have purchaſed theſe 


pear 
Eb; Pearls ! eye, a teme; are they pearls, 
i Fw 


Thortt. Pearls? ay, and precious ones too, I hope. 

rim. Bag Me $000 oyſter ,pearl; worth — pence a 
pound, 

Thornt.. No matter, man, I cannot loſe by em, how- 
ſoever z they coſt me little: I have ſent for RT 
purpoſe, to Eno. the certaintʒ. 


Dyer @ ſmith. 


| . How now. £080: Math Joon (wh 
o you puff and blow ſo? i : 


ith, Ol mr. Theraton, Pm een out of breath, with 


ſeekin you — Unleſs you Rand my friend, I ſhall he un- 
done for erer. 

Thornt, Why, what's the matter, man ? 

Smith. Your iron, ſir, your.iron, that I bought of you, 
is not the metal I took it, for; twill do me no good, ſir; 
there will not a nail be we Ws out of it; when I heat 
it, it melts, and my, tis cold ain, it bends like lead; 


yo, 


one for ever : I beſeech 
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| you, fir, take it again, though I loſe ten ſhillings i tl 
Rn 83 
Thorns. Nay, I muſt not riſe by hurt of any man: II 
take't again, and thou fhalt loſe no penny. I pr'ythee, 
tet me ſee't; is this a part on't? 5 | 
Smith. Ay 3 for here's the end of one of the bars 3 the 
oreſt piece of iron Jeet hammer'd on. wy, 
Thorns, Well, leave this with me, and bear the reſt home 
to my maſter's ware-houſe ; thou ſhalt ſuſtain no. laſs, 
thou ſhalt have thy money. | | | 
Smith. I thank you, fr 3 Pl bear it back again; and 
my wife, that yet curſeth you moſt tertibly, ſhall pray for 
you. moſt horri ly. 1 HT 3 
Thornt. This is ſtrange! my great venture turn'd to no- 
thing now! eee ook a. 
Grim. Faith, mr. Thornton, and your pearls prove no 
better than your iron, 'you were beſt turn merchant of 
famb's-ſkins again. Bi pgs 15 
| | Enter 4 Goldſmith. 


Thernt. Well, I know the worſt on't, Grim; ſee, here 
comes the goldſmith that I ſent for: If my pearls prove as 
bad as my iron, I am quite bepper'd, i 25 ps | 

. Now, mr. Thornten, what's your buſineſs with 
me: | 
DWornt. Your advice in theſe few pearls, fir, and I wou'd 

know the value of them. a | 
* They are fair and round; are they your own, 
> | | | 

Thornz. I'll anſwer the ſale of them. 

Goldſ: And have you any more of em, fir? 

' Thorut. Some thirty more, and far more orient than 
theſe are, too. | | Ys | 

Goldſ. Tl give you twenty pound for theſe two, at 2 
venture, fir. | | | ; 

Grim. You ſhall have Pearl, my dog, at that price, 
"SE | 2 | | 


r. 
- Goldf. What fa „ mr. Thornton? ; Ty 
45 Teens Sod ſay you? there's ſome hope 
then towards my halfpenny, I ſee. — Come, fir, PII make 
2 raſh bargain; you are my firſt chapman, and ſhall 15 
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firſt refuſal, both in the price of theſe, and all the reſt ; 
and ſince you give me this * comfort, ſir, pray let me 
trouble you a little further: You have good-{kill in metals, 
fir; pray, look on this; what metal ald this be. 7851 

Golaſ. Let me ſee it, ſir: 5 tell you preſentiy. 

Ele touches it with a each flone. 

Grim: A beaſtly piece of iron 'tis; it came new from 
the forge ; old fon-fift, the ſmith, has been hammering, 
but he can do no good on't. 

Thornt. What think you, fir> _ 

Goldſ. Ha! fore heaven, it touches fi! Have you any 
ſtore of this metal, fir ? _. 

Thornt. Yes, Gr, ſix tun, L aſſure you; T bought it for 
good iron, but my ſmall {kill has . me. 

6.1dſ. You were well deceived, fir, for. if the reſt 
Ot: your” ſix tun, with this, in tial holds; | 
You're now, the richeſt ſubjeR i in the land. 

Thornt. Ha ! gold! delude me not, I beſeech you, fir, 
let me believe you plainly : You have N hy.” wh 


and this III give you to make good y cy word 


Goldf. Upon my lite, I will; *tis old ; and for 
this wei. Tito it. all to its — 1 and your 
infinite profit: 

Thornt. I make that bargain with you you; this piece is 
your's; and ſince you give theſe hopes, I pray, conceal it, 
and meet me at the ware-houſe, there rl ſhew. you the 
full ſix tun I ſpake of, and confer. 

Goldſ. 1 will | attend you, and wilh you health; for you 
have wealth enough to make you happy. [ Exit. 

Thornt. I have a thankful heart to heaven for't ; that's 
my comfort Why, how now, fellow Grim, how ſtand'ſt 
thou, man ? 

Grim. Six tun of gold! O! that I durſt but embrace 
you, mr. Thornton ! 

Thernt. "Cath, man, I pr 'ythee do: I'll ne'er forget 
myſelf, nor thee : I am honeſt ernten, and thou honeſt 
Cri 

Grim. Poor 6:7 tm the cellier; f but Ill never be your 
vorſhip's equal; you ſhall be triumphant mr. 1 — 3 
- L poor Grim, your honeſt friend, and quondam 
e:low,. 

D 2 


T hornt . 
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Thornt. Come, come, no more of this; help me 
my venture, honeſt Grim. Six un of gold tf an 
Grim, Moſt right, fir. 

wore Three pound an ounce, is threeſcore pounds a 
rim. And that's horrible uſury for your worſhip. 

T Thorne. Nay, nay, no worſhip, Fur Grim; this is 
heaven's bleffing,-thrown, on a poor man's head. 

&rim. Wou'd I were thrown. into a coal-pit, with ſuch 
a bleſſing on my back. 

Thorne. Nay, pr'ythee, let's reckon further, three pound 
an ounce, and threeſcore a pound, is full fixteen thouſand 
pound a tun; and doubling that to ſix times ſix, comes 
near to forty hundred thouſand pounds; almoſt ſou 
millions. | 

Grim. O lord, fir! is not that better than twenty millan 
needles that your lordſhip had wont to ſell amongſt the cob 
hers; and when you came to Newcsftle, as your writing fays, 
Here did Thornton enter in, : 

With hope, a halfpenny, and a lamb's-chin. - | 

Thorns. True, true, good Grim, and I ſhall ne'er for- 

tit ; | 
” Grim. O! that my mother had lapp'd me in a lamb's 
ſkin, the firſt hour of my begetting ! for, now I ſee, there 
1s no luck to a lamb*s-ſkin Six tun of gold at one pur- 
chaſe, and beſides all this, your highneſs does forget the 

arls too. 
© There Nay, nay, no titles, Grim, tis all heaven's bleſ 
ſtill. DF On 

Grim. Tis true, fir, and I think . your majeſty's the 
richeſt man 2 

Thornt. Away, away; chou'lt ſpeak treaſon anon, Grim. 
The wealth I have, I fee, is infinite; and be thou ſecret, 
and conceal a while, and Ill reward thee with large te- 


compence. 


Enter Smith. 
Grim. I am your vaſſal, fir, and will be obedient b 
excellence in all things. But ſee, the fooliſh, ſmith b 
return'd to fee you, 0 | 


Thorn. 


7” 


SB EB EST Mao t 


little profit. Do you hear, ſmut 
for the aſhes, and rubbiſh, that came off that old iron, 
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Thornt. Pr'ythee, be ſilent. How. now, honeſt ſmith, 
haſt thou ſent home the iron? 

Smith. O yes, ſir; I thank heaven, I have rid my hands 
of it; you have made me a man, Mr. Thornton; my houſe 
is quiet, my wife ſilent — I have carry'd home your leaden 


ron — retum me my ſilver back again, and my wife, and 


I, ſhall pray for you, when you are dead, and rotten, 
 Thorws. Wel, fir, with all my heart. — I received four 
pounds: Look you, fir, there tis; all your full ſum to a 


ny. by 
Pe gnh Sweet Mr. Thornton I ſhall I not give you four 
pots for all this kindneſs, pray,-fir ?- tis fit I ſhould loſe 
lomething. 67 eee 9 OF ER) | 
Thornt, . No, no, I am ſatisfy d. 8 
Grim. Do you hear, ancient fon-fift,- the old ſmith of 
Newcaftle, I can tell you one thing, if the almanack, or 
era- pater, be true, you'll hang yourſelf, e're to- morrow- 
morning. 1 6 405 ee 
Smith. How! hang myſelf ! | | 
| Thornt. Nay, pr'ythee, Grim; thou wilt diſcover all, 
anon. | | | 
Grim. No, I warrant you, fir; I do it but to work a 
bh, what ſhall I give you 


that you refuſed now Þ: (ow 

Smith. How | the aſhes! marry, I mean to ſweep em 
out of my ſhop, when I come home, i' faith, for fear they 
infect the reſt., - What wilt thou do with em? 

Grim. That's all one; let me have all the aſhes, and 
the pieces, you broke off that bar, you brought to Mr. 
Thornton, and Til give thee five ſhillings. | 

Smith. Five ſhillings! - I'll not be ſaid to gull you, Mr. 
Grim, but an you'll give me a groat, ready money, th' are 


yours. 


: Grim. A. | in. There's groat — 
Smith. The aſhes, an ae pieces of iron, are 


your's, fir. | f 


_ Grim. Bear witneſs, Mr. Thornton : Come, Tn go fetch 
em preſently ; you had beſt make haſte; your diſmal day, 
Ks to-morrow ; you know what I told you; and, unleſs 


D3: you 


* 
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| > <coq_a em quickly, you will ba rar 
Mauer Thornton, ; 


Therne. Ha! have my hopes &ertaken me? think 
Thornton, and thank heaven for't. Here, at 4 
caſtle, firſt, | of 
in low eſtate, did Thornton enter in, 3 
With hope, a halfpenny, and a lamb's- kin, 

And now my large accounts, of wealth, ſcarce told; 
keep poſſeſſion of fix tun of gold. | 
The dleſſing's ſtrange ; and I maſt now 

To tie my vows, to my auſpicious fate, 

Leſt the world curſe, and heaven call me i : 

'To make, of this, my gold, a houſhold pod, 

Were mere idolatry ; no, it ſhall fly abroad. 
Newcafile, to thy good, rg gage pou 

My promiſe oweth, which Pll pay, and prove: 

To grace thy fame, TI ll beautify thy ground, | 
And build a wall that fhal embrace the round. ' [Fx 


Muſick. Enter Carteſmunda, and diſcoverech Canutus 
Aſteep; Olrick, attendances. _ 
Cart. That muſick is too loud; tread foftly, firs : 

How ſweetly, in his ſleep, Canutus looks | 

Fl now, 1 keep thy Fove. 

Here lies the a love. 

Now, by this kiſs, Camuus, 1 do love thee ; 

Thou need not dream it; fy, ard, fy: 

Beſhrew the of dreams; what, did he fright thee? 

Or art thou * ſome battie now, e 
m, thou fee'ft me taken priſener, 

And ſtart'ſt with fear of that? there's nothing elſe 

That could affright thee, though it came like thunder; 

For thou wert made for arms, and for theſe arms : 

And yet, thy ſword, Canutus, did not wir me. 

I ſaw theſe eyes, when I refuſed to love thee, 

Begin: to loſe their ſplendor, and, in | 

Drown their neglected brightneſs. = 

I have ſeen this face half dead, 

When I bave frown'd upan't; 


And, 
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And, with my ſmiles, life has return'd again. 

Go, go, you wanton; by this kiſs, Pl] beat you. 
Can. How now, my {weet.! 5 
Cart. Art thou awake, my love? then I am well. 
Can. Well, Carteſmanda, ſleep, and I will watch 

As careful as the watchful Pelican 

Stands by her tender young 3 give me a kiſs 

Potent as Bacchus, to rai appetite, 

And let's go ſleep together; if I get a boy 

Upon thy youth, he ſhall be king, 

And half the world ſhall be his dower. _ 

| | [ Knockiug within. 
Who's that knocks ſo rudely for his death? _ 
Enter Hoffman. 


Hoff. It is duke Harold, fir, intreats acceſs. 
Can. He does not chuſe his time well. Let him in. 


Enter Harold. 

O. The king is angry, fir. | 

Har. 1 Wr holy ſaints defend us ! 
H' has foes enough to vent his ſpleen upon, 

And not to ſhrowd himſelf thus from is Blow, 

Moſt mighty prince. | | 
Gan. Riſe, Hayold ; we cou'd chide you; but, go on. 
Har. Pardon my ſpeech, my lord, it is my duty; 

And I muſt needs make bold to tell your hi 

| You are no ſoldier, but a love-fick prince; 

And while dally out your days in love, 

The Engliſh, all, are raifing head againſt you 

The ron uon kept Northumberland, are chaſed as far 

as Tork: | 

Two thouſand Danes dy'd in that bloody ſlaughter : 

And now, thoſe — princes, on thei forces, 

And ſeek you forth. 

Gan. Fetch me fome wine; | | 
Well drink to all their deaths that dare diſturb us. 
Carteſmunda, thou ſhalt fweetly pledge me. 
Thus, in this wine, we'll waſh away all care; 
My pleaſures, and my conqueſt,” all are here. 

ome, pledge me, iweet. 
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Hur. The duke of Thetford's forces, raiſed in Nerfoll, 
Have quite expulſed the Danes; the Engl nobles, ; 
Bound to _ ſtate," by conqueſt, and by oath, 
Forſake allegiance, and, with found of drums, 
Proclaim prince Alvred the Engliſh king. 
Will nothing move him, to awake his ſoul; 
And rouze him from this lethargy of love? 
Regard the omens that diſtract this iſle —— 
A blazing comet threatens from the north : _ 
The royal queen of rivers, ſtately Thames, 
Held back her flowing tide, a day and night: —- 
'The ſacred fane, that girt the holy nuns, 
Is half confumed with a brand from heaven. 
Millions of trees, by whirlwinds, are thrown down, . 
And groaning mountains, in their bowels, feel 
The griping winds, that tear their entrails up, 
And Jay their heads beneath their trembling baſe. 
Can. So would it hap, were all the world engraved; 
And, were it ſo, did my fair love ſurvive, 
Her eyes wou'd new create another world. 
Har. Prophane, and impious love-deluded king 
| | N Aſide 
Can. But what are all the elements to love ? 0 
Har. Let riſing dangers, that give omens prcof, 
Rouze up your ſoul to the loud voice of wer! | 
The cutting pole-ax ruſt, for want of uſe, 
And weeping Moden, our ſtem god of war, 
Stands without worſhip, and his prieſts forgot. 
Can. What ſays my beauteous queen, my Garteſmunda? 
Har. You ſee, my lord, he's careleſs, _ 
And neither minds us, nor his perſon's — 
Or. Moſt royal fir, what order for your forces? 
n. Let's have ſome muſick. 
Come, Carteſmunda, we'll dance out half this day, 
And that being done, we will to ſleep again. 
Why, when ye ſlaves? do your ſouls fleep within you? 
Here's good muſick. „„ 4... Dau. 
Har. So was the warlike drum and trumpet once. 
Great Hardi kuute, the glory of the Dares! 


T by fon plays now the king. 
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There is no E on earth, but love. 
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Enter a . 
Cape. Hail h 
2 1 hp . Ha! can 2 private? 
Capt. Alas! my news is of importance. 
Gan. So is my 1 e avoid our preſence, 
Thou, and the reſt, that come to fill our ears 
With tumults, and with bl maffacres, 
Fright'ning my heavenly love, for whole "ſweet ſakes, 
Let men fall thicker than the: checquer'd leaves, 
The ſtern winds rend and raviſh. from the trees, 


When yellow autumn turns them-into gold. { Flouriſh- 
| Be gone; Come, Carteſmunda, let's retire, 
We will not tir, were all the world on fire. [Bxeunt: 


Oſr. Is this the end of all our former conqueſts? 
To be r d now, with wine and women ? 
Har. Ay, this is ſhe that bears fo high a ſtr be; | 
We dare not ſhake our heads, for fear we em: 
If ſhe but dreams a dream that not delights her, 
Next morning there are ſome are ſure to hleed, 


Whoſe lot ſoe er it be. 


Oſr. Wou'd it were mine, my lords, 
So ſhe cou d dream, and it wou d come to pals, 
The devil might fetch her. 


Har. This twelve months, fir, he has not touch d his 


armour, 


Nor rb Gebi-tmakaar lin übe 


Fs: + We now r ken great to fee u, 
we begg'd for 1 

Capt. Ne al Bonk S 
If we keep filent thus. [I'll 1 

And venture liſe for ſuch a 2 

H my plots fail, my ton 

To 4 his — Gang 11 I loſe my — 


Ill die, or win him Ns "gy ſtrumpet's arms. 
Fear not to ſecond me. 


Har. Not I, were death aſſured ; Pl firſt begin: 
A ſoldier's beſt fight, is, to beat down fin. 


Emer Canutus, and a guard. 
Can. Double my guards about her, I will prore 
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Capt. Moſt mighty prince ! == 
Can. Audacious traytor, wherefore come'ſt thou to us? 
Did we not charge thee to avoid the preſence ? 
os Your father, royal ſir, knew me a ſoldier, 
And J have fought for you; yet, if you pleaſe, 
So I may ſpeak, make me your humble martyr. 
Can. Slave, what would'ſt thou ſay? 
Cay. That which my lite ſhall prove; 
You've loſt your conqueſt in a woman's love. 
Could you untie the vail Cupid has bound about your eyes, 
| and forehead, - | 
You wou'd find ſhe were not all fo fair as you eſteem her, 
Nature was never ſo partial to give to one 
To rob a million; arm but yourſelf, | 
And lead your ſoldiers forth, to win another city, 
Jou ſhall find her beauty far out-ſtripp'd ;- ſacred liege 
I, like a young man, you take counſel ill, 
Deſtroy me quickly, it ſhall be my fame, 
I dy'd, to win you from a ſtrumpet's ſhame. 
Cn Thou'ſt ſpoke enough to damn thee, impudent 
traitor, | 40 EE 
Go, die unpity'd ; though thou haſt my hate, 
Thou —— have 2 of ay ſword 
To take away thy life. You, of our 2 2 
See a baſe death perform'd upon this flave. | 
| Capt. Farewel, my liege, you once muſt have a grave 
5 eee [ Exit with guard. 
Har. My reſolution's firm, and I will > | 
Though hell ſhon'd gape to ſwallow me alive. 
What's he that's gone to death, my ſovereign ? 
Can. A traitor, Harold, to my beſt content. 
Har. O pardon, fir, your rage has loſt a man» 
Of more true worth than all this nation holds: 
He was not of that ſtrain of counſellors, 
That, like a tuft of ruſhes, in a brook, 
Bends ey'ry way the current turns itſelf, 
Yielding to every puff of tite 5 
That comes from majeſty ; but, with true zeal, 
He faithfully declared the grief of all: 
Pardon me, great Canutus, I muſt ſpeak, 
And let thy beet, on his knee, intreat 


The 


; 


The kingly lion yet to rouze his ſtrength, 
And chaſe thoſe Engliſh, that do only wound, 
Becauſe our reſcuer will not be. found. 


- flaſt thou forgot, our frown can ſtrike thee dead? 
' Har. I know it, and willingly lay down my life; 
For, 'tis more honour,-by thy wrath, to die, 
Than, living, to behold thy miſery; © 
Which, ſure, is coming on. 
Can, Let it make baſte; 
We'll beat it back, with our triumphant hoſt. 
Har. You cannot, till you ſend that wanton hence: 
She has bewitch'd your ſenſes, mighty lord : 
Her treſſes, like to adamantine chains, 
Have let all heat, but love, out of your blood. 
When ſhe is gone, your valour will revive ; 
But, while ſhe ſtays, ſhe doth your ſtate conſume. 
Can. 8 Go bid the captains meet me in the 
| . | + . 
Tell 'em, to-morrow early we'll come down ; 
And, in ſtrange kind, to all your eyes, we'll ſhew 
We can command ourſelf, as well as you. Away. 


| Har. PII do your will, and hope for good event. 


IE z O Ts #1 Exit. 
Can. There is no hell on earth, but diſcontent. a 
[ feel my blood grows chill, a ſudden qualm, 
. nh deep Lesbe, ſeems to drown my joys. | 
ts: Enter Carteſmunda. 
but, here comes ſhe, by whom thoſe thoughts are gone: 
Larth's happineſs z at whoſe creation, 
Nature ſpent all her ftock. Welcome, my love, 
To make our joys compleat, go deck thyſelf 
la all the richeſt gems my coffers yield: 
wear all the jewe purchaſed with my crown, 
And outſhine Dian, in a robe of ſtars. 
Cart. For what, my lord ? 
| Gan. To pleaſe minè eyes, 
And make all men admire thy radiency. 
Thy beauty ſhall out- brave the glorious ſun, © Fiouriſb. 
and ſhine on all, as when the world begun. TW 
6 | A 
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Can. Fond man, how dare'ſt thou check our appetite? I 
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RR e e 
ACT 1Vv. 


Enter Randal, and his fiſter, in mourning. 


RANDAL, 
Y, ſiſter, weep no more; tis time to la 
and, with the death of your Jate n 
your ſorrows. 
Wife. Shou'd 1 forget, ſo ſoon, ſo good a huſband ? 
Rand. His goodneſs, was your good; your late dead 
huſband has left you rich, and full executrix, to be over-ſcen 
by Mr. Thornton, whoſe-care, J cannot paſs, without ſome 
note : Fer, though his wealth be raiſed to nfinites, he not 
2 a ſervant's love. 


ife. Alas! good brother, I have. wood him from it 


Rand. How, ſiſter, have you woo'd him? 
Wife. Ay, from civility. Methinks, tis unmannerly in 
me, to ſee a man, ſo much in ſtate = better, to be 6 
like a ſervant to me: I tell you, 1 I have woo'd hin 
from it. 
Rand. I think it were better far, he woc d you, ſiſter 
Hife. Woo d me! for what? | 
Rand. For love, ſiſter. 
Wife. ep een ee 
my huſband's grave. 


Rand. Tuſh, a woman's ſorrow has been in black today, i 


"Be een to-morrow. 
3 Ay, but I am none of thoſe: No, no, Pl never 


"Rind Come, you are foolith ; think upon bim, fiſter; 
he's a rich man, { tel you: He's now the wealthieſt ſul 
jet England hath. 

* O, but my huſband! 


Rand. 


0 8 


Rand. Which of em? he that's gone, or ww 


Think of Mr. Thornton. 


Wife. Alas! I am not his equal. 
1 Tuſh, you were once his better; he's n, 


%% Well, ri ſpeak no more on't. 


R and. Well, think on't then. | 
Wife. Hey, ho: He's a very honeſt man, thy; a, 
had my huſband dy'd. but two months ago, I might have 
thought on't. 
Ko Ts) fare you, ſiſter ? 
"Rr widow, fir : Pray, if you ſee Mr. 
nde, . d ſpeak with him. 


Enter Thornton, and a workman. 
Rand., Are you there, i“ faith, ſiſter? See, he's here, 


already. 


Thornt. Spare for no colt, and ply the workmen hard; I'll 


pay em all; they ſhall not want for Fan: Have ou 
taken the compaſs of the wall 7 | 


Workm, We have, to a foot, fir. 

Thernt. How many towers of ſtrength may be eragted, 
dividing each diſtance' by a hundred paces? © 

Workm. "Tis caſt already, and the compaſs makes, 

A bundred fourſcore abs ace the battlements. 
Thernt. How high do you the walls ? | 
Wirkm. 10 ron HireQted, fir, full a hundred foot. 

_ Thorne. Right; and twelve in breadth ? 


2 Juſt fo, fr, 'twill be a pleaſant walk to view 


the town. 


Thornt. So I wou'd have it; and, therefore, from the 
higheſt, erect a battlement above the platform, four foot 
50 a both ſides, both to ſecure, and make the 2 more 
pleaſant : See it raiſed ſo. 
 Wirkm. I ſhall,. fir. 

_ Wife. ©, my dear huſband | 

Thorne. Why, ow now miſtreſs? 930 

Wife. O! Mr. Nee,, 1 never ſee you, but I think of 
a good huſband. - 


Rang. Ay, marry, _ that's a pretty caſt. 


. 
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' Thorn. Your pardon, I beſeech you, gentle mifteer.. 
Your _ and 1 have ſumm' W wor er T 1 
it clearly, all your diſcharged, in compleat value, fit. 
teen thouſand pounds. un compleat value, fit 


Rand. Ha, ha, ſiſter, a good dowry to get anew huſband, | 


truſt me. N * 285 
- H ife. No, no, Il never marry again; Pll &en follow 
Mr. Thornton's rule ou ſee he 1 a batchelor. 


| Rand. Sir, methinks, twere good you took a wife, and 


fo leave your own, to your own. ſterity. | | 
Thorns. In all, Pll take my miſtrels' counſel. Pray, re- 
ſolve me; had JI a mind to marry, which, in your judg- 
ment, were the fitter, a maid, or widow? 5 
fe. Truly, I think, a widow, ſir; you may imagine, 
I may {peak ſomewhat in mine own ſlattery; but, alas! 
tis a ſtate I ſhall not . „ 8 
'Tis for your good; I ſpeak in love, not hate, 
A widow, fir, will beſt ſecure your ſtate. 
 Thorut. You counſel well, miſtreſs, and Pl think on't. 
Wife. The ſooner the better too, I can aſſure you; 
you'll find much comfort in't; you may elect ſome young 
cen thing, out of a maiden choice, that may be fury ard 
troward ; the may pleaſe your eye a little, and other parts 
about you, but vex your heart, and be a gulph to ſwallow your 
eſtate : If you'll deal wiſely, (as I hope you will,) take me 2 
widow, that knows how, and what to do; that has been 


ſeaſon'd in a huſband's uſage, and one that will obey, as 


you ſhall honour : | 

He that will quietly lay down his head, 
Let him contract a widow to his bed. 
And ſtill, I ſay, take me a widow, fir. 


Rand. Why, you ſay honeſtly, ſiſter. Do you under- 


ſtand her, fir? ſhe bids you take her a widow, _ 
Wife. You are merry, brother. 7 


Thorns. Nay, you ſaid ſo, miſtreſs; ſpeak it again then, 


for, by my faith, were it not for two things, nuſtreſs, I'd 
come a wooing to you. A een 
Rand. Two things ? Whyz three things ſhall not hinder 
it : What are they ? .._ hs | 
TE Thornt. 
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— My firſt fear is, the marriage of ſo much wealth, 
as ours, compounded, would choak all content, and, with 
_ the ſuperflux, change all to cares. 

Rand. You take good courſe for that already, fir ; your 


charitable works, ſo well begun, will help to diſperſe the | 


over-plus freely. 

 Thornt. 4 8 RENT that nl; the _ is, that 
the remembrance-of eſtate, which i is ſo publi 
proclaim'd to all — . make my: wealthy — 
here, diſdam me. 

Wite. . and cannot be accounted 
as your ſham 

Rand. Why, la, fir, ſhe has help'd that berſelf, now. 

„ horne. I' Sith, {ay then, miſtreſs, (Iam a bad wooer, 


be Regs pn, ) ſhall it be a match? 
ſo forget my late loſt huſband. 


125 Why, this repairs your loſſes, fiſter; you loſt a 


good one, and find his equal, with a wealthy purchaſe. 
Thernt, Put me in hope g, fr, el, ſeven years 
L I will not marry, fir ſeven years, truſt 


wy How! this ſeven years, ſiſter 2 t; we 
may be all dead and rotten, fix years SY 
come, ſpeak in compals, fiſter. 

4 W brother, under half a year I won't hear 


* Ay, ma ſir, that was well bated. Speak 
again, fiſter, and let it be a fortnight. 

Wife. A fortnight 2 no, no, not this month, believe me. 

Rand. Away, away, a month's too long ; hark you, fil- 
ter, we'll clap 1t up priva ely to-night, and the town ſhall 
not know on 1 till a month hence. 


4 Ar O fy upon't! an you love me, bro- 
ther, 


t it not be till to-mo motn 1 beſeech 
for the ſſ peech of people. * * ag 
ha Afraid of wind:  Tuſh, Tet it vaniſh, ſiſter; I 
ſay, he ſhall marry thee to-night. 
Dorn. Let it be ſo; and here's an earneſt, miſtreſs, 
5 | Kies Her. 
Wife. Alas ! T kifs.coldly in a mourni gown, fir.” 
Mg Tufh, it ſhall off, we'll marry, to bed; 
ns. is idle, better to be d. ſped. | 


Wife. 
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Wife. Uſe your own will, fir. 
| Rand. Why, ſo, tis 9 embrace him, 
er, 
And live in love and wealth, bove all admired: 
| Here's ſeven years in an hour, expired. | 
« | Exeunt.. 


Enter king of | Scots, Alvred, Malcolm, Edmond, aud 
captains, with drums and colours. 


King. Thus far, trium r with good ſucceſs, 

My princely friends, we have together 24 

And, from our northern parts, Ae theſe — 

Alone the city York, holds firm 4 

"Whoſe buildings we " level w1 * 4 earth, 

| Unleſs, when fummon'd, they ſet wide their gates. 

Give your 1 princely 4b: Alvred; 

On your fair quarrel, ip tes |; 
Alv. 8 has been Sh in your love, 

Bringing the beſt that 1 can aflord, 

In honourable arms, to right our wrong: 

Let's forward then, -and 1 em to the wall; 

Our horſes hoofs ſhall furrow up their land, 

And ſow their fields with blood, inſtead of grain, 
King. Spoke like the brother of dead Ethelared. 

Summon em to the walls. Drums, beat a parley. 


Enter above, Harold, and Joldiers. 


7 * The meaning of this parley ? 
Danes, ye lee * 
Alt — of conqueſt has forſook you quite; 
Two thouſand of your ſtouteſt ſo N 0 
Fallen already, conquering ſwords: 
If ye will you, aim ty z 1f not, _— 
Shall, in his meagre through your 2 
Revel, and make a dreadful jubilee : 
Then tell us, do you reſolve. to fight, or yield? 
Eam. Org the, FH and break your necks, before 


Male. Reſolye us quickly, w 
Har. 1 with mt 


mean to do. K 
3. {et e the tes, 
Ea) 
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And, like a torrent, on their heads, we'll fall z 


The field, and air, ſhall be their burial. 
King. On to the field, to arms, my valiant friends, | 


Who falls in fight, his life i in glory ends. [Exeunt. 
Alarm, excurſe one. Enter king, Alvred, Malcolm, Ed- 
mond, captains. 


King. All earthly honours are thine own, fair prince, 
Heaven fights thy cauſe ; the city now ſubmits. 
Alv. The Danes are all e , and fled for ſafety. 
Eum. The Danes are fled from danger, not from ſhame, 
That ſtill purſues em, whereſoe er they 
Male. Let's ſeek the Dane, this love-ſick king, 7, = 
Alu. That's our intentment, my moſt noble Ae, ; 
But we muſt war ſecurely; all their ſirength, - | 
Will now be banded, to oppoſe our coming; 
And, therefore, whilſt you here refreſh. your SONY 
Duke Edmond, and — 2 „ will try our friends, 
And, in theſe north parts, gather up new forces, 
To aid us 'gainſt all Daniſh ſtratagems. 11 
King. We like it well; aſſiſt us, gracious heaven, | LA 
Any on nen abe 8 b . 
Exeunt. 
Enter Wooden, Wie! Randal; the partners, workmen, 
and George, with the table of the writing, in golden 
letters, and Grim's ſpeech. 


Parts. You've ſlolen a wealthy 
aer bg al, the town 4, but we are glac 
e Faith, | dge th 
TWbormt. tlemen, 'twas not t' abri e the 
tial feaſt, (for 2 have its full folemnity) but ur 
oe rivate cauſes of my miſtreſs. _- 8 
e power retains all former duty from me, 
And, „ Wt 
Wife. Not ſo, fir; I reſign that title now; myſelf, 


iy. only r e 


well faid, ſifter: This match was richly 
-_ with lng, and Ss to all the country. And, 
: 


brother 


* \ * I SS VS 


, Mr Nene 1 
e are fo el 


ore 
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brother Thornton (fo I'll call you now) I came prepared to 
Sive you fit ſurrender of the laſt bargain which you pur- 
Saſel of me. N r 
[On _ coal-pits, and * ſervants, brother 
. Rand. Yes, fir; and look you, this is the orator muſt 
{peak for all; in his mouth they have put the law, and wil- 
lingneſs, they have to ſerve. | 
Enter Grim. 


AO — mo ” 

Grin. Yes, ſir; and am the prologue to the pla | 

And for them all I have to ſay; . 5 

Seven hundred men, in ſable wiſe, mo 

From forth the coal-pits ſhall ariſe: 

Not melting men, made out of wax, 

But ſuch as uſe ſpade, and pick-ax : 

Who, when you bid 'em uſe their (kills, 

Shall make a dale of Mauburn hills, 

Then raiſe a mount as high as Poles, | N 

And turn it ſtrait to n | | V 

Thorne. This ſpeech, I think, was penn d on purpoſe: ] 

Grim. I ſpeak deep things; ſome, ſir, of fifty tathom V 
A 
6 
Fr 


deep; I do it de profundis, and no diſparagement to the 
author, that which I have ſpoken. was in as good rhyme, 
as ent'ring 1n, | 
With hope, s halfpenny, and a lamb' g kin. 
Thorne. Ha, ha, thou hitt'ſt me there, 7 faith. 
Grim. I give you a taſte, fir, how you ſhall find me 
hefe ; and, as for my ſeven hundred followers,” they are the 
honeſt T artarians ; and whoſoever deals with em, ſhall find it; 
em grim fellows, I aſſure you. n _— 1 
Thorne. Grim, thou wert always honeſt; and, on my 
ward, thy love ſhall have reward. 
Baily. Sir, all your works, both finiſt'd, and intended, 
are pious, „ and religious. . 
Partm. And, in the goodneſs, if you ſull perſevere, 95 
You build yourſelf a houſe, in heaven, for e er. | 
Thernt. Heaven have the praiſe of all; and, lock ye, 
gentlemen, (Reach me the table, George) I have, here, re- 
pair'd the copy of my firſt arrival here, which yet hangs 


up 


F 


Here at this weſft gate, fir ſt came Thornton in 


letters, with the ſame phraſe ſtill, only thus alter'd, 


Grim. With hope, a haljpenny, and a lamb gin. 
remember that ſtill, fir. 
George. How now, Grim, are you ſo fancy, ſirr2h ? 
Thornt. Tis well done, Grim; I'd ha't remember 'd 
ever : 
Go place it over the gate, that al may view it, 
And witneſs theſe great bleſſings heaven has ſent. 
The reaſon why I urge this regiſter, 
To have my memory thus kept in ſtore, 
Is not my wealth, but to record me Poor. 
Go, ſee it done. | 
George. For ever may it ſtand to your renown. 
| Exeunt George, and workmen. 
Partn. And all ſucceeding fame, 


While this town ſtands, honour Thornton's name. 


Thorne. Amidit theſe poor endeayours of oy love, 
My careful maſter muſt not be forgot, if 
Whoſe heir I am become; and, for his lake, 

] will re- Alhallow's church, | 
Where, in the peaceful bed of death, he lleeps,. 

And build a 1 for him, cut out in touchſtone, 

(Which, in our Perſian voyage, was return'd) | 

From whence my golden mineral arriv 

Grim. In the likeneſs of old iron, fir. 

Thornt. Ay, thou fay'ſt true, Grim. 

Grim, 1 have wonder'd, a thouſand times, old Earn, 
the ſmith, did not hang bimſelf for refuſing the firſt tun of 
it * whoreſon Fon a 5 4 | 

0 They ſay you omewhat by it, Grim. 
wt mi or ag few ge ſoz ſome ten 
* for a groat, J think, men ö 

Rand, How now, what mean theſe ſhouts ? 

Grim. I think there's ſome match at foot-ball towards z 
the colliers againſt the whole country, cut, and long tail. 


Enter George. 
Thornt. What's the news, good George ? 
George. 


e 
u. 


The Love-fick K IN G. 55 
up, inſculp'd on a tileſhard ; but now tis rectify d, in golden 


Pr 
— Fx" . 5 1 
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” George. Prince Aluvred, and Edmond duke of Thetford 
are newly lighted, and deſire to ſpeak with the town magi 
bene. We ſhall, with h 
Thernt. We ſhall, with joy, receive him as our prince. 
And wiſh, he had as free oofleſon of this whole — mh 
As this town ſhall give him. EY 4 


Entey Alvred, and Edmond 


Al. See where he comes. All duty to your highneds. 
.Atv. Riſe, friends, we have your hearts; forbear your 
9 knees; 
Jour true allegiance hath proclaim'd itſelf, 
That never yielded yet to foreign ſceptre : 
You've fortify'd your walls gainſt all invaſions; 
And, in that circuit, glori ſhe ſtands, 
With kind embraces, to infold your friends. ry 
4 Thorns. Our town, our ſelves, our lives, are all you 


own, 

As the moſt lawful, and indubitate heir 
To our late ſovereign lord, and, to your throne, 

We fall as ſubjects. M7 
Av. My beſt of thanks is due to my beſt friends. 
Which is the man amongſt ye, gentlemen, 
That bears the name of Thornton ? RT. 5 1 0 
| Therne. Your ſubject, and your ſervant, royal fir 

Alu. Let me embrace you, fir; your goodneſs ſpeaks 
You nobly: England 1s famed, in this fair town, | 
, Much honour'd by your virtues. 5; 2 
Our country's conqueſt, by theſe Dan ſb wars, 
Have not fuck blazon, from our ſhame, exhaled, 
As theſe, your good deeds, now have countervailp* 
Thorns. I can do nothing but my duty, fir. 

Alu. "Tis worthy praiſe in all; and truſt me, gentle 


men, 
We have good hope to ſee a happy day, 
And, once again, make England tree in peace. 
I came now, with my beſt horſemanſtup, 
From the Scorch army, whoſe royal king, 
In neighbour amity, is arm'd in my juſt cauſe 


Has paſt the Tweed, with proſperous forage, through | 


Northumberland 5 Al 


„ 


bg >» 
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All holds, and caſties, taken by the Danes,” 


Keſtore themſelves to my ſubjection: 

The city York, is won, trom whence I came. & 
Edm. And whilſt we forage thus, their king Canstvs, 
Doating on the beauties of Carteſinunda, A 

Of his eſtate ſo careleſs now is grown, 

He'll put no ors om 3 on. . 
Thornt. 0 e pri ? work's good ; 

And, to encourage it, ten 2 | 

II lend your grace, to levy ſoldiers with; 

Which, if you never pay, Pl] never alk: _ 

And, for my own employment, to your aid, 

PIl lend (if will honour me ſo far) 

All the full ſtrength Newcaftle can afford. 

] have ſeven hundred men that call me maſter. 


Grim. Beſides bold Grim, their chief controller æſir. 5 


Therns. Very true, fir ; and theſe I'll four times double, 
And three months, ſhall their charge, be mine alone, 
To back your right, and ſeat you in your throne. 

Alv. Your bounty far exceeds all recompence. . 

Thorns. Tis but m duty ſtill, which III. not flack,. - 
Go, Grim, and muſter my ſeven hundred collier 
To them Pll add two thouſand more, of our Newcaſtle 


＋ | ny 
And thou ſhalt be an officer, to conduct em. 

Grim. For a corporal, or ſo, let me alone with my ſqua- 
dron, I dare undertake, with my ſeven hundred colhers, 


in ſix days, under ground, to march to Londen; they ſhall 


dig their way themſelves too. 1 

Rand. And know tis two hundred miles. X. 

Grim, That's nothing; Pll march forty miles a day with 
em, at pleaſure; there is no pioneer to be compared to a 
coll ier, in his coal- pit: If you'll | 
go, undermin'd, and blown up, give but every man a buſhel 
of apples to his breakfaſt, and you ſhall hear the wind roar, 
and ſhake the ground, like an earthquake. 

Thernt. Well, fir, we'll try their valours. 
Co, George, get armour ready; and Grim, 

thou a drum, and marſhal em. 

Grim, If you wou'd rake Hell, and Phlegitan, Acaron, 

nd Bayrathrum, all thoſe low countries cannot yield yu 


have a dozen cities, as we 
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Ar 

| ſuch 2 company. Tara, ra, ra, ra, Taz O brave, maſtet ? He 

now for a company of conquering coliers Come, George, 

Iren. He 

— Now would it pleaſe my liege, ſo far 1 n Te 

His humble ſubjects, and their new built town, ” 
To take a homely banquet, we ſhou'd think | 

*T were royal —— to heat our buildings. Fl 

Av. We cannot be unkind, though to your hurt; , 

We will diſpenſe with our great haſte fo long; 

And, then, from uets, unto battles, fly : ( 

Which, heaven, we vill guide {ucceſsfully. | Wi 

Or, 

You 

To 

Un 

Let 

No, 

9 

. 1 . 

Enter Harold, Nil, , Oli, "FE ond bh " Wn: 


HuxpRIcsk. 


O, let our drums and trumpets, e dr four; 
Thunder aloud F the air, and tell nsr, | 
His captains do attend to ſpeak with him : 
He promiſed to come down. 
Har. Yes, down to the earth. 
Huld. 4 in the hainefl ruins de pepe 
With luſt, and murder, bury up his —_— 
He's known by nothing othing, but a large dela 
The cit Nrk, for want of ud, oft ; 
And ſtill the foe purſues ; if thus we ſtand 
To ſooth him in this fin, our conqueſt dies; 
And we, in blood, muſt end our victorbes. | 


Enter Hoffman. 


Give attendance, lords, the king is coming 
1 * an, and drums and _ 


— TI Ss 
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Hall. Tis time he ſhov'd 5: he has been abient long, 
And done his honour, fame, and country, 
How did he take your reprehenſion, Harold? | 
Har. It ſtartled him at firſt; but then, with mildneſs, 
He did appoint ttiis gen'ral meeting here: 
To what good e it inclines, I know not. 


f. [ hops the, See here he comes, my-lord. 


Fluriſh. Enter Canutus, leading Carteſmunda, richly ar- 
tired, and dect'd with Jewel, Hotiman, and gentlemen, 
attending. | 


Can, Where are our vaſſals? Lords, attend charge, 
With all your beſt of care, and diligence, To” * 
Or, by thoſe ſtars, whoſe influence made me great, | 
You die in torments. Let not the ſun extort from her 

bright rays, 

To give a luſtre greater than his own, 7 hon 

Unlels the Abe have frozen up his flames. . 

Let him not, on her b Ly ares wy dart his heat, 

No, not for all his glory, or arch'd throne. 
Omnes. All health, and: honour to the great Canuras, 
Can. Riſe in our favour : Vail thy face, my love; 

We muſt not have thee ſeen too much by ſlaves, | 

Capt. Content attend the king, and his fair love. 

of r 

hr give; him heaven on earth. 

2 And bel to boot. Sdeath, ſhall we flatter thus? 

Can. So, now you crouch, and fawn, like daunted curs 
That dare not look. the lion in the face. — 


Come, Carteſlmunda, mount Canutur throne. Lund 
| g 


Let me unvail thy face; and tell . 
Which of you all, that thus have tax d m 
Cou'd (if polled of ſuch a gem as aß 


What think'ſt thou, Oſrick? 
O. J have not ſeen the like. 
Gan. Nor ever hal! I 
What nature had in ſtore, was was given to . 
And can one, crown'd with ſuch a heavenly weight, 


Yes rake i 


Live, and e this center of delight, - 


Hula. 


* 

a J 
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Huld. Let not theſe vain affeRions, royal lord, 
Sway you from reaſon thus. 

Can. Ha! what is. he? 

Hali. Do you not know me, ſir ? the time * been, 
When, in thy battles, Hulurici has been ſeen 
Knee deep in blood, cutting his way by force, 
Careleſs of life, to free thy royal perſon; 

And does your mightineſs not know me now? 
Then hear the news I bring to comfort you: 
The Danes, once ſtiled by names of conquerors, 
Are now ſubdued, and Nin. The king of Scots, 
Banded together with the Engliſh forces, 

Have late, at York, o'erthrown our garriſons, 


por ORE. TROP \ 


And now to Londen march, victoriouſty; ws 0 
Defacing all. — Thy conquer d cities burn: 
And, in their falls, the flames do riſe ſo high, 1 
They ſeem to light the tapers of the ſky : | 

And firice fame's „which oft hath ſummon'd thee, 


Is not ſo potent as to raw thee forth, 


Thy honour bids me dare thee to the field, | : 
It thy high ſpirit be not drown'd by luſt : | 1 
Let's arm ourſelves for name 
Can. Traitor, thou dy*ſt, for chafing our high blood : 
O love! thou art unj J feel aſſaults | 
Far ſharper in my breaſt, than all the Englijb. 
No love, and honour, with their oppoſite powers, 
Afflicts my ſoul, and, with their yirtuous ſtrife, 
Plead for my love, mh honour, fame, and weal : 
With dr rs s, my paſſions ſlrongly move; 
He, for my fame, OS de, but, love, 2 
Jam thy martyr now, id Wal bby; 14 
For, what is honour, but an aid to ON, | 
Got in our pride of youth ? Yet ſtay, Canutus, of 
Think of thy wonted fame, go. on and conquer. 
= Give me my horſe. Th 
= Cart. . — will Canutus do? For 
= Cm. O, Carteſmunda! with that heavenly voice, 2 
1 Already I am changed; kifs me my beſt of loves. 8 
uc! 


Oſr. He's: changed again. Ane 
Huld. This — n does, _ 8 ＋ 
| Bewitck Ie 


Py 
— 
3 
j 
tat een How — * 
U 
* — 
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Rewitch him — 4. her ſorcery * 
TI not endure _ ſhame. W A7e 
dh Enter a * 


Pop. Where i is ; my lord ? 

Can. Where thou ſhalt not be 0 : 
What would'ſt "ay villain ae 2 | 

Poſt. Arm, mighty prince; we have defery'd; at hand, 
The horſe and * the 1 40 army, 


Troop'd with their of 
Who, 5 Wer le cir Radars, Ik e d to lag 


Gon And thee ck hat wha i how, is dg, tal 

e * 

Come'ſt thou to fright my love? y LA. him. 
Huld. Da. not expoſe a mighty nation, thus naked, 

To the y of luſt, _—_ 

Can. Traitor! 

Huld. As thou art desu 

Let not a ſtrumpet's oVe, W all our ruins * 

The enemy's at hand, and, from By fide,” 

In force this painted whore. | 

Cart. Help me, Conutus.” 

Huli. What, can you cry? 
Can. Wert thou Fove's mimen, av; thou thus had it 
dy d. 
— runs at him, ir fo catches a in his 
and runs upon 
Huld. br it thus 

Curt. Oh, I avi lain!” | 

Huld. I have my h. — —— 

I dy'd, Canutus, to preferve thy breath. [Dies. 

Can. Sink down to hell. at has my raſhneſs done? 
0! Carteſmenda, ſtay thy fainting breath. 

Cart. My fate is come, * 8 
That broken, with fallen upon me. "1 
For your fair love, 1 — — faith with heaven, | | ii 

2. 


And, from your hand ath is given. 7 1 

Such was — former wiſh ; — | {i 

And, with 125 may thy ariſe : | | | 
fich Live to loud and ſoar he fries. [Die. = 


F Can. | | 
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Can. May all the world die with thee. 

Sound up our drums, and call our troops together 

Now arm with ſpeed ; III to the field, and fight : 

Farewel, dear love, whom I of life bereft ; 

For which unwillin per O me! 

Cauutur arms, a w be thy tomb, | 

Then gold incloſe thee, 5 the day of doom. [Exens. 

At one door, Enter Canutus, Harold, captains, with drum, 


and. caliies, At che ecber Malcolm, Alvred and Ed- 
mond, with arm, and colour. | ; 


Con. How gb theſe drum ound now, that once, like 
m 

Did more delight mine ear than | 

Sweet Carteſmunda's death, my. kill; 

Like one, long ſick, I reliſh all things ill. 


Enter all the Ollert. 


Her. Courage, my lord; ſee where the Engliſh ſtand, 
|  Braving your mightineſs : Let's ſet upon them, 
And never leave, till, to their mary ee. 
They pa their lives as tribute. 7 2 
Alv. Now, what fays Canutus? 
Can. That ye all are 45 
Om. Eng an 
— Sto him it out. 
undred thirteen years, the Bulb king 
Have _— to Denmark, and our anceſtry, | 
An annual tribute of — thouſand 
Which unjuſtly, B 
— frees me, a — ſucceſſor. 
Pom ”T's true, wy ENTS en | ings, e 
So our native ath uſurp'd, | 
yp they kept within their Daniſb bounds, _ | 
And leſs ws i exjor our ow i pence, | 
We juſtly omage k mor 4 
2 our father Hardi unte aroſe, 70 45 
And you ing him, 
| Neither content with that, our tribute paid, 


But 
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But would ſeek our. utter 7 "= 

Which, five and twen 1 * have aſſign 4, 
orro 


Planting yourſelyes in uffolk, Cambr7d 6 bis 
Eredting garriſons 4 5 hay dur kingdom, 4 85 


Againſt the laws of former articles: 
We now reſolve ta ſpend. our royal blood, 
And either cbuntervail our former loſs, 


Or hazard all we hold, by doubtful bat, _ 
Can. That is your anſwer then? „ 
Onmes. Reſolved for all. | 
Can. Now, by the high and royal blood of kings — 
Fam. Swear by the beauteous nun of n I 

You oft have kiſs d that book. 

| Can. And that one word, 

Has raiſed more vigour in my active blood, 

Than e' er her beauty flamed my appetite, 
Male. It ſhall be cool'd with better ſpells than bers. 
All Danes. Parley no more, Cm .. 
Can. O, Carte/munds ! from thy gentle arms, | 

I fly, to conquer, in war's rough alarms. [Exeunt. 
Alm, excurſions, Enter Canutus, and Alvred. 
Can. Why droops thy ſword? 

Doſt thou deſpiſe thy foe? or doft not know me? 

I am the Daniſh 

That which all . ers ſeek | in bl * 

* here be gain d on me, eternal 
Alu. Paſs ſafe, my lord, [xl not fight with y you 

For your fair ſiſter's ſake, and her loved memory, 

47 I prize, your 8 0 honour, both. 


r'ythee, take it it MRS), 


And, e art a laver, 


Let me embrace thy V Ind of my love, 
Bright Carteſmunda, nun of H/inchefler, 


Tul tell ſo fad a tale 


Ao. 1 cannot ſtay to bear it. Heark, areat . 


War's muſick calls me; for Elgina's ſake, 
1 ſlip the advantage that fate bids me take. [Exis. 


. Alarms. 


Enter Harold, Olrick, captains, and ſoldiers. 


Hur. See where he ſtands ; ſecure him, valiant ſoldiers : 


F 2 


64 N, Tove-fick K 1 N G. 


r did man ſo feebly uſe his ſword | 
In ach fad times of tetror. 8 my lord, 
CE in all this danger, be thus calm ? 


rot, i? yourſelf, yet prize your by: 


os thats for your ſubjes' ſake 
% nr 


leaſed to re 
be pea Can he be valine thats without a heart? | 
Or can a ſenſeleſs trunk have ſenſe of loſs? _ 
Such have you made me, therefore ſhare the wY 


1 4 
— ww a 


y 

And, to theſe Zngbſb, leave your lives and fortunts. 4 
4% There is Sp but flight. . 

| Can. Thank yourſelves fort: 
Had Carteſs lived, and graced mine eyes 
But with a ſmile, theſe Pt wor as ſoon [ 
Take part with thoſe, r re ws ſtrovs | . 

- To plack down 8 * Can. c 1 
Sound retreat : hn of of 570 mand, 1 b 
e z. And, wax 3 Y 

her foul, Fs by loſing it. . 

Do what . will, for never more. mls jy on : 

) 

a we 1 

Onnes. What ſhall ings poor. A 

Har. What elſe, but fight and die? | : 
And, in our deaths, hide all our infamy. _ Ie 

| Alain. Enter Thornton, Randal, and the colfert 3 * I 
bt, and take Canutus priſaner, and drive out the rel: In 

4 flouriſh, and à retreat ſounded. Enter « bag of of Scots, Fo 

Alvref; Donald, Malcolm; Edmond, Thortoh,, with W 

prijeners Grim, and the kehrt, leading . ata Ne 

Olrick. 0 f 

e 

Thus, from the undd _—_ of cue, Is An 


Wor the Engiſh crown, and der e 


i ht. e 
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Atv. . to all-helping heaven; due thanks we 


Then, nent to » by whom our glories live; 
Grim. Twas I that took him priſoner, ae. the 

colliers are the conquerors. | 
Alu. We will reward your valours. 
. — — 

To anutus, 

Gazi. Give me no ranſom, fir; ©, let me die; 

In Carteſmunda's death, I brake my vow, : 

And, for her ſake, I have neglected all; a 9 

And, willingly, have ſought mine own fad ruin. 

li have no — Carteſmundas's dead: 

Let me be bury'd with her; that's all the mercy 

[ now will beg of thee, —  — 
Au. No, Cantus, for I pity thee. | 

1 call to mind thy royal: ſiſter's love, Riz] > 

Beauteous Elgins, worthier than thy nun, 0 

Whoſe loving heart was, once, unboſorn'd here; | 

And, for her ſake, Pll like a brother uſe thee : 

This one ctidition frees thee, ranſomleſs, 

That you abate the fealty we paid: 

You ſhall return unto'your ſtate, in Dacatrh, 

And, henceforth, even as two brothers live, 

Exchanging: embaſſies of love, and honour.- 

And now to you, g emen 

— ES your | — 

Ibat your Nena ſt et 

In this day $ r 20d ee LE ; 


For which, and for th 
en give E | 

Now beautify'd, by thee, with walls, and wen; : 

To which we'll add alt noble privilege - 

Belonging to a town incorporate : = 

And, for your former HE of portrieves, 


We here eſtablihyit a tha 
and Thornton, as the firſt, we creats mayor of New 


2, 
Vit ample power ta ele a bratherhoody 


And 


6 =" Nelovefick KING. 


And choice of ſheriſſa, to aſſiſt thy rule; 
Jock charter ſhall be drawn with fulleſt ſtrength, 
Even with the faireſt cities of our realm; 

This ſword confirms it, from king Abvrtd's hand. 

Thorns. Your highneſs gives us honour bove our 

menits. | 

Alu. We have not yet done all; but what we want, 
We'll ſtudy to requite to thee, and them. 

Grim. Then fince your; grace is got into the giving "ON 
I beſeech you, fir, . to put a ed 
her's requeſt into your ears. 

Abb. What's that, Gram? 

Grim. Only this, ſweet king; I that, for thy ſervice 
fake, was corporal, to be warden of your coal · carrieis, to 
— coals, ſurreverence, for your highneis's own tooth. 

u promiſe you weight and meaſure, if none of your off- 
cers do purloin, and warm their noſes at your fires, in their 
own chimnies. 

Atv. A reaſonable requeſt : 'T'is gravted, Grim. 

Grim. Nay, Til carry no coals neither, I can tell you 
and yet I have another chaldron of curteſies to deſire from 
your kindneſs ; that, pars erg hom of Newcaftle colliers, 
that have — ſo bravely, we may, from henceforth, 
have the upper ſhoulder, * wall, of Ceydon collenj 
e ever they be found with a gooſe in their ſacks, 
they may be made to fland, a whole market day, in the 
bakers pulpit, becauſe they ſhew'd themſelves cowards to 
their country, and durſt not aght ere eee 
we have done. 

Abo. All this is granted, fir 

Grim. Then ſtand thy ground, old coa] of Neweafll, 
and a fig for Croydon. 

Av. How now, ſtill fad, Com? 


| We now muſt war with love, to raiſe this ſiege, 
Which we will do with banquets, and with revels. 
Great king of Scotland, we are yet a debtor 

To your kind love, which thus we gin to pay; 
All our northern borders, bounding 


0 


a 


Fron 


Fro 


From Tine to Tweed, we add unto your crown; 
So 'twas fore-promiſed, and tis now perform'd : 
Moſt fit it is that we be ever lovers. 
The ſea that binds us in one continent, 
Doth teach us to embrace two hearts in one, 
To ſtrengthen both gainſt all invaſion. 
Look up, Canutus, now all's clear above, 
Let Carteſmunds die, in our new love; 
And let ſwift fame, thy former glories ri 
And hide the follics of — KING. 
| { Exeunt Onmes, 
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vately Acted by the Children 
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AU THOR. 


R. THOMAS MIDDLET' N the 
author of the following comedy, was 
born in the reign of queen Elizabeth, 


wit 

Haywood, &c. We may judge of his Jo 255 
ayw 

by Thi works ; fince his lay was 14 5 

1 and his laſt in 1665. He ies one of: the 


earlieſt poets that gave us comedy unmixd-with 
— and author of twenty three — 


pieces. 4 > 
That he was moch eftvem'd by his brother 
poets, we _ Judge Þ . by four lines 195 fir Nllian 
Lower upon his comedy, call'd, 4 Moehuelmbs 
Term, 1663. an 6 


and lived to a very great age, cotempora 
Shakeſpear, Beaumont, Fletcher, Ma 


m Middleton, his numerous iſſue re bong 
And his laſt m/e delights us when ſhe fings:) 

* His halting age, 2 pleaſure doth impatt ; 

* And his white locks, ſhews maſter of his art. 
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BLURT. 


Maſtcr-Conſtable: 4 


ON, THE 


Spaniard 's N ;ght-Walk. 


4D AISSISSIS AG FONGOUTSISSSSIR HEL O 0060S 


go Pee, 


Euter Camillo, with Violetta, Hipolito, Baptiſta, Bentivolio, 


and Virę ilio, as returning from war, every one with a glove 
in his hat z ladies with them; Doyt, and N 


_ Hiyort tro. 


. n the ring up in ann, i inthe 
a. woman: Peace is your only paradiſe ; 
5 — every Adam pag gba, his Girlies Eve: 


And you take me lying any more by the cold ſides of a2 


brazen face field. piece, I have ſuch a down pillow 
under me, I'll you leave to knock up both my golles 
eng father's hall and * hats upon theſe tenpenny 

8. 
2 And * brother, when with the ſharpeſt hooks 
— uy wit, I labourd to 41 you frem the wars, * — 
broke 


* 
e ee, 8 r P 


- 
* 
0 
2 
3 
EY 
| 
44 
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broke looſe, like a horſe that knew his own ſtrength, and 
yow'd, nothing but a man of war ſhou'd back you. 
Hip. 1 have been back'd ſince, and almoſt unback d 
Vel. And ſwore that honour was never dy'd in grain, 
till it was dipp'd in the colours of the field. 

H. I am a new man, fiſter, and now cry a pox & that 
bonour, _ * * none but barber-furgeons to wait 
on't, a 0 r ing raſcals, that, ev 
Linckheg of an eye, 2 their ks, and arms, into the 
lord's hands: Wenches, by Mars his ſweaty buff jerkin. 
I have ſeen more men's heads ſpurn'd up. and down, like 
foor-balls at a breakfaſt, after the hungry canons bad 
— them, than are maiden-heads in Venice; and more 
egs of men ſerved in at a dinner, than ever I ſhall fee 

legs of capons, in one diſh, whilſt I live. 


If Perhaps, all thoſe were capons legs. 
Hs. Nas. miſtreſs, I'll witneſs againſt you for ſome of 


them. | 
Nil I do not think, for all this, that my brother ſtood 
to it ſo ſuſtily as he makes his brags. s. 


34 Laay. No, no, theſe great talkers are never great 
Viol. Faith, brother, how many did you kill for your 


ſhare ? | 
hay > Not ſo many as thou haſt done with that villainous 
eye, by a thouſand. 2 | 
Viol. I thought ſo much; that's juſt none. 
Cam. *Tis not a ſoldier's glory to tell how many lives he 
has ended, but how many he has ſaved ; in both which 
honours the noble Hipolito had moſt excellent poſſeſſion. 
Believe it, my fair miſtreſs, though many men, in a battle, 
have done more, your brother, in this, equall'd him who 
did moſt: He went from you a worthy gentleman ; be 
brings with him that title that makes a gentleman moſt 
worthy, the name of a ſoldier, which how well, and how 
ſoon, he hath earn'd, would, in me, ſeem glorious to re- 


— 


| hearſe; in you, to hear; but, becauſe his own ear dwells 
' ſo near my voice, I will play the ill neighbour, and ceaſe 


to ſpeak well of him. 
Vial 


bar ſtand up an end at 


T he Spaniard's. Mebt- Well. 7 


. An 3 argument tt that either you dare not, orlove not, 

to flattert 

Cam. No more than I dare, or love, to'd& wrong; yet, 

to make a chronicle of my friend's nobly- acted . 00 
would ſtand as far from flattery i in me, as cowardiſe di 


from him 


0 Hip. *Sfoot, if all the wit in this company have nothing 


to ſet itſelf about, but to run derifion upon me, why then, 


een burn off mine ears, indeed; but my little mermaids, 

ſignior Camillo, does this, that 1 now might deſcribe the 

ninivitical motion of the whole battle, and fo tell what he 

has done; but I can tell you one thing, I ſhall make Jour 
2 me ding. 

Viol. Pr ythee good brother oldier, keep 2 de peace 5 
Why, my lord Celle, ou invited gie hither to a bau- 
quet, not to the Ballad of 2 piteh'a field. 

Cer, And here it ſands. brat miſtreſz, ſweetly at- 
a what Zoom. your ſweet lips will lay upon it. 
| e Mey oo cribe this mo- 


1 Lay. Wo thal never deſcribe it well, for fumbling 
; jt Lhe» tk tonal herd ns 


Hf. Yew 
another, and we fumble never fo. —— 

Viol. Meddle not with his tricks, ſweetheart ; under 
don, my lord, though I am your gueſt, I'll beſtow * 
ſelf; ſit, dear 4 ; for the men, let them take up 
places themſelves : I pr'ythee, brother fighter, talk of any 
lubjet, but this jan g law at arms. 

Hip. The law at legs, then, | 
Viol No, nor legs neither ; we'll have them ty'd up, too, 
_ you are among ladies: Gallants, handle thoſe things 

„that are fit 5 ladies. 2 
reed, ſo that we go not out compaſs oi 
thoſe As that are fit for los f 

Viol. Bet . what's the theme, then? 

Gn And of he ; that fits us beſt. 

d of beauty, what tongue would not perl ü the 

ſt; ſince it is the jewel that hangs upon the brow of 

wel the bf whe . be laid upon the — 
car 


8 BLURT, Mafter- Confliable : 1 
earth: Beauty makes men gods immortal, by making mor. 
tal men — 8 nnn 

24 Lady Ever? not ſo: I have heard, that ſome men 
have dy'd for love. | 

Viel. So have I, but I could never (ee it: I'd ride forty 
miles to follow ſuch a fellow to church; and would make 
more of a ſprig of roſemary at his burial, than of a gilded 
bnide-branch, at mine own wedding. | ; 

Cam. Take you ſuch delight in men that die for love? 

Viel. Not in the men, nor in the death, but in the deed: 
Troth, I think, he is not a found man, that will die for a 

woman, and yet, I would never love a man ſoundly, that 
| would not knock at death's door, for my love. 

* Hip. Td knock as long as I thought good, but have my 
brains knock'd out when I enter'd, if I were he. 

Cam. What Fenetian gentleman was there, that — 
this in his burgonet, did not (to prove his head worthy o 
the honour) do more than defy death to the very face? 
truſt us, ladies, our ſigniory ſtands bound in greater ſums 
of thanks, to your beauties, for victory, than to our valour: } 
My dear Y7oletta, one kiſs to this picture of your whiteſt 
hand, when I was even faint, with givi and receiving, 
the dole of war, ſet a new edge on my ſword : Infemuct, 
that I ſingled out a gallant ſpirit of France, 

And charged bim with my launce, in full career; 

And after a rich exchange of noble courage, 

(The ſpace of a good hour, on either fide) 

At laſt crying, Now for Violetta's honour,” 

I vanguiſh'd him, and him, diſmounted, took, 

Not to myſelf, but priſoner to my love. ES 
Viol I have heard much praiſe of that French gallant; 
good, my lord, bring him acquainted with our eyes. 

Cam. 1 will: Go, boy, fetch noble Fontinel. 

[ Exit By, 


a 


| WW 

Cam, Pr'ythee, have done; here come's the priſoner. 
Pil. My lord Camillo, is this the gentleman, 
Whoſe valour, by your valour, is ſubdued ?- © 


Io be your beauty's worthy-priſoner. _ 
| Fial. 


Fil. 


| the way fy, 1 canngy, 


The: Spaniard's Night rt. 9 
Viol. _ ſtranger, droop not, ſince the ehance of | 


Brings to the e ſoldier death reſtraint, or wounds, 

Font, wh I know the fortune of the war 
Is desth, wit honour, or with . to Ned 
As I have done, 

Fol. In that no ſcandal lies. 

Font. My reputation's loſt. 

Viol. Nay, that's not ſo: 
The eye of war reſpects not you, nor him. 

Hip. 19 this. -ome, wenches, * 7 


Font. Camillo, sd tyragn | Þ 
In making me that lady's priſoner 5 1 RAE 
She has an angel's form! Come, captivity, | 
And chain me to her looks: How am I toſt? 
Being twice in mind, as twice in body loſt. _ 
[hilf Fontinel ſpeaks, they Hoek a ſtrain; Vio- 


lle 4 « 2 Alien, breaks of; #/ reſt. I 


| King. 

Cam. Nat the ** out, fair miſtreſs? 

Viol, No, fair ſervant, not the meaſure out; T have; on 
the addon, fooliſh deſire to be out of the meaſure. . 
What breeds that deſire? 

"oF Nay, I hope, it is no breeding matter; tun, tuſh, 

by my mai en-head, I will not; the muſick likes me not, 
and I have a ſhoe wrings me to the heart ; beſides, I have 
a woman's reaſon, © I will not dance, becauſe I will not 
dance: Pr'ythee, dear hero, take my priſoner there, into 
| lo ſee a man ſad, nor 


I Lady, 


Tickle the ruſhes is 


| have too much lead. 
1f Lady. Ute 
| Of hay. 5 By a nimble dance. 
You hit it right. 
1 Lady. Your keeper bids you dance, 


B 3 | Font. 


10 BLUR TT Mafter-Conftablt : or, 


My heart, I feel, grows light; it melts away. 


above all that can be above himſelf. 


Font. Then, I obey : ; 


y [They dance; Violetta flands by, marking Fontinel. 
el. In troth, a very pretty Frenchman j the carriage of 
his body likes me well; ſo does his footing z ſo does his 
face; ſo does his eye, above his face; fo does himſelf, 


Cam. Camillo, thou haſt play'd a fooliſh part; 

ue priſoner makes a ſlave of thy love's heart. 
zol. Shall Camilo then willow, 'willow, willow ? not 
for the world: No, no, my French priſoner, I will uſe'thee, 
Cupid knows how, and teach thee to fall into the hands of 
a woman : So, the dance is done, and my heart has done 
her worſt ; made me in love. Farewel, my lord, I have 
much haſte ; 1 have many thanks; I am anger d a little, 


but am greatly pleaſed: ou wonder that I take this 
ſtrange leave, excuſe it thus, that women are ſtrange fools, 
will take any thing. [ Exit. 


Hip. Tricks, tricks; kerry merry, buff: How now, 
lad, in a trance? e e e, 519RY; 
Cam. Strange farewel ! After, dear Hipolto, 


Font. Strange frenzy! After wretched Fontizel! 
Oh! what a heaven is love! or what a bell! © [Exit 


B. 
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ACT I. 


Enter Lazarillo n , and Tow, his boy.” 


17 ZARILLO. 


OY, am melancholy, becauſe I burn. 
Pile. And I am melancholy, becauſe I am cold. 
Lex. I pine away with the deſire of fleſh. 
_ Pile. It's neither fleſh nor filk that I pine ors bit 

r bot 
Lx. Pikher, Capi hath got me a flomach, and I long 
for laced mutton. 

Pik. Plain mutton, without a lace, would ſerve me. 
Lex. For, as your tame monkey, is your only beſt, and 
_ only beaſt to your Spaniſh lady; or, as your tobacco, 

= yo only ſmoker away of rheum, and all other rheuma- 

tick diſeaſes; or, as your iſh louſe does bite, moſt natu- 
rally, fourteen weeks after the change of your ſaffron ſeam'd 
ſhirt; or, as the commodities which are ſent out of the 
low- countries, and put in veſſels, call'd, Mather Cornelius 
ary-fats, are moſt common in France; ſo it pleaſeth the 
Gunies, that I ſhould thirſt to drink out of a moſt ſweet 
Italian veſſel; being a Spaniard, © 

Pile. What veſlel is that, fignior ? EPS 

Lax. A woman, Pilcher ; the moiſt handed Madena 
Imperia ; a moſt rare and divine creature! 

2 A moſt raſcally damn'd courtezan! 


haft thou foraged the country, for 4 new 
ogg 87 15 I have {worn, to lay my bones in this city of 


Venice. 
Pile, Any man, that ſees us, will ſwear that we ſhall both 
lay our bones, and nothing but bones, and we ſtalk here 


longer: 


is BLURT, Mafter-Conflable or, 


E er: They tell me, ſignior, I muſt go to the conſtable, 
he is to ſee you lodged. 
a7 = Enquire for that buſy. member of the city. 


| Enter Doyt, and Dandiprat, paſſing over. 

Pik. 1 will; and here comes a leaſh of informen 
Save you, plump youths. 

Dand. And thee, my lean ftripling. 

Pile. Which is the conſtable's houle ? 

Deyt. That, at the ſign of the Brown Bill. 

Pit. 'Farewel. | 

Dand. Wh „and farewel; the rogue's e's of pye - 
cruſt, he's ſo * * 4 

Pik. The officious gentleman inherits re. 

He hacks 
Laz. Knock, or enter, and let thy voice pull out by 


the ears. 
Doyt. Slid, Dandiprat, this is the Spaniſh curtal, that, 


in the laſt battle, fied twenty miles e'er be look'd behind 


Dad. Dort, he did the wiſer; but, ſirrah, this block 
ſhall be a rare threſhold for us to whet our wits upon: 
Come, let's about our buſineſs, and, if bere we find him, 
at our retura, be ſhall find us this month, in knavery. 


[Exeunt 
Pik. What, ho; nobody ſpeaks; where dwells the 


"Bad Blurt, and Slubber vhs Beadle 


Blurt. Here dwells. the conſtable : Call aſſiſtance 3 give 
them my full charge. — What are-you, fir? 

Pile. Follower to that Sani leather gentleman. _ 

Jur. And what are you, hr, that c 8 
Lock to his tools. What are you, fr? peak what are 
pus I charge you, What are you ? 

Lz. Moſt clear mirrour of wagiltnates, Tear ſeryitor 
to god Mars. 

oy For your ſerving of God, 1 am not to meddle: 

wa rg you raiſe me? 


deſire to have a wide rom, in vou favour 
weet 


in any fray, or reſurrection, am to beſtir my 
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Sweet blood, caſt away your name upon me ; for I neither 
know you by your face, nor by your voice. 

Blurr. It may be ſo, fir; I have three voices in any com- 
pany : One, as I am Maſter-Conſtable ; another, 'as I am 
Blurt ; and the third, as I am Blurt, Maſter-Conſtable. 
Lan. 1 underſtand, you are a mighty pillar, or poſt, in 


the city. 


Blurt. I am a » but not to ſtand at every man's 
door, without my bench ef bill men: I am (for a better) 
the duke's own image, and charge you, in his name, to 


obe 
| 1 1 do fo. 


Blurt. IJ am to ſtand, fir, in any baudy-houſe,' or fink 
of wickedneſs: I am the duke's own figs and, 
as well 
as he; I charge you know this ſtaff. 
Slab. Turn the arms to bim. 
Blurt. 2 8 this may I lean, and no man * black's 
mine 
Lax. Whoſoever ſays you have a black eye,is a camooche. 
Moſt great Blurr, I do -houſe the roof of my car- 
cals, and touch the knee of thy office in Spaniſh comple- 
ment; I deſire to ſojourn in your city 
Blurt. Sir, fir, (for fault a a better) I am to charge 
as in to keep a ſoldiering in our city without a precept z 
des, by my office, I am to ſearch, and examine you: 
8 e band i . * 5 ay 
x. Signior, no; have e general's < arge, 
and all his fin 
Blurt. Except it be for the general good of the com- 


monwealth, the general cannot lead you up and down our 


ci 

** I have the general's nn, 
world, at my pleaſure. 

Blurt. At our pleaſure ? that's rare! then roy 
cur wives ſui tiv @ your command : Your gen as no 


* authority in 7 precinct and, — * charge 


ou, paſs no further. 
Lax. I tell thee, I will paſs through the world, thou little 


morſel of juſtice, and eat twenty * as thou art. 


Blurt. 
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Blert, Sir, fir, you ſhall find Venice out of the world: 
PII tickle you for that. 

Laz. I will paſs through the world, as Alexander mag. 
vag did, to conquer. 

Blurs. As Alexander of ſaint Magna; did? ?. that's another 
matter: You might have inform'd this at the firſt, and you 
never needed to have come to your anſwer. Let me {ee 
your pals ; if it be not the duke's hand, PII tickle you for 
1 Quickly, I pray; * to walk in other 

aces. 

4 Lr. There it is. 

Blurt. Slubber, read it over. 

Lax. Read it yourſelf; what Beſon/an is that Þ 

N This is my clerk, ſir; he has been clerk to a good 

ig Four and bills of mine; I keep bim only $0 8906s 
for, cannot ; my office will not let me. 

Pik. Why do you put on your ſpectacles, then? 
Burt. To ſee that he read right. How now, 

t the duke's hand? I'Il tickle him elſe. 15 

Hub. Mafs, tis not like his hand. 

122 Look well; the duke has a wart on the back of 
hand, 

Sub. Here's none, on my word, Maſter-Canſtable, but 
a little bt. 

Burt Blot 2 let's ſee, let's ſee 3 Has that Nands for de 
wart ; „ thn hn e's | 

Sb. Yes : Tu a goodly great long hand. 

Burt. So he rs a goodly huge hand ; {hare 
ſhook him by it, God forgive me, ten thouſand times : 
| 1 ke Alexander of faint 2 Tour mane, 


er, 


the adolantado of Spin. 
Blurt. Are you ſo, fir? God's on r heart: 
Your name again, fir, if it be not too tedious for you? 
Lax. Lazarille de Tormes in Caftile, couzen-germain to 
the Spaniſh adolantado. 
Sub. T warrant ber! great man in his own country, 
Burt. He has a good name : Stubber, (et it down ; Write, 
Eazarus in torment at . ee. 


Lx. Lazarille de Tormes in Coftile, couzen-germain to 


worſhip run 


71. Serien Night Walk,” © 3s 
at the Y of the falantido diddle in Sin. So, fir, you 


are ingroſt ; you muſt give my officer a groat; it's nothing 


to me, ior. 

Las. I will cancel when it comes to a ſum, 

Blurt. Well, fir , well, he ſhall give you an item for't; 
make a bill. 

Lax. Moſt adenirgble Blurt, I am a man of war, and 

lels fighting. 

Blert. I charge you, in the duke's name, keep the 

cs ! 
F The = your ſweet favour, moſt dear Burt, you charge 

am a hanger on upon Mars, and have a few 

CTOWNS, — | 

Pille. Two: His own and mine. 

Lax. And deſire you to point out a fair lodging for me, 
and my train. 

Blurt. Tis my office, ſignior, to take men up a nights; 
— it 0 will, my maids ſhall take you up a — 

rofeſs he 1 I will commit you, ſignior, to 

mine — . but you pitch and pay, or will your 


Lax. I ſcorn to run from the face of Thamer Cham. 

Blurt. Then, fir, you mean not to run? 

Lax. Signior, no. 

Blure. Bear witneſs, Slubber, that his Aer is, Aka, 
no. So now, if be runs upon the ſcore, I have him ſtrait 
upon ſignior, no. This is my houſe, ſignior, enter. 

Lax, March, excellent Ben. Attend, Piller. 
| Exeunt. 


Enter Dore: and Dandiprat. 


Pik. U our trencher, ior, moſt h rh 
Doyt. 1 firrah, where” N maſter? . aug 4 
Pil. The conſtable has preis d him. 
Doyt. What, for a ſoldier ? | * 
Fil. Ay, for a ſoldier; but e'er bel T think, 
indeed, he iq F together, ſhall preſs the con Ale 75 
Dana No matter; ſqueeze him, and leave no more H- 
quor in him than in a dry'd neat's-tongue. Sirrah thin- 
gut, what's thy name ? + av : 


Pik. 
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Pile: My name, you chops? why, I am of the blood 
of the Pilhers. | | 

Dand. Nay, *sfoot, if one ſhould kill thee, he could not 
be hang'd for't, for he would ſhed no blood; there's none 
in thee. Pilcher / thou art a moſt pitiful dry'd one. 

Deyt. 1 wonder thy maſter does not ſlice ee, and ſwal. 
low thee, for an ove. 3 


Pilr. He wants wine, boy, fo ſwallow me down ; forhe | 


wants 9 to ſwallow down wine : But, farewel; I muſt 


dog m er. 8 
| Dan As long as thou dog'ſt a Spaniard,  thou'lt neer 
be fatter: But, ſtay; our haſte is as great as thine ; yet, 
to endear ourſelves into thy lean acquaintance, cry, Riv 
hegh, laugh and be fat; and, for joy that we are met, 
we'll meet, and be merry : Sing. | 

Pil. Til make a ſhift to ſqueak. | 

Deyt. And J. | 

Dand. And I; for my profeſſion is, to ſhift, as well z 
you. Hem , ſing. | | 

Deyt. What meat eats the Spaniard? _ 

Pik. Dry'd pilchers, and poor John. 

Dand. Alas! thou art almoſt marr'd. 

Pik. My cheeks are fall'n and gone. 8 

Feyt. Would'ſt thou not leap at a piece of meat? 

Pik. O! how my teeth do water! I could eat 
For the heavens ; my fleſh is almoſt gone, | 
With eating of Pilcher, and Poor- John. [Exeun. 


Enter Fontenel rem tennis, and Truepenny with him. 


Pont. Am I ſo happy, then? | 

Truep. Nay, ſweet monſieur.. | 

Font. 8 boy! thou haſt new wing'd my captive'l 
Now, to my fortune, all the fates may yield, 
For I have won, where firſt I loſt the field. 
Tuc. Why, fir, did my miſtreſs prick you with the 
Spaniſb needle of her love, before I ſummon'd you to 


this parley ? 
Fon. Doubts thou that, boy. 
Truep. Of mine honeſty, I doubt extremely; for, I cat- 
not ſee the lite god's tokens upon you: There is as much 
by : difference 


my — wb ow — aw 


Enter Camillo, and Hipolito, ſrom tennis 3 Doyt, aud 
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difference between you and a lover, as between a cuckold 
and a unicorn. . - 2 
Font. Why, boy? er (3H, e eee 
Truep. For you do not wear a pair of ruffled, frowning, 
ungarter'd — like a gallant that hides his ſmall fim- 
ber'd legs, with a wie boot; your hoſe ſtands = 
ick- 


too many points, and are not troubled with that falling 
neſs, which follows pale, meagre, milerable, melan- 
. lovers: Your hands are not groping nts. 
nual 
Font Where, my little obſerver ? | | 
Truep. In your greaſy pocket, fir, like one that wings 2 
cloak for the rain, and yet is ſtill weather-beaten : Your hat, 
nor head, are not of the true hey ho block; for, it ſhould 
be broad- brimm'd, limber, like the ſkin of a white pudding 
when the meat is out; the _ the felt, Juſty, 3 


and not enter'd into any band; but your hat is of the na- 


ture of a looſe, light, 1 wench, too ſtrait laced: 
| tell you, monſieur, a lover ſhould be all looſe from the 


| foal of the foot riſing upward, and from the baſes, or con- 
| fines of the ſloap, falling downwards: If you were in my 
| miflreſs's chamber, you ſhould find other-gates, pry ſigus 


ot love hanging out there. 
Font, Have your little eyes watch'd ſon 100 
Traep. Oh! fir, a page muſt have a cat's eye, Lcpesele 
leg, a whore's tongue, a little taſting of the cog, à cateh- 


3 hand, (what he grips is his n _ a2 HOG: 
&\ 


* 


Font. Fair V: otra, I will wear thy love, $6) 
Like this French order, near unto my heart. 227 


Dandiprat, with their chats and rapiers. 


Cam. Now, by ſaint Mork, he's a moſt treacherous 
villain ! | 
Dare the baſe Frenchman's eye gare on OW WK) 
Hip. Nay, ſweet rogue, Why would? hoy = his 
face a vizard, to have two — holes only? When he 
comes to a — face, may he not do with his eyes what 
be will? *Sfoot, if I were as he, I'd pull them out, and 
it I wiſt they would anger thee. | 
C Can. 


then. 
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Cam. {ry add'ſt heat to my rage; away, ſtand 
ack, = | 
Diſhonour'd ſlave, more treacherous than baſe, 
Ibis is the inſtance of my ſcorn'd diſgrace. 
Du. Thou ill adviled Zalian, whence proceeds 
This ſudden fury. | 
Cam. Villain ! from thee. 
Hip. Hercules ſtand between them. 
Font. Villain! by my blood, 
Jam as free born as your Venice duke. 
Villain! ſaint Denis, and my life to boot, 
Thy lips ſhall kiſs this pavement, or my foot. 
_ Hip. Your foot, with a pox? I hope, you're no pope, fir. 
His lips ſhall kiſs my ſiſter's ſoft lip; and thine, the tough 
Reed cabin: — Nay, fir, 1 do but ſhew you that I have a 


tool. Do you hear, ſamt Denis, but that we both ſtand 


upon the narrow bridge of honour, I ſhould cut your 

throat now, for pure love you bear to my ſiſter. 
Cam. Wilt thou not ſtab the peaſant, 

That thus diſhonours both thyſelt and me ? 

Hip. Saint Mark ſet his marks upon me, then. Stab? 
Tl have my fſhins broken &er I'll ſcratch ſo much as the 
ſkin off, at the law of arms. Shall I make a Frenchman 
cry, oh ! before the fall of the leaf? not I, by the crols 
<h this, Dandiprat. ; 

D If you will, fir, you ſhall com me into a 
Hip. I ſhall lay too heavy a croſs upon thee, 


Cam. Is this a time to jeſt? Boy, call my ſer- 


ants. | 


Deyt. Gentlemen, to the dreſſer. 
eue ſervants. 


Cam. Seize on PFontinel, 


And lodge him in a dungeon, preſently. 


Font. Ile ſteps his death, that ſtirs a foot, 
Cam. That ſhall I try; as in the field before 


I mage 
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| made thee ſtoop, ſo, here, I'll make thee bow. 


Font. Thou 'ſt the ſoldier, then; 5 the villain, 
now. 
Camillo, al his men, ſet upon him, get bim down, 
diſweapon him, and hold him faſt 
Bur. Treacherous Tallau s? 
Cam. Haul him to a dungeon: 


| There, if your thoughts can apprehend the form 


Ot Violetta, doat on her rare feature. 


| Or if your proud fleſh, with a ſparing diet, | 


Can ſtill retain her ſwelling ſprightfulneſs, 
Then court, inſtead of — the eroaking vermin, 
That people that moſt ſolitary vault. 

Hip. But, ſirrah Camillo, wilt thou play the wiſe hd 
venerable bearded Maſter-Conſtable, and commit him, m- 
deed, becauſe he would be meddling in thy precinct, and 
wil not put off the cap of his — to the brown·· bill oĩ 
tay deſires? Well, thou haſt given the law of arms a 
broken pate already ; therefore, if thou wilt needs turn 
broker, and be a cut-throat too, do: For my part, 


I go get a ſweet ball, and waſh my hands of it. 


m. Away with him my life ſhall anſwer it. 
Font. To priſon, muſt I then? well, I will go, 


And, with a light-wing'd ſpirit, conquer woe: . 
For, in the eſt hel 5 PII th 


Her fair idea, to content 

Yet France, and Faly, w vi bite bliſter d tongue, 

Shall publiſh thy diſhonour, in my wrong. 

Oh! now, how happy wert thou, an thou lodge 
me 


| Where I could leave to love her ! 


Cam. By heaven, I can. 

Font. Thou canſt? Oh! hap 
Her heart, no doubt; will thy apy man feel; | 
For thow'lt plead ſighs, i in blood, and tears, in ſteel, 


Boy, tell my love, her love, thus ſighing, ſpake 
bi vail my en thr hae — : 
[ Exit with Wer 


Cam. Boy; what boy is that? 
C4” Hip. 
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Hip. Ist you, fir Pandarus, the broken knight of 
Trey? are your two legs the pair of treſſels, for the French. 
man to get up upon my ſiſter ? G 

Truep. By the nine worthies, worthy gallants, not I; 
I, a gentleman for convenience ? I, fir Pandarus ? would 
Troy then were in my breeches, and I burnt worſe than poor 
Troy. Sweet ſignior, you know, I know, and all Venice 
_—_ that my miſtreis ſcorns double dealing with her 
Hip. With her heels? O, here's a ſure pocket dog, and 
my ſiſter ſhoots him off ſnip ſnap, at her pleaſure. Sirrah 

ephoftophiles, did not you bring letters from my ſiſter, to 
the Frenchman ? 

| Truep., Signior, no. | ! 

Cam. Did not you fetch him out of the tennis 

court: ; 
Truep. No, per maſey; you ſee I have many tongues 
ſpeak for me. * 
Hip. Did not he follow your crackſhip, at a beck 
wen? 
* Truep. Ita, true, certes, he ſpy'd; and I, ſpitting thus, 
went thus. — | 

Hip. But were ſtaid thus. | 

Truep. You hold o' my fide; and, therefore, I muſt 
needs ſtick to you, tis true: I going, he follow'd ; and fol- 
lowing, finger d me, juſt as your worſhip does now); but 
I tr d and ſtraggled, and wriggled and wraggled, and, 
et laſt, cry'd, Vale, valete, as I do now, with this frag- 
ment of a rhime : | 

My lady is groſly falln in love, and yet her waſte is 

flender 3 

Had I not ſlipt away, you wou'd have made my buttocks 

tender. | Exit. 

Dand. Shall Doyt, and I, play the blood-hounds, and 

after him? | | | 
Cum. No, let him run. 

Hip. Not for this wager of my ſiſter's love; run away, 
Dandiprat, catch Truepenny, and hold him; thyſelf ſhall 
paſs more current. 


Dau, 
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ol Dand. I fly, fir; your Dandiprat is as foe © as a clipp'd 
nch. angel. [ Exit, 
Hip. Nay, god *slid, after him, Camillb, reply not, 

but away. | 
n Content; you know where to meet. [Ext. 


Hip. For, I know, that the only way to win a wench, 
is, not to woo her: The only way to have her faſt, is to 
have her looſe : The only way to triumph over ber, is to 
make her fall; and the way to — her fall — 

Doyt. Is to throw her down. 

Hip. Are you ſo cunning, fir ? 

Doyt. O lord, fir, and ave ſo perfect a e! 

Hip. Well, ſir, you know the gentle woman that dwells 
in the midſt of ſaint Mark's-treet ? 

Doyt. Midſt of ſaint Mark's-ſtreer, fir? 

Hi — A * 1 x on you, the flea-bitten-faced lady. 
| ! fir, the freckle-cheek madona „ 1 know « te, 
f nk as well 

Hip. Not as I do, I hope, fir. 

Doyt. No, fir, Pd be loath to have fach inward a ac- 

aintance with her, as you have. 

Hip. Well, ſir ſlip, go preſently to her, and, from me, 
deliver, to ber own white hands, FentinePs picture. A 
uſt  Noyt. Indeed, fir, ſhe loves to have her r 


. with the pictures of men. 
ut Hip. She does; I'll keep my ſiſter's eyes, and his painted 
d, WH face, aſunder; tell her beſides, the maſque holds, and this 
g WE the night, and nine the hour: Say, we are all for m 
AWa 
ls Dot. And ſhe's for you all, were you an N 
( Excunt 


1 
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ACT 


Cor) 
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ENESES Eee 


ACT u 


Enter Imperia the curtezan ; two maids, Trivia, a 
Simperina, wirh * 


Ia PSRIA. 


Y, fy, fy, fy, by the light oath of my fan, the wea- 
a 15 dai x ted: — and faint. ive, Simpe- 
rina, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir; one of you open the caſements; Cother 
take a ventoy, and gently cool my face. Fy, I ha? ſuch 
an exceeding high colour! I fo 2 Simperina, doſt 


hear? pr'ythee, be more campendious : Why, Sim- 


perina. 
Simp. Here, madam. | 
Imp. Preſs down my ruff Babe Away 3 fy, how thou 
hr 1 ! thy breath, god me, thy breath , fy, 
cel 1 9 u takes off all the pain N and colour, from my 
good faith, I care not and be ſick, * 
5 ho! my head ſo akes 2 carrying this bod- 
Bas In troth, Pl! try if I can be fick. 
Triv. Nay, good ſweet lady. 


Simp. You know a company of gallants will be here at 
night be not out of temper, ſweet miſtreſs. 


Imp. In good troth, it I be not fick, I muſt be melan- 
choly, hes: This ſame gown never comes on, but I am 


ſo melancholy, and ſo heart-burn'd ! tis a ſtrange garment; 
I warrant, Simperina, the fooliſh taylor that it, was 
troubled with the ſtitch when he compoſed it. 

Simp. That's very likely, madam, but it makes you 
have a moſt comely body. 


np. 


ia 
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hnp. No, no, no, no, by ſaint Mark, the waiſt is not 
long enough, for I love a long and tedious waiſt ; beſides, 
[ have a moſt ungodly middle in it; and, fy, fy, fy, fy, it 
makes me bend i' th' back: Oh! let me have ſome mu- 

| 3 Ca. 
imp. That's not the fault in your gown, madam. 

Fnp. Fa, la, la; fa, la, la; indeed, the bending of the 

back is the fault of the body ; la, la, la, la; fa, la, la; fa, 


| 1a, la, lay la, la. 


Triv. O rich! 
Simp. O rare 
. No, no, no, no, no; tis ſlight, and common, all 
that I do; pr'ythee, Simperina, do not ingle me: Do not 


| flatter me, Trivia, I ha" never a caſt gown till the next 


week. Fa, la, la, la, la, la; fa, la, la; fa, la, la. This 
ſtirring to and fro, has done me much good. A ſong, I 
pr'ythee: I love theſe French movings ; oh, they are ſo 


| clean, if you tread them true, yan hit them to a hair! 


Sing, ſing, ſing, ſome odd and fantaſtical thing; for I can- 
not abide theſe dull and lumpiſh tunes; the muſician ſtands 


| longer a pricking them, than I would do to hear them: 
| No, no, no; give me your light ones that go nimbly and 


| quick, and are full of gs 
Ho, pr'ythee, ſing ; — ſtay, 


and carry ſweet diviſion. 
ay ſtay ; here's Hipolito's ſon- 
net; firſt read it, and then ſing it. . 


S ONG. 


iſt. M a fair woman what thing is beft 
2d. I think a coral lip. | 
iſt. No, no, you jeſt: 
She has a better thing. 
24. Then 'tis a pretty eye. 
1ſt, Net "tis à better thing; 
Which more delight does bring. 
24. Then tig a cherry cheek. 
1ſt. No, mo, you lie; 
It is the only joy to men, 


The only praiſe to men; what ist then? 


- me? 
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This it is, and . woman's waiſt, 
In a fair laay's , heart moſt chaſte. 
q 12 7 the jewel kings may buy; 2 
ad. F women ſell this jewel, women lie. 


[ One knocks within, Friſco anſwers within. 
Friſf. Who the pox knocks ? | 
Deyt. Friſco, I am Doyt, Hipolito's page. 
Fri. And I am 1 . quire to a baudy- houſe. 
Doyt. I have a jewel to deliver to thy miſtreſs. 
Bi It ſet with precious ſtones ? 
Doyt . Thick, thick, thick. | | 
Enter Doyt with the picture, and Friſco. 


Friſ. Why enter then thick, thick, thick. 5 

Imp. Fy, iy, fy, ty, fy, who makes that yawling at 
the door? x 

Friſ. Here's ſignior Hipolire's man, that ſhall be, come 


th 1 me ? | 


Imp. Hang 
Friſ. Not I; hang me, if you will, and ſet up ny 
quarters, too. 
Imp. Hipolito's boy come to hang me? | 
Deyt. To hang you with jewels, tweet and gentle; that" 


Friſco's meaning, and that's my coming. m 
imp. Keep the door. _ = an 
Pref. E's my office, 8 have been your doo qu 

keeper ſo long, that all the hinges, the ſpring-locks, ani 

the ring, are worn to pieces: 1, i any body knocks «WW fi 

the . 4 65 8 5, 5, y! his * 

t them enter; his gret i 

. does ſo run through m) 2 ears Pg more hari dee 

than a younger brother's courting of a gentlewoman, wha but 

he has no crowns. Boy. | | ther 


Doyt. At your ſervice. 
u. My ſervice? alas! alas! thou canſt do me (nm! 
ſervice: Did thy maſter ſend this painted gentleman | 


Doyt. Th's painted ge ntleman to ycu. 


"$4 - 
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Imp. Well, I will hang his picture up by the walls till 
I ſee his face, and when I ſee his face, Pll take his picture 
down. Hold it, Trivia. | | 

Triv. It's moſt ſweetly made! 

Inp. Hang him up, Simperins.. - 

Simp. It's a moſt ſweet man. 

Inp. And does the maſque hold? let me ſee it 


3 If their vizards hold; here you ſhall ſee all their 
blind cheeks ; this is the night, nine the hour, and I the 
jack that gives warning, 
Sing. gives warning, miſtreſs? ſhall I ſet him 
out: | > | 8 
Doyt. You ſhall not need, I can ſet out myſelf. 

| Leit. 


| at Inp. Flaxen hair, and ſhort too! but fy, fy, fy, theſe 
| | flaxen-hair'd men, are ſuch pulers, and ſuch pidlers, and | 
ſuch chicken-hearts, (and yet great quarrellers) that, when | | 
they court a lady, they are, for the better part, bound to 
the peace. No, no, no, no, your black-hair'd man, 1s your 
only (weet man, and, in any ſervice, . the moſt active. A 
gue, Trivia, quick, quick, quick. | 
riv. In a twinkling. I Exit. 
Imp. A little face, . fy, fy, iy, fy; no 
matter what face he make, ſo the other parts be legitimate, 
and go upright. Stir, ſtir, Simperins ; be doing, be doing, 
quickly ; move, move, move. 5 . 
Simp. Moſt incontinently. Move, move, move. O! 
ſweet! | Wn 
| Imp. Hey ho! as I live, I muſt love thee, take 
kiſſes from thy lips. Alack! that women ſhould fall thus 
deeply in love with dumb things, that have no feeling ! 
hut they are women's croſſes, and the only way to take 
them, 1s, to take them patiently. Hey ho! ſet muſick, 


fr 


_— - ae — * 


Euter Friſco, Trivia, and Simperina. 


Imp. Say, he ſcorn to marry me, yet he ſhall ſtand mo 
in ſome ſtead, by being my Ganymede. If he be the 
moſt decay'd gallant in Ki Venice, 1 will myſelf, undo my- 


ſelf, and my whole ſtate, to ſet him up again: Though 
ſpeaking 
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ſpeaking truth would ſave my life, I will lie to do him 
pleaſure; yet, to tell lies, may hurt the foul: Fy! 
no, no, no; ſouls are things to be trodden under our feet, 
when we dance after love's pipe: Therefore, here, hang 
this counterfeit at my bed's feet. | 

2 If he be counterfeit, nail him up upon one of your 
Pe 8 
Ip. By the moiſt hand of love, I ſwear, I will be 


his lottery, and he ſhall never draw, but it ſhall be a 


prize. 

Friſ. Who knocks ? 

rv. Why, *tis I, knave. 

Friſ. Then, knave, knock there ſtil}. 

Cru. Whut ! open the door. 

: on 20% when I lift, I will. 
| . Here's money. | 

Friſ. Much ? 

Cary. Here's gold. 

Friſ. Away. 

Cru. Knave, open. 

Friſ. Call to our maids; — good night; — we are all a 
ſlopen. Miſtreſs, if you have ever a pinnace to ſet ont, 
you may now have it mann'd and rigg'd ; for, ſignior Gr- 
verto, he that cries, I am an old courtier, but lie cloſe, lie 
doſe, when our maids ſwear, he lies as wide as any cour- 


[ Curvetto knocks within. 


tier in Italy. | 
np. Do we care how he lies? [Knocking. 
Friſ. Anon, anon, anon; this old hoary red deer, ſerves 
himſelf in at your key-hole. 


Curv. What, Friſco? 

Friſ. Heark, ſhall he enter the breach? | 
imp. Fy, fy, fy; I wonder what this gurnet's head 
makes here; yet bring him in; be will ſerve for picking 
meat: Let muſick play, for I will feign myſelt to be 
prey - | Enter Curvetto. 

Kmp. Softly, ſweet ſignior Curvette, for ſhe's faſt. 
. Cirv. Ha! faſt! my roba faſt! and but young night! 
She's weary d, weary'd; ah, ha, hit I night? . 
17 


„ 
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| Virginity 
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Simp. How, fir, weary'd ? marry, fogh. 

Frij. Weary'd, fir ? marry, muff. 

Curv. No words here, mouſe; no words, no words, 
ſweet roſe! I am an old hoary courtier, and lie cloſe, lie 
clole; hem! 5 "Pa 

Friſ. An old hoary courtier ? why, ſo has a jowl of ling, 
and a muſty whiting been, time out of mind: Methinks, 
ſigntor, you ſhould not be ſo old by your face. 

Curv. I have a good heart, knave; and a good heart, 


zs a good face-maker : I am young, quick, britk! 


imp. Hey ho! who's that? 


1or Curwerro! by my 


rv. Hem! no more. | 
Swear not ſo deep, at theſe years; men have eyes; 
And though the moſt are fools, ſome fools are wile. 
Imp. Es, fy, fy! and you meet me thus, at half weapon, 
one muſt down. "Lp 
Fri. She, for my life. 
Imp. Some body ſhall pay for't. 
Friſ. He, for my head. . | 
inp. Do not, therefore, come over me ſo, with croſs 


| blows; no, no, no, I ſhall be ſick, if my ſpeech be ſtopp'd. 


By my virginity, I ſwear, — and why may not I ſwear 
that q han ng ago well as poor — ſoldiers do by ther 
honour : — Brides, at four and twenty, ha, ha, — 
their maiden- heads: — Citizens, by their faith; — and, 
brokers, es they hope to be ſaved. — By my virginity, 
| ſwear, I dream'd, that one brought me a goodly cod's- 
head, and, in one of the eyes, there ſtuck, methought, the 
peate recious ſtone ! the moſt ſparkling diamond! Oh 
| if, 5 fy, fy, that diamonds ſhould make women ſuch 
ools! ! | 


Girv. A cod's-head, and a diamond! ha, ha, ha. 


'Tis common, common ; you may dream as well 


8 Of diamonds, and of cods-heads, where's not one, 


As ſwear by your virginity, where's none. 

Ham that cod's-head z ſhe has ſpy'd my diamond. 
[ Puts it up. 
am an old courtier, and lie cloſe, lie cloſe. 


The 
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The cornets ſaumd a lavalto, which the makers are to dance, 
Camillo, Hipolito, and other gallants, every one, ſav 
Hipolito, with a lady, mand; Curvetto offer; «+ 
depart. | 


8 no, if you ſhrink from me, I will not love 
on; Nay. | | 
; Guru. 1 am conjured, and will keep my circle. 
one's | They dance. 

Trp. Fy, fy, fy ; by the neat tongue of eloquence, this 
meaſure is out of meaſure ; tis too hot, too hot: Gallants, 
be not aſhamed to ſhew your own faces: Ladies, unapparre| 
your dear beauties. So, fo, ſo, ſo, here is a banquet : Sit, 
ſit, fit ; ſignior Carverro, thruſt in among them. 

Curv. I will firſt ſalute the men, cloſe with the women, 
and laſt, fir. | | 

Hip. Put not fit laſt. A banquet, and have theſe ſucke 
here? Oh! I haveacrew of angels, priſoners in my pocket, d 


and none but a good bale of dice can fetch them out. t: 
Dice, ho: Come, my little letcherous baboon, by faint a 
Mark, you ſhall venture your twenty crowns. t 


Curvy. And have but one? 
- Hip. I ſwore firſt, 
C:rv. Right, you ſwore, 


But oaths are now like Burt, our conſtable, * 
Standing for nothing: A meer plot! a trick! ! fle 
I am a hoary courtier; but lie cloſe, doſe, cloſe, | 
PI play, fr. | 2 | ſk: 
Hip. Come. | 
rv. But in my tother hoſe. [Exit. 
Omnes. Curvetto. | fill 
Hip. Let him go; I knew what hook would choak fee 
him, and, therefore, baited that, for him to nibbie har 
upon: An old comb-peck'd raſcal, that was beaten out 
out o' th* cock-pit, when I could not ſtand a high mo 
lone, to come crowing among us: Hang him, lob- a 
ſter. Come, the ſame oath that your fore- man took, WF wit! 


take all, and ſing. 
SONG 


ſharpneſs to Hor Go Toleao,; | am 


5 
"fol 0 N 0 


Lows is d a lamb, and ilowe is the a Bon; 
Fly from love, he fighss 3 fight, then does he fly on. 
Love is all on fre, and yet is ever freezingy 
2 more in leexing: 
Love is euer fick, and yet is never dying; 

Love is ever true, aud yet is ever hing: 
Love does doat in liking, and is mad in loathi 


Love, indeed, is any thing, yet, Execs, is — * 


Laz. Mars armipotent, with his court-of „give 
d: O! Cupid, grant 
that m prove not a hnſtock, and give fire, 
too 3 to my defires | aun languine cheek'd 
ladies. — N 


Hip. *Sfoot, how now, Don Dego? ſanguine-cheek'd ? 


29 


| doſt think their faces have been at cutlers ? out you r 
tauny-faced raſcal, twere a good deed to beat my hilts 


about's coxcomb, and then make him ſanguine cheek'd 
too. 1 

Cam. Nay, good Hipo oe 

Imp. 4 4 5 fy, fy, 2 e tht tho' I hate his company, I 
wou'd not have abuſe his countenance : No, 
no, no; be not 2 contagious, | I will ſend him hence with a 
flea in's ear. 
Hip. Do, or I'll tum him into a flea, and make him 
ſkip m_ ſome of your petticoats. 7 

2 1or Laxarilos.— 

Moſt ſweet face! you need not hang out you 
len tongue, as a flag of truce, for, I will drop at your 
_ &er I draw blood in _—_ 
ardly drink up this wrong our {ake, I will it 
out, fo 1 this 8 — —1 wed he with you in — 
moſt dee ho bh and ſerious matters. - 


ſend theſe hence: Fy, fy, fy, I am fo choak'd 


with A this man of bread, and yet, I can never be 
nd of him ; but, ER, Hi poll ee 


Lox," Deas inſlrument of many men's delight! are all 
D : Ing. 


| theſe women ? ? 


ATE Cee eerie av D = 
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Imp. No, no, no, they are half men, and half wo- 
men. | | 

Laz. You apprehend too faſt; I mean by women, wives: 
For wives are no maids, nor are maids women: If thoſe 
unbeaxded gallants keep the doors of their wedlock, thoſe 
ladies ſpend their hours of paſtime but ill; but if you can 
bring all thoſe females into one ring, into one private place, 
I wil read a lecture of dilciphne, to their moſt great and 
honourable ears; wherein I. will teach them, ſo to carry 
their White bodies, either before their huſbands, or before 
their lovers, that they ſhall never fear to have milk thrown 
in their faces, nor I, wine in mine, when I come to fit 
upon them in courteſy. - 5 | 

Imp. That were excellent; I'll have them all here, at 
your pleaſure. . 

Lax. Iwill ſhew them all the tricks and garbs of Spa- 
ziſþ dames ; I will ſtudy for apt and elegant phraſe, to 
tickle them with; and, when my device is ready, I wil 
come. Will you inſpire into your moſt divine ſpirits, the 
moſt divine ſoul of tobacco? 

In. No, no, no; fy, fy, fy ; 1 ſhou'd be choak d. 


Euter Hipolito, end the reſt of the matters, as beſire, 
dancing; Hipokto takes Imperia. Exeunt. 


Laz. Lament my caſe! — ſince thou canſt not pro 
voke | 
Her noſe to ſmell, love, fill thine own with mes 
| 2 a . . xit, 

Enter Hipolito, and Friſco. 
Friſ. The wooden picture you ſent: her, hath ſet her on 


fire, and ſhe deſires you, as you pity the caſe of a poor del- 
perate gentlewoman, to ſerve that monſieur, in at ſupper, 


Enter Camillo. 5 
H. The Frenchman! faint Denis ! let her carve him 
up. Stay, here's Camilo: Now, my fool in faſhion, 
my ſage ideot, up with theſe - brims, down with. this 
devil, melancholy; are you decay d, concupiſcentious 
N | inamorato? 
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inamorato? — News, news; Imperia doats on Fon- 
tinel. 19 tool "Brig? 97 0 
Cam. What comfort ſpeaks her love to my ſick 
heart? 5 5 ; 
Hip. Marry, this, ſir; here's a yellow-hammer {flew to 
me, with thy water, and I caſt it, and find, that his miſ- 
treſs, being given to this new falling-fickneſs, will cure thee. 
The Frenchman, you ſee, has a ſoft mermalad heart, and 
ſhall no ſooner feel /nperia's liquoriſh deſire to lick at him, 
but ſtrait he'll ſtick the brooch of her longing in it: Then, 
fir, may you, fir, come upon my ſiſter, fir, with a freſh 
charge, ſir; ſa, ſa, fa, fa; once giving back, and thrice 
coming forward, ſhe yields, and the town of Breſt is 


taken. 


Cam. This has ſome taſte of hope: Is that the Mer- 
cury | 1: "0 
Who brings you notice of his miſtreſs's love? cen 

* I may be her Mercury, for my running of errands, 
but the truth is, fir, I am Cerberus, for I am porter to 
hell. | | 
Cam. Then, Cerberus, play thy part z here, ſearch that 


ell ; | | 
There find, and bring forth, that falſe Fontinel: 


2 Exit Friſco, 
If I can win his ſtray d thoughts to retire . 
From her .encounter'd eyes, whom I have ſingled 
In Hymen's holy battle, he ſhall paſs 
From hence to France, in company, and guard 
Of mine own heart. He comes, Hipolito. 

Enter Fontinel, taking with Friſco. 

Still looks he like a lover ! poor gentleman ! 
Love is the mind's ſtrong phyſick, and the pill 
That leaves the heart ne and o'er-turns the ill. 

Font. O! happy perſecution ! I embrace thee 
With an unfetter'd ſoul : So ſweet a thing 
Is it, to ſigh upon the rack of love! 
Where each calamity is groaning witneſs 
A the poor martyr's nay I never heard _ + 

any tr ion, tut "twas nit WW 
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With care, that, like the caterpiller, eats 

The leaves off the ſpring's ſweeteſt book, the roſe. 
Cam. Good morrow, French lord. 5 8.25% | 
Hip. Bon jour, monſieur. as 
Font. Lo you ſecure, and more than happy ſelf, 

I tender —_ for, you have honour'd me : 

You are my jaylor, have 'd me 

Leſt the poor fly, your mens age ſhould alight A 

Upon your miſtreſs's lip, and thence drive 

The dimpled print of an infective touch. 

Thou ſecure tyrant, yet unhappy lover, 

Could'ſt thou chain mountains to my captive feet, 

Yet Noletta's heart, and mine, ſhou'd meet. 

Hp. Heark, ſwaggerer; there's a little dapple-colour'd 

| Faſcal, ho, a bona .- her name's Inperia, a gentlewo- 

man, by my faith, of an ancient houſe, and has goodly 

rents, and comings-in, of her own, and this ape would fain 

have thee chain d to her, in the holy ſtate. Sirrah, ſhe's 

fallen in love with thy picture; — yes, faith; — to her, woo 

her, and win her. == Leave my ſiſter, and thy ranſom's 

paid, — all's paid, gentlemen. — By the lord, 1amperis in 

as good a girl as any is in Venice. — | 

am. Upon my honour, Fontinel, tis true; 

The lady dotes on thy perfection 

Therefore, reſign my #7oletta's heart 4 

To me, the lord of it, and I will ſend thee — 

Du. © whither! to damnation! wilt thou not? 

Think'ſt thou, the purity of my true ſoul | 

Can taſte your lep'rous counſel? no, I defy you. 

When I call back my yows to Violetta, 

May I then {lip into art obſcure grave, 

Whoſe mold, unpreſt with ſtony monument, | 

Dwelling in open air, may drink the tears D 

Of the inconſtant clouds, to rot me ſoon 1. 

Out of my private linen ſepulchre. | | T i 
Cam. Is this your ſettled reſolution? M 
Font. By my love's beſt divinity, it is. M. 

Cam. Then bear him to his priſon back again. po 
This tune muſt alter e er thy lodging mend: 2 N 
Jo death, fond Frenehmay, thy ſight love doth tend. 


_e a It ERC Ys note a ee 


Foni. 


Have you tele golden's charms? 


| Dwells in each inſtrument, and K it melt 
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Font. Then, conſtant heart, o fate, with joy, pur- 
ive; Won gn. 
wander to thy death, expiring ye... of Me. 
After him, Priſes; inforce thy miſtreſs's paſſion, 
thou wy have acceſs to him, to bring him -loye tokens: 


it they prevail not, yet thou ſhalt ſtill be in pre nee, be't 


but to oy ite him. In, honeſt Pr; YE 15 ey 
ti. I vex him to the. heart, fir; fear not ne: 3 
Yet, here's a trick, pete 2 may E him free. _ 


Ser, Come, wilt thou, 5 57 1 ie, d 82290 Sy 
4 


©. _@2*® 


"Cons, Alas! 85 can 12H 

Burns out the day in idle 150 n 
And, when the lamb, bleating, 7 bid good be 
Unto the cloſing day, then tears begin | 
To keep quick time untò the 25 wha v Ba 
Shrieks = the bell- man in the lovers. $ Cars.” - 
The early lark, is waken'd from her he i er 
Being r= by love s plaints diſquieted; N 
And, Ae in the morning's ear, ce weeps, 1 
(Being deep in love) gt lovets broken fl FPS.) as, i 
But ſay à golden ſlumber chance 5585 tie, r fob 0 8 
With ſilken ſtrings, the cover of love's'eye; 
Then dreams, magician-like, mocking preſence. =". 
Pleafires, whoſe fading, leaves , \ nope i 3 


e DITEY 
| 6A N 
Eier Aae Im i or ON 
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Ones. We kite! m. lord. 1 ow 


Cam. 'Beftow them ſweetly: Y think a Tover's' EY ror 
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a 


la weeping ſtrains : Yonder direct your faces,” 8 
That the foft ſummons of a Frightleh OB ud Face, 
May creep into the caſernent. So, begin; an e : 
Muſick, - ſpeak movingly, aſſime my Sort,” | 
For thou muſt} now, e 10 a N carl pars = 
- 1 Lf. 
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Violetta above 


Fiel. Who owes this ſalutation? 
Cam. Thy Camilo. | 
Viel. ms: your ſhadow there oo, iy free bro. 
Hip. Here, ſweet ſiſter, | [| 02 
Viol. I dream'd ſo. Ol I am bk TOM TT 
For you, my lord, have uſed my love with honor. 
Cam. Ever with honour. 
Viol. Indeed, indeed, you have. 
Hp. 'Slight, ſhe means her French de 
Nel. The fame; — good night; truſt _ "is 1 
what late, | 
And this bleak wind nips dead all idle Peter, 
{ muſt. to bed; good nignt. | 
Cam. The god of r | 
Play muſick to thine eyes, while, on my n 
The furies ſit, and beat, and keep care „ 
Hip. You will not leave my friend thus? 
V 700. Yes, by the velvet brow of darkneſs. 
You ſcurvy tit! 'sfoot, ſcurvy any thing! Do 
you bear Suſanna, you punk ! if 1 geld not your mulk-cat, 
u do't, by jeſu.— Let's go, Camillo. 
Viol. Nay but, pure ſwaggerer, 2 do think 
To fright me with your bug- ctr 
Heark, toſs-pot, in your ear, 15 5 Baches s mine 
And, by bands, Vl have him 
He. Rare rogue ! 3 
Viol. He is my prifaner, by a.deed of viſt; 
Therefore, — you —— wrong d me much, 
To wrong m priſone my troth, I love bim, 
The rather for the ball he endures 
unworth PII tell you what, 
— him, let * plead your love for you; 
I love to hear a man ſpeak French 
Of his complexion; I would undergo 
The inſtruction of that languag e, rather far, 
Than be two weeks unmarry'd, by my life, 
Becauſe Tl ſpeak true French, Tl be his wife. 
Gam O ſcorn to my chaſte love! burſt heart! 


Ce 


Jo 
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Hip. 'Zwounds, hold ! | | 
| Cam. Come, gentle friends, tie your moſt ſobemn 
tunes, F F 2 
By ſilver ſtrings, unto a leaden pace, 
alſe fair! enjoy thy baſe beloved; Adieu: 
He's far leſs noble, and ſhall prove leſs true. [ Exeunt 
Enter Truepenny abe v, with a letter. | 
' Truep. Lady Imperia, the curtezan's zany hath brought 
you this letter, from the poor gentleman in the deep dun- 
geon, hut would not ſtay till he had an anſwer. . 
Mol. Her groom, employ d by Fontinel! O ſtrange! 
I wonder how he got acceſs to him! | 
I'll read, and reading, my poor heart ſhell ake; 
True love is jealous; fears, the beſt love ſnake. 
EET me at the 2 old chapel, next ſaint Lo- 
renz#s mmaſtiry: Furniſh your company with wy 
that there he may conſummate aur holy vom. Farewe ; 
Fox trix. 


ha. 


Hath de t o mit to tea > 

0 wand, ft b of 9 | 

Bleſt night! wrap Onebia in a ſable ſheet, 

That fearful lovers may ſecurely meet. [ Exeunt. 
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Entey Friſco in Fontinel's apparel; Fontinel making, himſelf 
ready in Friſco's: They enter juddenly, and in fear. 


Fx1sco. Eats 
LAY you my. part bravely; you.;moſt look like a 
ſlave, and, you ſhall ſee, I'll counterfeit the French- 
man moſt knaviſhly. My miſtreſs, for your fake, charged 
me, on her bleſſing, to fall to theſe ſhifts; I left her at 
cards; ſhe'll fit up till you come, becauſe ſhe'll have you 
play a game at noddy: You'll ro her preſently ? 

Font I will, upon mine honour. 

Frif. I think, ſhe does not greatly care, whether you 
fall to her upon your honour, or no. So, all's fit: Tell my 
lady, that I go in a ſuit of durance for her ſake. - That's 
your way, and this pit-hole's mine; if I cen ſcape hence, 
why, ſo; if not, he that's hang'd, is nearer to heaven, by 
half a ſcore ſteps, than he that dies in a bed; and ſo adicu, 
monſieur. | [ Exit, 

Font. Farewel, dear truſty ſlave. Shall I prophane 
This temple with an idol of ſtrange love? 

When I do fo, let me diſſolve m fire : 

Yet, one day will I fee this dame, whoſe heart 

Talks of my _—_ 3 II not be fo rude, 

To pay her kindneſs with ingratitude. | 
Euter Violetta, and a friar, apart. 


Vol. My deareſt Fontinel ! | 

Font. My Violetta! oh! heaven! 
Where is tis reverend friar ? 
Frigr. Here, over- joy d young man. 
8 Viol. 


—_ 7 1 
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How came mperia's man? 
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Viol. How did'ſt thou ſcape? 


Font. No more of that. 
Viol. When did Imperia ? 
Font, Queſtions now are thieves, 


And lies in ambuſh to ſurprize our joys. 
My moſt happy ſtars! ſhine ſtill, ſhine on; 


Away, come, love beſet, had need be gone. [Exeus. 
Enter Curvetto, and Simperina. | 


rv. I muſt not ſtay, thou fay'ſt. 
Simp. God 'sme, away. | 
rv. Buſs, buſs, again; here's ſixpence; buſs again: 


Farewel, I muſt not ſtay then. 


Simp. Fogh. 
Cr. Farewel. 
At ten o'clock, thou fay'ſt, and ring a bell, 
Which thou wilt hang out at this window. 
Simp. Lord! ſhe'll hear this fiddling. 
Curv. No, cloſe, on my word. 
Farewel juſt ten o'clock, I ſhall come in: 
Remember to let down the cord; juſt ten, 
Thoul't open, monſe ? ET 
I 2m an old courtier, wench, but I can ſpy . 
A young duck, — cloſe, — mum, — ten, — cloſe, = tis 


not I. Exit Curveito. 
Buer Imperia, and ladies, with table-books. 
Imp. Is his old rotten aqua-vitæ bottle ſtopp'd up? is 


be gone? fy, fy, ty, fy! he {6 ſmell of ale, and onions 
olis, fy! 


end roſa-fl Bolt the door, ſtop the key-hole, leſt 
his breath peep in; burn ſome perfume: I do not love to 
handle theſe dry'd ſtock-fiſhes, that aſk ſo much toying; 


fy, iy, fy. 


1 Lady. Nor I, truſt me, lady, fy. 


Inp. No, no, no, no; ſtools, and cuſhions; low ſtools, 
low ſtools , fit, ſit, fit, round, ladies, round; ſo, fo, fo, let your 


ſweet beauties be ſpread to the full, and moſt moving ad- 
vantage; for we are fallen into his hands, who, they 
ay, has an A B C, for the ſticking in of the leaſt pin, in 


. 
, 
. x 


any 
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any part of the body. Here he comes: | Your ears me 
now fit themſelves out of the whole piece. 


Enter Lararillo. 


Lex. Bright, and unclipp'd angels! if I were to make 
a diſcovery of any new found land, as Virginia, or ſo, to 
ladies, and courtiers, my ſpeech ſhould hoiſt up ſails, fit to 
bear up ſuch lofty, and well rigg' d veſſels; but, beczuſe ! 
am to deal only with the civil city matron, I will not lay 
upon your bluſhing, and delicate cheek, any other colours 
than ſuch as will give luſtre to your city faces; in, and to 
that purpoſe, our theſis is taken out of that moſt plentiful, 
but moſt precious book, intitled, The Oeconomical Cornuce- 
pis. Liſten: A wife wiſe, no matter: Apt wit, no mat- 
ter: Kept under, no great matter: but to rule the rcaſt, is 
me meer. 
34 Lady. That ruling of the roaſt, goes with me. 
4th Lady. And me. 
Ith Lady. And me; I'll have a cut of that roaſt. 
Laz. Since then, a woman's only defire is, to have the 
reins in her own hand, obſerve, it ſhall be your firſt, and 
fineſt praiſe, to ſing the note of every new faſhion, at firſt 
fight, and, if you can, to ſtretch that note above 


* 


ela. 
Lex. Your only way is, to learn to play upon the vir- 
inals, and fo nail his ears to your ſweet humours: If this 
- out of time too, yet your labour will quit the coſt; for, 
by this means, your ſecret friend may have free and open 
. acceſs to you, under the colour of pricking you leſſons: 
Now, becauſe you may tie your huſhand's love in moſt 
ſweet knots, you ſhall never give over labouring, till, out 
of his purſe, you have digg'd a garden; and that garden 
muſt ſtand a pretty diſtance from the city; for, by repait- 
ing thither, much good {ruit may be grafted. 
I Lady.. Mark that. | 
Laz. Then, in the afternoon, when you addreſs. your 
ſweet perfumed body, to walk to this garden, there to ga- 
ther a noſegay, fops-in-wine, covlling, columbines, heart's- 
eaſe, &. The firſt principle to lezm is, that you ſtick 


black patches, for the rheum, on your delicateblew 1 


tend Aab1H Kaas 
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Black patches are comely in moſt women, and, being 


well faſten d, draw men's eyes to ſhoot glances at you. 
Next, you muſt play the wag with your wanton fan; have 
our dog dance along by you; your embroider'd muff be- 
* you, on your hands; but take heed who thruſts his 
fingers into your furr. 4 

24 Lady. We'll watch for that. | 

Laz. Once a quarter take ſtate upon you, and be ſick; 
being ſick, thus, politickly, he at your garden; your lip- 
ſworn ſervant, may there viſit you, as a phyſician; where, 
otherwiſe, if you languiſh at home, beſure your huſband 
will look to your water. This ſickneſs may be encreaſs d 
with giving out, that you breed young bones; and to ſtick 
fleſh upon theſe bones, it ſhall not be amiſs, if you long 


for peaſe-cods, at ten groats the cod; and for cherries, at 


a crown the cherry. 

1f Lady. O dear tutor 

2d Lady. Interrupt him not. | 

Laz, If, while this pleaſing fit of ſickneſs hold you, 
you be invited forth to ſupper, whimper, and ſeem un- 
willing to go; but if your good man, beſtowing the ſweet 
duck, and kiſs, upon your moiſt lip, intreat, go; marry, 
my counſel. is, you eat at table, becauſe it may be ſaid of 
you, you are no cormorantz yet, at FRE coming home, 
you may counterfeit 2 qualm, and ſo deyour a poſſet; 


your huſband need not have his noſe in that poſſet; no, 


truſt your chamber-maid only, in this, and ſcarcely her; 
for you cannot be too careful into whoſe hands you com- 
mit your ſecrets. 5 | 

Omnet. That's certain 1 

Laz. If you have daughters capable, marry them, by 
no means, to citizens, but chooſe for them, ſome 
ſmooth-chin'd, curPd-headed gentleman z for gentlemen 
will lift up your daughters to their own content; and, to 
make theſe curl'd pated gallnts come off the more roundly, 


make your huſband go to the herald for arms, and let it 
be your daily care, tha 


dies; eſpecially, if, without danger to his perſon, or for 
love, or money, you can procure your huſband to be 
dubb'd. The goddeſs of memory, lock up theſe jewels, 
| which 
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t he have 2 fair and comely creſt; 
yea, go all the ways yourſelves, you can, to be made la- 


1] a ' Lady. We ſhall cloy ourſelves with ſweets, my ſweet 


diſcretion, into the gallery, and cut off this ſtriving. 
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which I have beſtow'd upon you, in your ſweet brains: 
Let theſe be the rules to ſquare out your life by, tho! you 
neer go level, but tread your ſhoes awry: If you can get 
theſe reins into your and, you need no coaches, 
but may drive your h s; put it down, and, according 
to that wiſe ſaying of you, be ſaints in the church, angels 
in the ſtreet, devils in the kitchen, and apes in your bed: 
Upon which, leaving you tumbling, pardon me, that thus 
abruptly, and openly, I take you all up. 

1f Lady. You have got ſo 2 into our books, ſignior, 
that you cannot ſcape without a pardon here, if you take 


us up never ſo ſnapiſhly. 


Ip. Muſick there, to cloſe our ſtomachs. How do you 
like him, madona? | | 

2d Lady. O, truft me, I like him moſt profoundly ; why, 
he's able to put down twenty ſuch as I am. 

34 Lady. Let them build upon that; ney, more, well 


| henceforth, never go to a cuninng woman, fince men can 


teach us our lerry. 
4th Lady. We are all fools to him, and our huſbands 

ſhall be fools to us. * 
2d Lady. If we can keep but this byaſs, wenches, our 


good men, may, perchance, once in a month, get 2 fore- 
one of us; but, if they win a rubber, let them throw 


ir caps at it. 
' Imp. No, no, no, dear features, hold their noſes to the 
ind-ſtone, and they're gone. Thanks, wortby ſignior; 
55 fy, by, you ſtand bare too long. Come, bright mir- 
will you withdraw into a g „ and taſte a ſlight 


rours, 
uet ? 


na. 

24 Lady. Troth, I will not, madone Anperia. 
Bp. No, no, no; fy, fy, fy, ſignior Lazarillo, either | 
be you our foreman, or elſe, put in theſe ladies, at your 


Lax. It ſhall be my office; my fees being, as they 
paſs, to take tole of their alabaſter hands. [Exeunt. 
© 8 eria ſtays. 

Admired creature! I ſummon you to a parley; you remem- 
ber this is the night. hs 
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| Imp. So, ſo, fo, I do remember; here is a key; that is 
your chamber: Lights, Simperins: About twelve o'clock, 
ou ſhall take my beauty priſoner : Fy, fy, iy, how I 

laſh ! at twelve o'clock. | 
Lax. Rich argoſy of all golden pleaſure! — | 
Imp. No, no, no; put up, put up you Joys *till anon; 

vill come, by my virginity ; but 1 muſt tell you one 
thing, that all my chambers are many nights Rin, 
with what ſpirits none can ſee; but, ſometimes, we hear 
birds ſinging ; ſometimes, muſick playing; ſometimes, 
voices laughing; but ſtir not you, nor be Irighted at any 
thing. | 

Lax. By Hercules ! if any ſpirits riſe, I will conjure 

them in their own circles, with Toledo. | 

Inp. So, ſo, ſo; lights for his chamber. Is the trap- 
door — : 5 
Simp. Dis fet ſure. | 
np. So, fo, ſo; I will be rid of this broiPFd red ſprat, 
that ſtinks ſo in my ſtomach : Fy, I hate him worſe than 
to have a taylor come a wooing to me. God 'sme, the 
ſweet ladies! the banquet! I forget! Fy, fy, fy; follow, 
dear ſignior. The trap-door, Simperins. Exit. 
Simp, Signor, come away. | 
Lax. Capid, I kiſs the noch of thy ſweet bow: 
A women makes me yield; Mars, could not ſo. {| Exeunz. 
Enter Curvetto. 
Curw. Juſt ten; 'tis ten juſt: That's the fix'd hour, 
For payment of my love's due fees. | 
| am not young, yet I have youthful tricks, 
Which peering day muſt not ſee; no, cloſe, cloſe. 
Stay, here's the door, the window, ha! this, this, 
Cord? umph! dear cord, thy bleſſed knot, I kils. 
None peeps, I hope: Night, clap thy velvet hand 
Upon all eyes; if now my friend thou ſtand, _ 
Tul hang a jewel at thine ear, ſweet night; 
And here it is, lanthorn, and candle-light. 
A peal, a luſty peal, ſet, ring love's knell: 
III fweat, but thus I'll bear away the bell. 


| Simperina, above. 
Simp. Signior, who's _—_ ſignior Curvetto? 


oc 


rv. 
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Curv. —_ — drown'd ! — Neah's flood ! — duck'q 


over head and ears! | 
O, ſconce! and O, ſconce! — an old foaker! Oh! 
I ſweat now, "till I drop. — What villains? — Oh! 
Puncks! punkateeroes! nags! hags! — I will ban, — 
1 have catch'd my bane, | | 
Simp. Who's there ? 
Cr v. A weterman. | 
Simp. Who rings that ſcolding peal? 
rv. I am wringing wet, —I am waſt'd; fogh! here's 
roſe- water fold by th' ounce. | 4 
This ſconce ſhall batter down theſe windows. Bounce. 
Sizp. What do you mean? why do you beat our doors? 
What do you take us for? 0 
Curv. You're all damn'd whores! 
Simp. Signior Curverto ? 
Cru. f coxcomb? no. 
Si mp. at makes you be ſo hot? 
rv. You lie, I am cool: 
I am an old courtier, — but ſtinking fool. Fogh. 


dim. God my life, what have you done? you are in 


2 ſweet pickle, if you pull'd at this rope. 

Curv. Hang thyſelf in't, and I'll pull once again. 

Simp. Marry, muff, will you up and ride; you're mine 
elder. — By my pure maiden- head, here's a jeſt, Why, 
this was 2 water-work to drown a rat that uſes to ereep in 
at this window. | 

Curv. Fire on your water-works! catch a drown'd rat? 
That's me; I have it: God a mercy, head. 

Rat! — me! —I ſmell a rat. 

Simp. You ſmell a ſodden ſheep's- head. — A rat? ay, a 
rat, and you will not believe me; marry, fogh! I have 
deen believed of your betters; merry, ſnick up. 

Curvy. Simp, nay, ſweet Simp, open again. Why, 
Simperins. 

Simp. Go from my window; go, go from— away, go 
by, old Feronimo, — nay, and you ſhrink i“ th' wetting, 
Walk, walk, walk. | 

Curvy. I cry thee mercy; if the bowl we e ſet 
To drown a rat, I ſhrink not, am not wet. 


Sinp. 
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Simp. A rat, by this hemp, and you could ha' ſmelt : 
Heark you, here's the bell; ting, ting, ting; would the 
dapper were in my belly, if I am not mad at your fop- 
pery : I could ſcratch — fy, fy, fy, fy, fy, as my miſtreſs 
lays; but go, hie you home, — ſhift you, — come | 
preſently ;, — here you ſhall find a ladder of cords, — 


climb up, — I'll receive you, — my miſtreſs lies alone, 


— ſhe's yours, — away. 
Gru. O, Sind. 
Simp. Nay, ſcud; you know what you promiſe+-me. I. 

ſhall have ſimple yawling for this; be gone, and mum. 

Fo Exit. 
Cv. Lie cloſe, lie cloſe, I am gone. Ern. 


Mic ſuddenly plays, and birds fing. Enter Lazarillo bare- 
headed, in his ſhirt ; a pair of pantaples on; a rapier 
in his hand, and a tobacco pipe: He feems amazed, and 
walks up and down. A ſong preſently within. 

Laz. Saint Jacques, and the ſeven deadly fins, that is, 
the ſeven wiſe maſters of the world, pardon me, for, this 


"night, I will kill the devil. 


Within. Ha, ha, ha. | | 
Lax. Thou prince of Black-a-moors, thou ſhalt have 
ſmall cauſe to laugh, if I run thee thro”. This bed cham- 
ber is haunted ! would I had not been brought-a-bed in it, 
or elſe were well deliver'd ; for my heart tells me, tis no. 
good luck to have any thing to do with the devil; he's a 

paultry merchant! | 1 75 


| Midnight's bell, goes ting, ting, ting, ting, ting; 

Then dogs do howl, and not a bird does ſing 

But the nightingale, and ſhe cries, twit, twit, twit, twit: 
Owls then, on every bough do ſit 3. 

Ravens croak on chinmmies tops, ' 

The cricket in the chamber hops, 
And the cats cry, mew, mew, mew : 

The nibblirg roſe is not aſl:ep, 

But he goes, peep, peep, peep, peep, pecp; 

And the cat cries, mew, mew, mew; 

And flill the cats crie, mew, mew, ne v. 
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One woodcock's ta en, FIl have his brother in. 


Laz. I ſhall be mouz d by puſs-cats; but T had rather 
die a dog's death; they have nine lives a piece, like a wo- 
man, and they will make it up ten lives, if they and ! 
fall a cating a Bright Helens of this houſe, wou'd thy 
Troy were a fire, for I am a cold; or elſe, I wou'd I had 
the Greeks wooden curtal to ride away. Moſt ambroſian - 
lp d creature, come away quickly ; for this night's lodg- 
ing hes cold at my heart. | The Spaniſh pavin.] The Spa- 
nid pavin ! I thought the devil could not underſtand Fa- 


niſb; but ſince thou art my countryman, O! thou tauny ſa- 


tan! I will dance after thy pipe. 
| He dances the Spaniſh pavin. 


Ho! ſweet devil! ho! thou wilt make any man weary of 
thee, tho” he deal with thee in his ſhirt. 
Sweet beauty! — ſhe'll not come, — Þ'll fall to ſleep, 


And dream of her: Love- dreams are ne'er too deep. 


(Fil down, 
Friſco above, laughing, 


Biſ. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Lx. Ho, ho, Friſco, — madona, — Tam in hell; but here is 
no fire: Hell- fire is all put out; what, ho! fo, ho, ho! I ſhall be 
drown'd. I beſeech thee, dear Friſco, raiſe Blurt the con- 
ſtable, or ſome ſcavenger, to come, and make clean theſe 
kennels of hell; for they ſtink fo, that I ſhall caft away my 
precious ſelf. 
In Is he down, Friſco? 
Hi, He's down, — he cries out, he's in hell; —1t's 
heaven to me to have' him ory fo. | : 
In p. Fy, fy, fy ; let him lie, and get all to bed. 15 
| i, 
Friſ. Not all; I have fatting knavery in hand 
He cries, he's damn'd in hell; the next ſhall cry, 
He's climbing up to heaven, and here's the gin. 


[Exit 
Enter Curvetto. 


curv. Ladder and rope! what follows? hanging ? ay, 
But where ? ah, ba, there does the riddle lie, BW 


vil. 
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5 ſcaped drowning, but, but, but, 1 hope, 
ar not ped the ladder, and the rope. | 


Enter Blurt, and watch. 


N vodc. Yonder's a light, Maſter-Conſtable. 
Blurt. Peace, Woodcock, the ene approaches. 
Guy. Whew! I! 

Blurt. Ay, whiſtling ! Slubber, j jog the watch, and give 
the lanthorn a ſlap. | 
Girv. Whew, —_ Simperins. | 

Friſ. Who's there? 
Curv. Who's there? | 
Friſ. Signior Curvetto, here's the ladder ; I watch to do 
you 2 good turn; I am Friſco : Is not Blurt abroad, and 
bi bill- men? 
rv. No matter if they be; I hear none nigh: 
I will ſnug cloſe, out goes my candle's * 
My ſconce takes this in ſnuff; all's one, I care not. 
Friſ. Why, when? 
Curvv. 1 come, cloſe, cloſe, hold rope, and ſpare not. 
Hab. Now the candle's out. 
Blurt. Peace. | 
 Cerv. Friſco, light, light; my foot is ſlipt; call help. 
Frif. Help! help! help ! oh thieves ! thieves ! help! 
thieves ! 
Burt. Thieves! where? follow cloſe. Stubber, the 
lanthorn, — hold ; I charge you in; the duke's name, ſtand. 
Sirrah, you're like to hang for this. Down with him. 
[They take him down. 
Frif. Maſter Blurt, Maſter-Conſtable, — s his ladder; 
he comes to rob my miſtreſs; [ have been ſcar'd out of my 
wits, above ſeven times by him; and it is forty to one, it 
ever they come in again: PII lay felony to his charge. 
Curv. Felony ! you cony-catching ſlave. | 
Friſ, Cony wahr will bear an action. ru. cony- 
catch you - this. If I can find, our key, I will aid you, 
maſter Blurt; if _l look to us as you will anſwer it 
upon your death bed. 
Blurt. What are you? 
Curv. A Venetian gentleman. 
| | E 3 3 | Blix: 
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Blurt. Wiodcock, how doſt thou, / vodcocłk? 
H'oode. Thank your worſhip. Eien: 
Blurt. Woodcock you are of our fide now, and, therefore, 

your acquaintance cannot ſerve, and you were a gentleman 

of velvet, I would commit you. | 

Gurv. Why, what are you, ſir? 
Burt. What am I, fir? do you not know this ſtaff? ] 
am, fir, the duke's own image; at this time, the duke's 

Sages (for fault of a better) lies in my mouth: I am con- 

ſtable, fir. | 

Cru. Conſtable, and commit me ! marry, Blure-Maſter- 
Conftable ——— .. 
Blurt. Away with him. | He tri ves. 
Omner. It's folly to ſtrive. | 
Blurt. 1 ſay, away with him. Pll. Burt you; Tl teach 
ou to ſtand cover'd to authority: Your hoary head ſhall 
knock'd, when this ſtaff is in place. 
rv. Ay but, Maſter-Confta 
Burt. No, pardon me, you abuſe. the duke, in me, that 
am bis cypher. I ſay, away with him; Gulch, away with 
him: Woedcock, keep you with me; i will be known for 
more than Blur. | 4 [Exeunt. 
Enter Laxarillo. 


Lax. Thou honeſt fellow, the man in the moon, I be- 
ſeech thee ſet fire on thy buſh of thorns, to light and warm 
me, for I am wet. I fell like Lycifer, I think, into 
hell, and am crawl'd out, but in worſe pickle than my lean 
Pilcher. Hereabout is the hot houſe of my love. Ho! 
ho ! why ho! there ! | 813. 

Frif. Who's that? what devil ſtands hoing at my door 
fo late? | LIE, 

Laz. I beſeech thee, Friſco, take in Lazarilts 

hoſt. | 
4 Friſ. Lazarille's 2 haunt me not, I charge thee: | 
know thee not: I am in a dream of a dry ſummer; 
therefore, appear not to me. | 

Lax. Is not this the manſion of the eherry-lip'd madona 
Inperia? e. 


5 Friſ. 


| hog's-face. 
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Friſ. Les; how then, you fly-blown raſcal? what art 
thou ? | | 
Lax. Lazeril de Tormes. Sweet blood, Lhave a poor n 
nid ſuit depending in your houſe ; let me enter, moſt pre- 
cious Friſco; the miſtreſs of this manſion, is my beautiful 
hoſtels. | | 

Friſ. How! you turpentine pill! my wife your hoſteſs ? 
away, you Spaniſh vermin, =» | 

La. I beleech thee, moſt pitiful Friſco, allow my lamen-. 


tation. 


bats. I am aſleep. | 
Laz. My "__ and mandillion, lie at thy mercy, fine 
Friſco : I beſeech thee, let not my caſe be thine z L muſt, 
and will lament. | 
 Frifſ. Muſt you? I'll waſh off your tears: Away, you 
Ee Exit. 
Laz. Thou baſt ſouſs'd m r hog's-face. O, Fries 
thou art a ſcurvy doctor, rainy _ no. better; - 4 
moſt ramiſh urine : Mars ſhall not ſave thee: I will 
a brown toaſt of thy heart, and drink it in a pot of thy 
ſtrong blood. 700; ONT LE | I" 
Enter Blurt, and all his watch. 


Blurt. Such fellows muſt be taken down. Stand! what 
white 9 is yonder?ꝰ q 2 
Sub. Who goes there? come before the conſtable. 

Lax. My dear honeſt Burt. n 

Burt. You have Blurted fait; I amy by my of- 
fice, to examine you, Where you have ſpent theſe two 
nights. | | If 

1 0 Moſt big Blure, J anſwer thy great authority, that 
I have been in hell, and am fcratch'd to death with puſs- 
cats. Ph 41 
Blurt. Do you run © th' ſeore at an officer's houſe, and 
then run above twelve ſcore off. 1 4068 

Lax. I did not run, my fweet faced Burt: The Spa- 
viſb fleet is bringing gold enough to diſcharge all, from the 
Indies; lodge me, moſt pitiful bill- man. e 


1 
Dp . 


Blrt. 


Friſ. And you lament here, I'll ſtone you with brick- - 
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Blert. Marry, and will. I am, in the duke's name, to 
charge you with deſpicious of felony ; and burglary is 
committed this night, and we are to reprehend any that we 

think to be faulty: Were you not. at madona freckle- faces 
hoale?- 

Laz Signior, ſe. | | 

Burt. Away with him; clap him up. 

Lax. Moſt thundering Burt, do not clap me; 

Moſt thunderrng Blurt, do not clap me. 

Blurt. Maſter Lazarus, | know you ere a fore fellow, 
where you take, and, therefore, I charge you, in the 
duke's name, to go without wreſtling, though. you be in 

r ſhirt. | 
Lax. Commendable Blurt — 


Blurt. The end of my commendations. is, to commit 


ou. | exo) 
a Laz. I am kin to Den Dego, the Spaniſh adelan- 
tado. 25 r 
Blure. If you be kin to Don Dego, you pack 3. your lan- 
tedoes, nor your lanteeroes, cannot ſerve your turn. 
charge you, let me commit you to the tuition — 
Lx. Worſhipful Hurt, do not commit me into the hands 
of dogs. 
 Onmes. Dogs | = 
Blurt. Maſter Lazarus, there's not a dog ſhall bite you; 
theſe are true bill-men that fight under the commonwealth's 
Laz. Blurt —— | 
Dutt. Blurt me no Blurts, Til teach all Spaniards how 
to meddle with whores. : 
Lx. Moſt cunning conſtable, all Spaniards know that 
already; I have meddled with none. 
Burt. Your being in your ſhirt, betrays you. 
Lax. I beſeech thee, moſt honeſt Blurt, let not my ſhirt 


betray me. | | | 
Blor. I fay, away with him. Muſick ! that's in the 

curtezan's: They are about ſome ungodly act; but I" 

play a part in't e er morning. Away with Lazaris. 
Omnes. Come, Spaniard. F: 


- 


Lax. 
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Laz. Thy kites and thee, for this, ſhall watch in dirt, 
to feed on carrion. 
Blurt. Hence tr 


oop 
Lx. O, baſe Blert ! O, baſe Burt ! O, baſe Blure 232 
Lu,. 


— 
r 


Euter Camillo, Hipolito, Virgilio, Aſorino, Baptiſta Ben- 
tivolio, Doyt, and Dandicrat, all weapon d ; their 74. 
piers ſheaths in their hands. 


Camnnrrto. 


ENTLEMEN, and noble Iralians, whom I WE beſt, 

Who know-beft what wr F have ſtood under 

Being laid on by him, who py. me for bis fe: 

16a bellow him, as the prize of mine honour, ++: 44 {1 

W bbrel y love, the moft fair Fioktta: xt 
love's merit was baſely fold to bim, by the falſe Volta: 1 

Net content with this felony, he hath dared | 


To add, the ſweet-theft of 1gnoble marriage. 


She's now, none's but his; and he, treacherous villain! 
Any one's, but her's : He dotes, my honour'd. ſs 
On a painted curtezan, and, in-{corn 

Of our Falian laws, our family, our revenge, 
Loaths Voletta's bed, for a harlot's boſorm. 


J conjure you, therefore, by all the bonds of gentilty, 


That, as you have ſolemnly ſworn. a moſt ſharp, 
So let the revenge be moſt ſudden, 
Firg. Be not. yourſelf. a bar tn. eee by this 
prot- action. 
Omnes. Away, gentleman; away, then, 4 
Hip. As for that light hobby horſe, my ſiſter, whoſe 
name I will raze out with my poniard by the 3 of 
aq Goily, I ſwear, that, ax all Fete does admire d 
beauty, 
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beauty, ſo all the world -ſhall be amazed at her pun;n. 
| _ : _ eee 1155 
irg. Stay, let our reſolutions keep together: Whi 
go we firſt 0 | was 2225 
Cam. To the ſtrumpet Imperia's. 
Ones. Agreed : What then ? a 
Cam. There to find Fentine!; found, to kill him. 
Firg. And kill'd, to hang out his reeking body at his har- 
lot's window. | 
Cam. And by his body, the ſtrumpet's. 
Hip. And between beck. my ſiſter's. 
Firg. The tragedy is juſt : On then; _ 
| As you go, every hand pull in a friend, 
To epa us againſt all oppoſites. 
He that has any drop of true {alan blood in him, 
Thus vow, this morning, to ſhed others, or let out his own, 
It you conſent to this, follow mme. 
Omnets. Away; the treacherous Frenchman dies. | 
3 Exeunt. 


Fater Fontinel, and Imperia, arm in arm. 
| Snp. Ah, you little effeminate ſweet ehevalier, wir doſt 
thou not get a looſe perriwig of hair on thy chin, to ſet thy 
French face off; by the panting pulſe of Venus, thou art 
welcome, a thouſand degrees beyond the reach of arithme- 
tick! Good, good, good ; your lip is moiſt and moving. 
Font. Dear lady ! O, life of love! what ſweetnels 
dwells 


In love's variety ! the foul that plods 

In one harſh book of beauty, but repeats 

The tale and tedious learning, that hath oft 

Faded the ſenſes ; when, in reading more, | 

We glide in new ſweets, and are ſtarved with ſtore. 

Now, by the heart of love, my Violet 

E a foul weed: O, pure alan flower 

She, a black negroe! to the white compare 

Of this unequall'd beauty! O, moſt accurſt! 

That I have given her leave to challenge me. 
Ing. My — priſoner, entertain a — Italian ſong, 
Font. O, moſt willingly, my dear madona. i 


The Spaniard's Night Wall. 51 


Imp. I care not if 1 perſuade my bad voice to wreſtle 
. with this muſick, and catch a ſtram: So, fo, ſo; keep 
S time, keep time, keep time. | | 


8 ON G. 


Love, for ſuch a cherry lip, 
Would be glad to pawn his arrews ; 
-  Vemis here, te take # (9, > 
Would ſell her doves, and team of ſparrows. 
Bat they ſhall not ſo; 
ey nony nony no: 
| Noe but |, this lip muſt owe; 
Ho nony nony 10. 
Font. Your voice does teach the muſick. 


inp. No, no, no. 
Font. Again, dear love. | 


Imp. Hey nony nony no: 
Did ſove ſee this wanton eye 
Ganymede muſt wait no longer; 
Phœbe here, one night did lie, 
Wiuld change her face, and look much younger : 
But they ſhall not ſo; | 
Hey nony nony no: 
None but I, this lip muſt owe; 
Hey nom nom) no. 


Enter Friſco, Trivia, and Simperina, running. _ 


Ones. O, madcna! miſtreſs! madona! 3 
Friſ. Caſe up this gentleman; there's rapping at the 
door, and one in a ſmall voice ſays, there's Camille, and 
H. poll to. 2. 
Simp. And they will come in | 
Font. Upon their deaths, they ſhall ; for they ſeek. 
mine, 


3 No, no, no; lock the doors faſt : Trivia, Simperina, Ez 
A» | Beth. 
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no, my ſugar- candy miſtre 
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Both, Alas! 
Font. Come they in ſhape of devils, this angel by, 


| Tam arm'd; let them come in: *Sfoot, they die. 


imp. Fy, ty, ty ; 1 will not have thy white body — 
Viol. What, ho, madona. | Amuck 

Enp. O, heark! — not hurt for the rialta : Go, go, go; 
pt up: By my virginity, you ſhall put up. | 

Fiol. Here are Camillo, and Hipolite. | 

imp. Into that littte room; you are there as ſafe as in 
France, or the low-countries. | Exit Fontinel. 

Imp. So, let them enter. Trivia, Simperina, ſmooth 
my gown ; tread down the ruſhes; let them enter. — No 


words, pretty darling. 


Enter Friſco, and Violeta. 


Friſ. Are two men transform'd into one woman? 
inp. How now ? what motion's this ? 
Viol. By your leave, ſweet beauty, pardon my excuſe, 


which, under the maſk of Camilh's, and my brother's names, 


ſought enterance into this houſe. Good ſweetneſs, have 


5 not a property here, improper to your houſe ; — my 
uſband ? 

inp. Ha! your huſband here! | 

Viol. Nay, be as you ſeem to be, white dove, without 


Gall! — your huſband ! — ba, ha, ha; by wy ven- 
toy, yellow lady, you take Jon mark improper : No, no, 
your good man is not here, 


I aflure you. Here? ha, ha 
Triv. and Simp. Here! 


Friſ. Much huſbands here. 
Nol. Do not mock. me, faireſt Venetian. Come, I know 


he's here: Good faith, I do not blame him, for your 
beauty gilds over his error: Troth, I am right glad, that 
you, my country woman, have received the pawn of my 
affections. You cannot be hard-hearted, loving him, nor 
hate me, for I love him too: Since we both love him, let 
us not leave him, till we have call'd home the ill 
huſbandry of a ſweet ſtraggler : Pr'ythee, good wench, 
uſe him well. 


r 
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Viol. If he deſerve not to be uſed well, as I'd be loth 
he ſhould deſerve it, I'll engage myſelf, dear beauty, to 


thine honeſt heart: Give me leave to love him, and Pl 


ive him a kind of leave to love thee. © I know, he hears - 
me; I pr'ythee try mine eyes, if they know him, that have 
almoſt drown'd themſelves in their own ſalt water, becauſe 
they cannot ſee him. In troth, I'll not chide him: If I. 
ſpeak words rougher than ſoft kiſſes, my penance ſhall 
be, to ſee him kils thee, yet to hold my peace. 

Friſ. And that's torment enough: Alas! poor wench! 

Simp. She's an aſs, by the crown of my maiden- head 3 
I'd ſcratch her eyes out, if my man ſtood in her tables. 
Viol. Good part'ner, lodge me in thy private bed, 
Where, in ſuppoſed folly, he may end L 
Determin'd ſin. Thou ſmileſt; I know thou wilt: 

What looſeneſs may term dotage, truly read, 
I love, ripe gather'd, not ſoon wither'd. 

Imp. Good! troth, pretty wedlock, thou makeſt my little 
eyes {mart with waſhing themſelves in brine. I keep your 
cock from his own rooſt! and mar ſuch a ſweet face ! and 
wipe oft that dainty red! and make Gup/d toll the bell for 
tour love-ſick heart! no, no, no; if he were Jove's own 
ingle, Ganymede, ty, fy, fy, I'll none: Your chamber-fellow 
is within; thou ſhalt enjoy my bed, and thine own plea- 
ſure, this mght. Simperina, conduct in this lady. Friſco, 
ſilence; ha, ha, haz. I am ſorry to ſee a woman ſo tame a 


fool. Come, come, come. we. © | 
Vidl. Star of Venetian beauty! thanks. O, who 
Can bear this wrong, and be a woman too! | Exeunt. 


Enter Camillo, Hipolito, Virgilio, and others; the duke, 
and gentlemen with him; Blurt, and his watch, on his 
fide, with torches. | | | 
Ommes. We are diſhonour'd! give us way; he dies! 
Duke, I charge you, by your duties to the ſtate, 

And. love to gentry, ſheath, your weapons. 

Blurt. Stand! 1 charge you; put up your naked wea- 
pons, and we'll put up our ruſty bills. 
Cam. Up to the hilts, we will, in his Trench body. 

My lord, we charge you, by _ raviſh'd honour 
| Of 
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Of an Zalian lady, by our wrongs, 

By that eternal blot, which, if this ſlave 

Paſs free without revenge, like leproly, - 

Will run over all the body of our fames. 
Give pe com Wa 1 our juſt wrath, leſt bard ——- 


1 Breaking the boiids bonds of honour, and of duty, 
We cut a 4p e through you, with our ſwords. 
Ones. that withſtands us, run him through. 
Burt. I charge you, i th' duke's name, before his own 
face, to keep the peace. 
Cam. Keep thou the peace, that haſt a peaſant's 


heart. 
Watch. Peaſant! 
Cam. Our peace muſt have her cheeks painted with 
blood. 


Omnet. Away, through —— 

Blurt. Sweet gentlemen, though you have call'd the 
duke” s own ghoſt, peaſant ; for I walk for him i' th' night, 
( Ailderk'n, and Piſe-breech, hold out) yet hear me, Ts 
bloods; the duke here, for fault of a — and myſelf, 
(Cickeo, fly not hence) for fault of a better, are to lay 
you by the heels, if you go thus, with fire and ſword; 
tor the duke is the head, and I, Blire, am the pur- 
tenance. (Hoodcock, keep by my nde) Now, fir — 

Onnen. A plague upon this Woodcock ! kill the 

watch. 

Duke. Now, in the name of manhood, I conjure ye, 
Appear in your true ſhapes, /zalians ; 

You kill your honours more, in this revenge, 
Then in his murder. Stay, ſtand, here's the houſe. 

Blurt. Right, ſir, this is the whore-houle. - 

[Here he calls, and ſets in his (aff. 

Duke. Sheath all your weapons, worthy gentlemen ; 
And, by my life, I ſwear, if Fontinel 
Have ſtain'd the honour of your ſiſter's bed, 

The fact being death, I'l] pay you his proud head, 

Cm. Arreſt him then, before our eyes, and ſee 

Our fury ſleeps. 


Dake. 


ke. 


3 The Spaniard't Night: Walk. „ 
Duke. This honeſt officer —— 1 | & 
Blurt. Blurt, fir. | 14 
Duke. Shall fetch him forth. Go, Crock in our name, : 
Attach the French lord. 
Blurt. Garlick, and the reſt, follow ſtrongly. 
[ Exeunt watch. 
Duke. O, what a ſeandal were it-to a ſtate, 
To have a ſtranger, and a priſoner, 
Murder'd, by ſuch a troop! beſides, through Kaos; 
Are numbers of his countrymen diſperſs d; 
Whoſe rage, meeting with yours, none can prevent 
The milchief of a bloody conſequent. 


Enter Blurt, and his watch, holding Fontinel, and bir 


as; err 


Bhre. The Juke is withio an inch of your 1 noſe, ry 
therefore, I dare play with it, if you put not vp: De. 
liver, J adviſe you. 

Font. Yield up my — ; and my 555 fo 51 
Myſelf, and weapons, ſhall, together, yield; ; 

Come any one; come all. 

Ones. Kill, kill the Frenchman kill him. 

Duke. Be ſatisfy d, my noble countrymen, 

Ill truſt you with 255 life, ſo you will pawn 27 4aEY 
The faiths of gentlemen, go dlefferate hang 
Shall rob ham o it; otherwil, he runs | 
Upon this dangerous point, that dares oppoſe 

His rage againſt our authority. French lord, 

Yield up this ſtrength, our word ſhall be your guard. 

Fane. © Who d es death, needs none; he's well * 


: 


| pared. : 
Duke. My honeſt lore, wich a good defence, 
Enter again, fetch out the curtezan, ' | | 


And all that are within. 


Burt. Þ'll tickle her: It ſhall ne 'er be ſaid, thata beowh 
bill look'd pale: [ Exeunt ——_ 

Cam. Frenchman, thou art iweebte! to cur . 

Font. For what? | 
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wist is me maſked ? 
. 


For paying away my heart, that was my own ; | 
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Cam. Thy life: For, but for him, thy foul 

Had, long e'er this, hung trembling in the air; 

Being frighted from thy boſom with our ſwords. - 
Font. 1 do not thank your duke; yet, if you will, 

Turn bloody executioners! Who dies 


For ſo bright beauty, is a bright ſacrifice. 


Dyke. The beauty you adore ſo, is prophane : 
The breach of wedlock, by our law, is death. 


Front. Law! give me law. 


Duke. With all due ſeverity. 
Font. In my love's eyes, immortal joys do dwell ; 


She is my heaven; ſhe from me, I am in hell: 


Therefore, your law, your law. 


Duke. Make way; ſhe comes. 


Enter Blurt, leading Imperia: Watch, with Violetta, | 


mast d. 


25 El 5 5 fy, nor your fogh, fogh, fogh, can- 


not ſerve your turn; you muſt now bear it off with head, 


and ſhoulders, | 
Duke. Now fetch Curverto, and the Spaniard, hither ; 
Their puniſhments ſhall he under one doom. | 
Burt. A punk too. Follow, fellows :- Shbber, afore. 
; | Exeynt watch. 
Viel. She that is maſk'd, is leader of this maſque. 
What's here? bows, bills, and guns! Noble Camilo, 
I am ſure, you are lord of all this miſrule ; I pray, 
For whoſe ſake do you make this ſwaggering fray ? 


Cam. For your's, and for our own: We come, re- 


ſol | 
To murder him, that poiſons your chaſte bed; 


To take 2 on you, for ou falſe heart : 
And, wanton „ our wrath here muſt not ſleep; - 


Your ſin being _— our ſhare ſhall be moſt deep. 
Hol. With pardon of your grace, myſelf, to you all, 
At your own weapons, thus, do anſwer all : 


Fight 


XY / - WE. 


The Spaniard' Night-Walk. 
Fight not to win that, in good troth, *tis gone : 
For my dear love's abuſing my chaſte bed, 
And her ſweet theft, alack! you are milled : 
This wes a plot of mine, only to try | 
Your. love's ſtrange temper; ſooth, I do not lie. 
My Fontinel, ne'er dally'd in her arms; 
She ne'er bound his heart with amorous charms: 
My Fontinel.ne'er loath'd my ſweet embrace; 
She ne'er drew love's picture by his face : - - 
When he, from her white hand, wou'd' ſtrive to go, 
She never cry'd, fy, fy, nor no, no, no. | 
With prayers, and bribes, we hired her, to lie 
Under that roof; for this, muſt my love die? 
Who dare be ſo hard-hearted? — ye, we kiſs, 
And if he loath his Voletta, — judge by this. 


57 


Eur. O, ſweeteſt Viola: I bluſh. cs. 


Viol. Good figure Ms 
Wear ſtill that maiden bluſh, but ſtill be mine. 
Font. I ſeal myſelf thine own, with both my hands, 
- h this true deed of gift: Gallants, here ſtands 
5 This lady's champion; at his foot PIl lie, 
That dares touch her: Who taints my conſtancy, 
am no man for him, fight he with her, | 
_ eld ; for ſhe's 2 noble conqueror. 
P 


This combat ſhall not need; for ſee, aſhamed . 


Of their raſh vows, theſe gentlemen, here break 


* 


„ This ſtorm, and do with hands, what tongues ſhould 


ſpeak. | 
Ommes.. All friends, all friends. 
Hip. Punk, you may laugh at this : 
Here's tricks; but mouth, Þ1l ſtop you with a kiſs. 


* 


watch. 


| Enter Curvetto, and Lazarillo, led by Blurt, and the 


* 


Blurt. Room; keep all the ſcabs back, for here comes 


Lazarus. ö 


Duke. O, here's our other ſpirits that walk Y th? night. # 


Signior Cur uetto, by complaint from her, 
And by your writing here, I reach the depth 


— 
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Of your offence ; they charge your climbi L 
To be, to rob her: If pt by vs 12 
You are to die, unleſs ſhe marry you. 
Imp. II ty, ty, fy; I will be 'd to aſhes firſt. 
Gurv. How die! or marry her! then call me daw: 
Marry her! ſhe's. more common then the law. 
For boys to call me ox; no, I am not drunk; 
Pll play with her, but, hang her, wed no punk. 
I ſhall be a hoary courtier then, indeed, 
And have a perilous head; then, I were beſt 
Lie cloſe, lie cloſe, to hide my forked creſt. 
No, ty, fy, fy, hang me before the door 
Where I was drown'd, &er I marry with a whore. 
| Duke. Well, ſignior, for we rightly. underſtand, 
From your accuſers, how you ſtood her gueſt, 
We pardon you, and pals it as a jeſt : 
And, for the Span ard ſped fo hardly too; 
Diſcharge him, Blurt; bo or, we pardon you. | 
Burt. Sir, he's not to be diſcharged, nor ſo to be ſhot 
off; I have put him into a new ſuit, and have enter d 
into him, with an action: He owes me two and thirty 
millings. | | 
Lx. Itis thy honour to have me die in thy debt. 


Burt. It would be more honour to thee to pay me, 


onion — ſhillings of this debt, came out 


Burt. Signior, no; you cannot ſmoak me ſo : He took 


twenty ſhillings of it, in a fume; and the reſt I charge 


him with, for bis lying. 5 ee 
Lax. M 8 ityful prince, was abominable. 
the poſt did ever lie | 5 
Lax. I do here put off thy ſuit, and appeal; I warn thee 
to the court of conſcience, and will pay thee by two pence 
a week, which I will rake out of the hot embers of to- 
baceo aſhes, and then travel on foot to the Iudier, for 
more gold, whoſe red cheeks I will kiſs, and beat thee, 
Bart, if thou watch for mm. N 15 
it 1p. 


- 


ry 
of 
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Hip. There be many of your countrymen in Feland» 
ſigmor; travel to then. 4 þ | t 
Laz. No, I will fall no more into bogs. 


Duke. Sirrah, his debt ourſelf will ſatisfy. i | | 

Blurt, Blart, my lord, dare take your word for as much | | 
more. _ 35 

Duke. And ſince this heat of fury is all ſpent, 


And tragick ſhapes, meet comical event; 

Let this bright morning merrily be crown'd, 

With dances, banquets, and choice muſick's ſound. 
[Senn Onmes. 


_ Advertiſement. . . 
© Speedily will be Publiſb a, | 
22 OE YEW ; 


OA GE 5, 
a DANGEROUS 


ADVENTURES 


WL CAPE SH 
OF 


Capt. RichaRD FALCONER: 
CONTAINING, 
The Laws, Cuſtoms, and Manners, of the [ndian: 


in AMERICA: His Shipwrecks : His marrying B 
an Indian Wite: His narrow Eſcape from the 


l 
| I land of Dominice : | 
| _ . OLA 2 


The Voves, and ADvrenTurns, of THOMAS 

RANDALof CORK, Pilot, with his Shipwreck 

in the Ba/tick, being the only Perſon that e ſcaped: 

His being taken by the Indians in Virginia, &c. and, 

an Account of his Death. | ; 

Bold were the Men, who, on the Ocean firſt 

Spread their new Sails, when Shipwreck was the worſt: — 
More Danger, now, from Man alone, we find, 


Than from the Rocks, the B.llows, or the Wind. 2 
5 WAIIII. 
Tbe SevenTua Epir ion, Cor rected. pain 
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ACTAON 
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> FS" A: 
WITH A 
Paſtoral ST OR T 
; Of the NT MPH 
OE VO NM E: L 
5 | FOLLOW'D | 
By the ſeyeral conceited HUMOURS 
4 SS 


Bumplin, the Huntſman, 

's Hobbinall, the Shepherd, 

t: Singing 5 imphin, 

AND 

; John Swabber, the Seaman: 


In Four INTERLUDES. 


8 


. D r 


W Printed, and Sold by the Editor W. R. CnzTwood, in 
— the Four-court-marſhaſſes ; ; Meſſrs. G. and A. Ewixs, 


P. Writ.son, H. HawxER, and S. Pr1cs, in Dame- 


fireet; G. FAULKNER, and A. Lows, in Eſſex-ftreet; | 


]. Honr, in Skinner-row ; and ]. ESDALL, on Cork- 
hill, Bookſellers. M DCC L. 
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R. RopyzrT Cox, was a Co- 

median of reputation, but, 
when the ſtage was filenced, he, 
with many other ſuffering bro- 
thers, were obliged to fly the ca- 
pital city, and, for a livelyhood, 
ſeek out places in the country, 
where the cavalier party had ſome 


little power, where they perform'd _ 
their ſhort dramatic pieces. The 


following 


w An Account of the Author, 
following Interludes were wrote for 
this purpoſe, and many more by the 
fame author, which may be found 
in the ſecond part of SeorT upon 
m_* TY 


oh 
5 
a 
1 


* Seo r upon Stor, are 1 collection of 
the moſt celebrated ſcenes out of plays, and 
printed in one volume, 16 59, and 1672. 


* 


To all the worthy- minded Gent 


neun 1 


J. 
Gentlemen, and Ladies, 


F your ſerious occaſions will permit me fo 
much honour, that this flight book may be 
ledge t ; 
hopes, or merit: And, if you ever vouchſa 
your preſence, when it was preſented on the 
ſtage, I am confident, your no way erring 
judgments, will now allow it, as it then was 
intended, which was, rather to provoke a laugh- 
ter, than occaſion a contemplation, It will, 
likewiſe, engage my grateful ſervice, if I be 
not, in your worthy opinions, tax'd of arro- 
gance, to preſent my unpoliſh'd lines, when 
daily thoſe of excellence are offer d to your 
Ver and ears. But, in the confidence of your 
clemency, I ſubmit to the verdict of my grand 
jury: And, howſoever you are pleaſed to cenſure, 
vill remain, as I ought, the humbleſt of your 
lervants, | | 5 


RoßEkRT Cox. 
* O EI 


\ 


The 


e 


accepted, and peruſed, I ſhall juſtly acknow- 
” favour to be far above. either wy 


— 


o 
3 
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The Names of the Perſons. 


* . 
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AcTEz0N;. : 
T bree Huntſmen. 


Bumexin, an inferior. 


D1AnA. 
Five Nymphs. 
T bree. Country Wenches. 


ACTAON 


m— 


DS ES YG EY REED Ws 


INT ERLUDE the iſt. 1 


255 : 
. 
: a 
1 


. 37%, 


Emer the frp Huntſman, * Bungki, very me- 


unc holy. 
"it Huntſman. 


Thou that haſt formerly. been heard to ſing, 
As merrily, and — as the-cuckow ; 
But, by the poſture thou doſt now appear in, 
Strangers will ſooner take thee for an aſs, 

Than for a man of mettle. 

Bumpk. It may be ſo. 


And for my own part, dee e frat, to think the 


contrary; nay, I would change condition with an als, 


and thank him too. Never was any wan of partsſotumbled, 
18 Hunt|. 


jumbled, and rumbled, -" Fg Bumpkin is. 


vor tell me, fellow Bumpkin, what's the matter? " 


— > 


ACTAONand DIAN 4, 
e what's the matter? | 
= : Tay; know not, but every ry day, , my bro guts, 


on in my 2 


„ newly come to a big belly. 
Canſt thou not gueſs the 4 of this 


Tes, I think T can, and Pl! be judged by thee, 
if 2 caſe be. not deſpetate: I have a borrble mind to bo 
in love. 


* Huntſ. With whom ? 
k. With any body; but I cannot find out the way 


2 * to — 4 in love. 
Huntſ. ws PI inftruct- thee. Canſt thou be me- 


lancholy ? 


Bunpk. Yes, as a dog, or a hog-louſe ; I could even 
find in my heart to cry preſently. 
1ſt Huntſ. Canſt thou ſleep well? 
| Bumpk, I cannot tell; I never ſaw myſelf fl 
1½ Huntſ. Is it poſſible, that thou who haſt ſo ong 
Been an attendant on my lord Act æon, 
Should 'ſt be to learn the way to be in love? 
would it were not poſſible, on the condition 
thou wert hang'd and quarter d. 
ft Hits). I thank you, ſir; but, Pumpkin, lit to me; 
This day, thou know It, the maids, and young men, 
meet, 
To ſport, and revel it about the 21 pole; 
Preſent thyſelf there, tell thy cauſe of grief, 
And E dare wartant thee a ſweet- heart, preſently. 
Bump. If thou canſt do that, Fl. ty her. fiſt, ad. 


| learn to love her, afterwards 


if Hun. Haſte thither, Bumphin, 4 4 
. 


Bumpk. And I will follow thee, a dog-trot. 


Is > _— pi that a man of authority, as I am, (ha 
wp rock to my lord Ad con, theſe five — 


ver a man fo comely of perſon, - and having ſuch a 


jag -blmglitcions; that lean indie! may ch 


J 


. 


er, _ 
'o lock on me, and that I ſhould be diſtreſs d for a 


ſveet-heart! 


Maj-pole, I come, and if the wenches there, encreaſo 
my pains, 

And ſcorn to love, Ill beat out all their brains. _ 

| xit.. 


*. 


Euter the 1 with; ee di 7 Uke 5 8s they 
come in, they fng this ſongs „ 


S O N G. 


Iſt Country Wench.  _ 
(ag you young men, come along, wes TE 07 
With your muſick, dance, and ſo ong 3 = 1 
Bri ing Jour laſts in your Handi, ed, 
For 't's that. which love commands. . 
Then to the May-pole come away, . 
For it is now a holiday. 5 


ht is the choice time of hs year, 
For the violet; now appear; | 
Now the yoſe receives its birth, 
And pretty primroſe decks the earth. 
Then to the May pole come away, 
Fer it is now @ hol/day. 


Here each bachelloy may chuſe 


One that will not faith abuſe ; 5 


Nor repay, with cold aiſdain, - © 

Love, that ſhould be loved again. 

| "Then to the May -pole come away, 
For it is now a 9 | 


And, when you. well. reckon'd have, 
What : ſes you, your N gave, 
Tobe them all again, and more; © 
It will never make them poor. , 
Den to the May-pole come away, | 
Fir it ir now 4 holiday. © | 


B 3 When 


3 


15 
o . * » — _—_ * 
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When you thus have ſpent the time 
'Till wh, be paſt its 1 ; 

To your bed; repair at night, 
Aud dream there of your 2 s delight. 
Then to the May-pole come 1 

For Megs now 4 holiday. 


| 24G, Wench. Is it poſſible ? would Punpbi be in 
1 Huntf. Yes, if he knew but how z and, for that 
ickneſs, 
J have undertaken to become his doctor; 
For, at the Mey. pole meeting, tis decreed, 
A * muſt be purchaſs d, come Phat vil 


34 C. Wench Nay, if he be diſtreſs d, twenty to one, 
he may find charitable perſons there, 
1ft Co. Wench. What lafs, to ſuch a writhled faced 
companion | 
One that, by's look, ſhews, that his father” D ochird 


Could yield no fruit, but crabs, or apple-Johns : 


Should = be ranted a prevailing wtor, 

I ſhould not it requiſite, or fitting, 
Women, hereafter, ſhould en enjoy t their eyes : 
Their very tongues too, ſh put to 12 z 
Only allow'd to gar" at that vile perſon, 


Wbo, by her choice of him, ſhamed the whole ſex. 


24 Co. Wench. Nay, I would lay a heavier curſe upon 


her 


She ſhould wot ſleep without a wanton dream, 


_ waking, find no hopes of what ſhe dream'd. 
3 That was a heavy curſe, and well conſ- 
der'd; 
But could you bnd our fellow Bumpkir's parts — 
34 G. Wench. He can loſe none, and who can find 
them, then? 
34 Huntſ. Do you believe him fooliſh ? 
ut G. Wench. L's a fb, hat neo no conf 


tion, if Ha 


hat 


Þ 


. 


10A Oαπ⏑ 0 DISNA us; 


1 Huntſ. Laugh at him then, and we'll aſſiſt you in't; 
But do't with conſideration. 

24 Co. Wench. So we will. — Heark, laſſes. 

[ They whiſper. 

2d Hum. Now, if they be not hatching 
miſchief, let me be counted addle : What think you, 
firs ? 

Co. Wenches. Ha, ha, ha. 

iff Co. Wench. And if he have not love enough, 

good Cupid, 

Let me want love, when look'd for. 

24 C. Wench, In the mean time, 
Let us not ſtarve our paſtimes. Pray, firs, 
Begin the May-pole revels. 

34 Fluntſ. So we will. 
Come, ſtrike up a farewel to misfortune. 


Enter Bumpkin. 


Bumpk. That's a dance that I conld never hit off: 
Fray, deſiſt _ a while, and hear my doleful tale. | 
Co. Wench. He'll make us cry, ſure. 
Pumpk. Be it known unto all men -by theſe preſents — 
2d Co. Wench. An obligation! — We'll be no wit- 
ne 
Bumpk. Why then, Pll hang m elf 
d Co. "Wench. We will be imd then. 
pk. What! to my hanging ! O' my conſcience, if I 
ſhould woo my heart out, I ſhould never "be the fatter for 
it, Where's your promiſe now ? 
if Hunt. You have not yet expreſs'd probs be 


Tell * our grief, — a remedy will follow. 
Bumpk. If that be all, tis but an eaſy matter. Wa i 


take notice, that I am in love with — { 


24 Co. Wench. Would I were ſhe! 

Bumpk. Why, ſo you are, if you have a mind dot 

24 G. Mandl. Why then, you are my own. 1 
34 G. Wench. Ns on me, ler, I beſpake him yeſter- | 


day, | [They all hang abo him. 


Bunph. 


6 ACTAONand DIAN A. 
Bump. Yes, marry, did ſhe: [Goes to hey. 


if G. Wench. But I was the that won him at the May-pole. 
2d C. Wench. Was that the cauſe you ſtrove lo for the 


garland ? 
Bumpk. What's that to vou? [ Goes to hey. 
Would I had any one of them in quietneſß. [ Aſide. 


3a C. Wench. But yet I muſt have ſhare, 


24 OG. Wench. | will not part without the better 


half. 
Bump. Then, who mall have me whole? —— What, 


are you mad ? 
3d CG. 9 There's reaſon for a madneſs, in this 
| caſe. 
of Go. Wench. I will not loſe my right. Let go, 
I ſay. 


be nothing. 

3 Away, you burrs, why do you ſtick thus on me ? 

Now, by this hand, if nothing can perſuade you, 

PU 8 myſelf for ſpight, that you may periſh. 
Hern within. 
1% Hum. Heark! heark! my lord -A es warning- 

iece! 
That Yan ves us intelligence, he does intend 


_ hounds will — with you; we'll come after. 
Co. Wench. Will you not ſtay, my love? 
k. l ſee you hang'd firſt; and, by this hand, &'er 


own proper carcaſs. [Exit. 
24 Go. Wench. Now he is gone, our dancing may go 
forward. 


24 Hunt]. My lord Aeon ſtays ; be quick, I pray. 
d Go. Wench Quick as you will ; the doing of it quick, 
it ſhew better. [4 count7y-dance, then Exeunt. 


Enter Actæon, and Bumpkin. 


45. Are all the horn ds uncoupled ? Let the woods, 
Vallies, and hills, be fill d with their :weet muſ.ck, 70 


17 Co. 2 So muſt I too. | LA pul him. 


24. Go. Wench. - He mall be mine; of de he flat 


To ſpend this day in hunting. Bumpkin, why ſtay you? 


1 will be in love again, I'll feed my hounds with my 


ACTEAONand DIANYS 123 
Till the thick air, pierced by their harmony, 

Return a willing echo: Let your cunning, 

And care, in this day's hunting, be expreſs' d, 

To make the world know, that Adæon's pleaſure, 

Is honour'd, and obey'd ; be nimble, firrah. 


Bumpk. Nimble ? yes, as a bear that hath been lugg'd 


to purpoſe! If love be ſuch a troubleſome companion, I 
will entreat him to keep out of my company. 

44. Where are your fellows ? we conſume the day, 
That ſhould be ſpent in ſport, with idleneſs 
Go find them out, and tell them of my purpoſe. 


Enter the three hunt ſmen. 


Bumpk. They have ſaved me a labour. 
Act. Fy! what mean you? 
The glory of this day, calls us to action: 
The wild inhabitants of theſe fair woods, | 
Are to bg inſtructed ; they muſt fear our javelins: 
Our ſloth will make them careleſs, 1 
1f Huntſ. Sir, you may pleaſe to know, that, yeſter- 
| ight | | | 


| lodg'd a boar within the neighbouring forreſt. 95 
Bumpk. Yes, fir, and I lodg'd a fox at houſe hard by. 
if Huntſ. His foamy tuſhes, did proclaim defiance 

To all that would oppoſe him ; his vaſt length, 

And breadth, of wonder, cauſed me to believe, 

Theſe woods ne'er bred his equal. 
Ac. He's then, a worth bie for m javelin, 

Whoſe glittering head, I'll bathe fo long within him, 

Till I have dy'd it crimſon, with his blood: 

Nor ſhall Dians's ſeif, who, every day, 

Honours theſe woods, with her fair train of nymphs, 

Hare power to raviſh, from my reſolute arm, | 

The glory of this conqueſt. In the mean time, 

Let muſick's ſweet tunes in our breaſts, create 

Defire of {&eon, whilſt our active feet, 

Nimbly beguiles our duller thoughts of power 

To contradict our pleaſures. In the ff 

Of this wild boar, lies honour for us all. ; A 

[A dance with Actæon, and his huntſmen. þ- 2 
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4 ACTAONand DIANA 


A dance of Diana, and her nymphs, in the latter end of 
_ which, Acton, and bis huntjmen, join with them; upon 
which, Diana ſays: 


Dians. This boldneſs ruins thee. ris. 
Ack. Vl follow, though my ruin do attend me. ; 
| [Exeun. 


Enter Diana, and her nymphs. 


: Diane. The unbridled boldneſs of Ad con's youth, 
Merits a puniſhment to equahze 
The nature of his crime! Saucy young man! 
Too much preſuming of thy known deſerts! 
Be witneſs ye, that have vow'd chaſtity, 
How much he hath endeavour'd to eclipſe 
The glory of our purity ; for, to me, 
And thoſe that are my votaries, honour's precepts 
Muſt ſtrictly be obſerved : No balm can cure 
The wound of reputation, when 'tis made 
Upon thoſe boſoms that are vow'd to virtue. 
Shall we reſolve his ruin? 
1. Nymph. Gracious madam ! | 
Mercy, with chaſtity, and beauty, join'd, 
Are both with geds, and men, in eſtimation ; 
And, though tus fault, beyond expreſſion, great, 
Cries loudly on your wrath, to execute, 
Yet, let his youth find pardon. 5 
24 Nymph. It will prove your charity unequalled. 
Diana. Your goodnets, ſhall | | 
Become example to my willing pit; 
Therefore, if y Actæon, from this time, 
Conſider his own ſatety, and my honour, 
My vengeance hail be ſilent ; but if, again, 
He ſhall preſume to tempt his moſt (ad fate, 
Ruin, as quick as light'ning, ſhall demoliſh 
What nature did erect in him, for wonder: 
That fo from men, this truth may not be hid; 


No muſt t what the gods forbid. 
one om W 8 Unde 


218 2 fo fears 


ACTEONand DIANA 15 
Undreſs you now, for, by this fountain's fde, 
Our garments from our bodies, we'll divide. 


Enter Actæon. 


42 What wonders do I gaze on ! — Might I thus 
Be ſeaſted at my eyes till time grow old, 


I would not with a ſatisfaction 


Of any other ſenſe.— Unkind Diana, 

To be ſo much a miſer of thy beauties ! 

Love's laws cannot be perfect, till they part 

Rebellion, from the confines of thy heart. 

| Diana. We are betray'd ! — Oh! chaſtity, de- 
fend us! " 
AE, * but a flattering bliſs, that did ma che- 


| Fly, fly, Act eon, leſt thy life do periſh ! Exit. 


Dianas. Fool ! think 
my will 
Has power to reach thee, thougli thou beſtrideſt a wind; 
And, as by hunting, thy offence grew high, 
So, by the hands of hunters, thou ſhalt die. 
My will prevails! his head is circled round! 
The largeſt hart e' er beat this forreſt ground: 
And now, forbear this fountain, from henceforth : 
Let my diſhonour dwell upon the ſpring ! 
The waters be corrupted ! choak'd with mud! 


thou to eſcape? Know, that 


Foul, and infectious, like to Lethe's flood! I Ern. 


[ 4 dance. 


Where Actæon comes transform'd into the ſhape of a hart 
his huntſmen purſue him, and, in the couclufion, kill 
him, and bear him away. © | 
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BLusTER, a roarer. 


Stur KIN, 4 Clown, 
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INTERLUDE the 2d. 


eee eeterrttettettete 


Duer the wiſe, Simpkin 2 


(1144. 3, ONE 


nnen notre EE 
is a Br ing Ae ode «ne 
I r W, à man can 

Wa SOIL CO PEE” 

a, tn 15 6. 

Smp. Nod brings home a great pair of bos, d there's 
| no doubt, * | 
With a fa, la, Ia, h, &.. 

Wife Why, ; » how now, monſieur Simphin, why: are you 

- Sw i | 
Fa, la, la, G — _—_ 
Sig, 1 am up to the cars = bn, na Lani 


B 


With a fa, la, Is, h, G. 
| AG Fo 'd, I am tortur'd, e 
* a . | 

BY 2:4 6.8 RN Wife. 


26 Singing SI M PITIN. 
Wife. But Ill try m ill e ue off ſmar 

Wich a fa, la, la, f 4, . Ava 5 
And on that condition, I give you 2 ki; 

Fa, la, la, Oc. 

Simp. But what ſays your huſband when he hers of | 


this? 
Wich a fa, la, la, &c 
Wife. You know my afſection, * no one . 
„ 
8 2 fa, la, la, &c. [ Knock within, 


Simp. Uds niggers who knocks at the door ? 
WIS 11 or. 0 


Tune ſervont: The tune alter: 


. There is a royſter at me door, he m. a fellow 


ſiout. 
Sup. I beſeech you worthy friend, which is the back 


out ? 
he. th ſweers and tears he n in, 

1 nothing ſhall him hinder.. [ Exit. 

Simp. I tear he'll ſtrip me out my ſkin, 5 
And — it into tinder. 5 

Wife. L have conſider d of a way, and tu ill be ſure 

the beſt. ( 
- Simp. What may it be, my deareſt dear? 
M ie. Creep into this ſame cheſt. (4 cheft ſet on. 
And though he roar, ſpeak you no word, 

If you'll preſerve my izvour. | 
Sp Shut to the cheſt, Iprav, with ſpeed, 
For ſomething hes ſome ſavour. 


Enter Bluſter. 


Bla. I never ſhall be quiet, if the uſe me in this 


faſhion. 
Wife. 1 am have, to bid you welcome, what mean 


ou by this paſſion ? 
Bl. With ſore young ſweet-faced fellow, 1 thought, 
- gone out you were. 


Simp. in the cheft. No, ſooth, the Fweet-faced fellow i is 
kept a 189 885 here. 


B¹¹ 


ets 


But ſhould he come, and find me, 7 


By night, or yet by — 5 : en 


Singing S IMPRKIN. 2 

Bh/t. Where is the fool thy huſband? Ak whither ! is. 
* one? | 

Wife. The wittal is 2 hunting.” Bug Ae > wm 

Buff. Then we two, are nr ee 


What 2 40 the cuckold think? 
Perhaps he'd call the neighbours in 
Simp. And beat you till you link, 

Bluft. Yet, in the bloody war, full oft f 

My courage I did try 
W; e. I know you hat killed g apy © a man 
Simp. You le von flut, you lie lie 3 
Bluft. I never came before 7. ge 


Bu that Ina rants myflif= Wow Abe Dick 
Simp. And nim ed AWa 
Bluff. Within this cheſt; ITf hide 3 

If it chance he ſhould come. 1 
IVife. O no, my love, wm 5 da W 
Simp. I h have Fee the r . 
Wife. I have a'place'behind ere, . 

Which yet is known to no man. * "70 
Simp. She has a place before too, ́rö 

But that is. all too common. 1 | 
Old Man within. Wife, .wherefare is Py door thug 


barr'd ?: 4 23 YM un 
What mean you pity by h n 108 (hen or id 
Wife, Alas! it.is m 5 _ "Y 1 


Simp. I laugh now *ti i | ef | ' it 8 : ; 
Bla. Open the cheſt, "Il im „ l 
My life elſe it may coſt. 8 N 
2 Alas ! I cannot open it. . 
Kmp. I believe the key is loft. 2m TY 
Wife. I have bethought myſelf 1 e l. . 
Bluff. What may it be, my deareſt love?” : | 
* 2 now, be quick * e 1 
ife. You muſt ſay, that your every | „ 
Into this houſe is f f : ; 
And that your heart can take no reſt, de 2. OR 
a * he be dead. . Ic I vl 
WED C 3 Draw j 


22 Singing STMPKRKIN, 
Draw quickly out your furious blade, 
And ſeem to make a ſtrife; 
Swear all the excuſes can be made, 
_ not preſerve his life: © 
14 the rogue is fled in here, 
hat ſtole away your coin, 
And, if Ill not deliver him, 
You'll have as much of mine. 
Bluft. Here's no man but myſelf, 1 
On w whom hal] compli | a 
This great fool 22 not ndriad: 


This JT — but fei 4 15 

— 1 thus maſt b e, 5 

And dene, we'll laugh. n Þ 
Enter Od Man. 


Old Man. Wife, fince ou will not o be door, 4 
In break't open with my Rat me. 55 
Bluft. Good woman, der we to te ſlave! - 
His limbs! I Malt! w will tear! aps. 
Wife. By all the honeſty I have, 
There's no — — -: ere. = ae, 
Bly. When 1 have fought to e 5 
And Silk my blood did 2 it, 2 Ns 
This rogue has got my purſe by led. 3 
Kmp. But never a c! 
Ole. Man. She's big wi child, therefh i a heed | 
You do not fright my wife | 
Bu But know you who the father is? 
Simp. The roarer, on my life. 
Old Man. She knows not of your enemy, 
Then get you gone you were beſt. 
V ie Peace, huſband, peace, I tell you truth, 
I have hid him in the cheſt. 
Old Men. I am glad on't at my heart, 
But do not tell him ſo. 
Wife. 1 
The 1 roarer ſhould i it know, 


z 


Singing 8 1 MPKIN. 23 
Bluff. When next we meet, his life is gone, 
No other muſt he hope; 
ru kill him whatfoe'er comes on't. 
Simp. Pray, thiak upon a ro 
Old Man. What kind of perſon is it, 
That in the cheſt does lie? 
Wife. A goodly, 8 ſweet, young man, 
As e'er was een with | 
Old Man. Then let us Vi entreat of him, — | 4 
Pray, put us not in fear; =_ 
e do heleech you go from hence. TS ih 
Bup. But, to-morrow, I'll be here. [Exit Bluſter. 
Old Man. Wife, run, with all the ſpeed you can, | 
And quickly ſhut the door; | i 
TI would not that the roaring man „ 
Should come in any more. 
Mean time, I will, releaſe the youth, 
And tell him how we have ſped — 
Be comforted, my honeſt iriend. | 
Eg (Simpkin comes forth. 


Sup Alas! I am almoſt dead 
My heart is tortured in my breaſt, 

Wich ſorrow, fear, and 
Ola Man. Il fetch ſome aqua vite, 
To 2 ou again. 

= cauſe I will requite you, 

wad? — doth ſo excel, 
I'll graft a pair of horns on your head, 

That may defend it well. 

Wife. Good huſband, let the man ſlay here, 
'Tis dangerous in the fireet, 

Old Man. I would not for a crown of gold, 
The roarer ſhould him meet: 

For ſhould he come by any harm, 

_ ſay, the fault were mine, 

e OW There's half a crown, pray ſend him 


To fetch : a TD of wine. 
Simp. There's money for you, fir, = — 
Pray, fetch a quart of ack. 


Old Mons 


24 Singing S IT MPKIN, 
Ol Man. "Tis well, Tis well, my honeſt friend, 
I'll fee you ſhall not lack. | 
Wife. But if he ſhould diſhoneſt me; 
For there are ſuch ſlipp'ry men. 
| 1 N © " © gets not, of his half- crown, 
E 4 b. Exit 
57 | buſtand 1 bein gone, my love, 
We'll ling, vel dance, and laugh ; 
1 am ſure he is a good fellow, 
And takes — 4 to quaff. 
Wife. III fold eh in my arms, my love, 
No matter for his liſt'nin 
[ Old Man, and his ſervant, Mening. 
Sim. Gentlemen, ſome forty weeks hence, 
You may come to a chriſt'nin 
Ola Man. O, ſirrah, ie you? 
Now, do the beſt you can 
Your ſchoolmaſter ne'er taught you; 


To w an honeſt man. | 
Simp. Good fir, I never went to ſchool, 


Then why am I abuſed ? 
I be truth is, I am but a fool, 
And like a fool am uſed. 
OL Man. Yet, ſirrah, you had wit enough 
To think to cuckold me. 
| Wife. I jeſted with him, huſband, 
His knavery to ſee. 
dm But now you talk of knavery, 
I pray, where is my ſack ? 
Old Men. You ſhall want it in your belly, fir 


And have it on your back. 1 
[hey beat him F * Ones. 
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INTERLUDE de 34. 
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has 


* 'F 


Enter Dorilas, as coming i he plce where Om, 11 
day is to be celebrated. © 


Dorilas 
11 the way, methought, was 


» 


- 


And my did my affection wrong: 
For, who is he that would not N e "ag 
When by Qexoxe's eyes he ſhall be grace'd ? 99 T 
Moſt potent ſheperdeſs, who haſt power t enthra! 
Not only my poor heart alone, but all ! wal 
For every one that reigns here, ſtrives to be al 


5g Rather 6 


28 The Birth Day of 

Her eyes do perfectly two ſuns t, | 
And yet, but one, graces the firmament : G 
The colour of her lips doth juſtly ſhow 

Like that of — when they kindly grow; 

And fuch à form they have, they may entice 

To think ſuch only grew in paradiſe. 

The lambs are fatter that by her do feed, 

And all her ewes, more frequently do breed 

Than any ſhepherd's, and do yield each year, 

A larger fleece than any other's bear 3 

As if ſhe brought a miracle to paſs, f 

And fed them, with her looks, more than the graſs 
If then, ſhe will, when other ſhepherds ſtand 

To beg a favour from her eyes, or hand, 

Eſteem me moſt, my poor heart then, will be 
Taught the true ſenſe of a felicity : _ 

But ſoft, — methinks, from yur grove, I hear 
Voices that are familiar to m 
I'll not go to them, for love fa 
Is to attend none but Oenone's 


A DIALOGUE ſung q between Dorus 1b. Shepherd, 
and loris the Sbepber deſi. 


IT You keve fremne then, Dorus; your roteſt. 
Dor. No, I have not, my Cloris, * es. | 
__ But yet, I ſaw you {lide, - | 
A garland, neatly ty'd, 
Into Uranis's hand; let it laffice, 
Though love be blind, lovers have 277 
Dor. Will you appear fo ſtrangely full of paſſin? 
Chr. I 1 cauſe to fear, diflembled love's in 
Dor. Then, why did you, I pray, | 1 
With Ferepben, port, and play? | = GH qo 
You kiſs d, and dance'd, till day was paſt its prime, 
And all the while, my heart did beat the time. | 
— May I not dance, or harmleſly be kiſs'd ? 
* Bo Iwizy clnace — if I iſt, 


ap my 28 46 E nm 


it. 


the Nymph E NONE 29 
Clor. But, when you are ſo free, 
Methinks, you ſteal from me : 

For EVER lover, wall this text approve, 

« There's charity in all „ but in love? 
Dor. That day the tell, to be true, yeh 


ſwore. 
Cur. When the, d ſhined again you vod much 


more. 
Dor. Thoſe faithful yows I made, 
Were, by yourſelf, betray d 1 
For, Lhave — — it is my due, 
To be no conſtanter in love, than you. 


CHORUS. 


Then cakes be gone) and keep my ſheep, 
Left that the wolf ſhunld . their —.— fmolis 
But of my love, nathing command ſhall keep; 
But Cloris's with, and Cloris's wilt "is all. 


Enter Amintas, Strephon, and Doria 


Amint. Shepherd, thy love is moſt unnatural; 
For nature does command friendfhip's obſervance: 
But by the fond deſires thy heart is fll'd withs 
Thou. proveſt thyſelf ungratefun. 

Dor. That character was never coveted, 

Nor muſt I wrong my innocence ſo much, 
Not to demand a reaſon of this ſlander. _ - 

Amint. I will produce the truth; thou would'{ profeſs, 

A witneſs gainſt  thytelf : How oft have I, 

With care, and: induſtry, preſerved thy flock? 

And, when thy wet ks ambs have been in danger, 

| How many times have I oppoſed the wolf, 

And made my ſtrength defender of their weakneſs ? 

and, when thyſelf baſt follow'd idle paſtimes, 

Thy flocks, and mine, have ſtill been twined together, 
Til, by my vigilance, I have inſtructed | 

The enemies to ſhepherds, and their flocks, | 

They were to fear me, as thy ſheep did them. 
Nor have J had a thought 2 thoſe dear ones 


That 


That have been buſy' d by Ocnone's virtues) 


Makes rivals neceſlary. 
I muſt acknowledge; pardon me, my find, 


30 The Birth: Day of 


Which has not ſtill paid tribute to thy Friend(hj 
Dor. You then would have geg in ww | 
And leave no priviledge to me, but friendihip: 2 
It — allow Ocnone virtuous, | 
And that her eyes have power to pierce all heart 
Why ſhould the man, which you wil call a Friend, 
Be baniſti'd from the bleſs'd ſociety 8 75 
Of thoſe who are her ſervants? *twere a crime 
1 ne beauty, 1 believe ſhe ſhould 
erit but one man's ſervice: He which rei ere. 
I know, muſt love, and that oecelfity * oy, 


Streph. Tis a truth, 5 


I find the m_ Oenone, is too worthy 
Yet, her perfoctions, were they centuple1, 
Shall not di ſſolve, nor in the leaſt diminiſh, 
What has been formerly eſteem'd a triumph, 
Which is, a perfect friendſhip. * 
Dor. In that confidence, > A kür 
Tus we unite again. But who comes here? 


Euer Hobbinal, with a paper in bis hand. 


Strep5. Tis Hobbinal, 
One that beheves tis but Oenone's duty, 
Directiy to confeſs herſelf beholding 
To him, for his afleftion : He ſuppoſes, 
That his deſerts are greater than her beauties, 
And is as confident the fair nymph loves him, 
As we are that ſhe does not; yet his fortune 
I more to be commended than our fate; 55 3 
For ſhe is pleaſed to ſmile at his rude action 
The beſt of our endeavours are not valued. 
Dor. What paper's that he ruminates upon? 
Let us obſerve a little 0 n 
Ha Tis a ſtrange thing, I find myſelf out every 
dar more than other, to be one of the underſtandingeſt, 
ſweeteſt, neateſt, and compleateſt ſheperds, that ever took 
hook in hand. T'other day, I ſaw my face in a pail ot 
water, 


2 
ge , 
took 
il of 
ater, 


water, and I had much ado to forbear drowning of my: . 


ſelf *Tis no wonder then, that the beauteous n , 
Oenone, makes much of me, and lets all the other ſhepherds 
ſhake their ears like aſſes : And the truth is, if I can find 
never a handſomer, ſhe ſhall ſerve the turn. This was 
ker birth-day, ſhe being born in the year, one thouſand, 
fix hundred, — nay, hold a little; — but on this day of 
the month it was, winter, or ſummer; in the honour of 
which, we all keep holiday; and, therefore, for the credit 
of her beauty, and the honour of my own poetry, I have 
made ſuch a copy of verſes on her, as wi 


lie. 
ſanding. 


He reads. 


Oenone ſair, wbeſe beauty does enrich us, 
Tell me the cauſe why thou doſt ſo bewitch us! 
On this day thou wert born, though not begotten; _ 
This day I think on, when th art dead, and rotten: 
And, though thy coyneſs, and thy pretty ſcorn, 
Makes many wiſh, that thou had'ft ne er been born; 
Yet, for my own part, this Tl ſwear, and ſay, 
I wiſh thy time of birth were every day. | 


If ſhe do not run mad for love of me now, tis pity 
ihe ſhould have verſes made on her as long as ſhe 


lives. 


R be. EE E275 5 


Dor. But why ſo ſtrange, man? I hope you will remem- 


ber wel are your fellow ſhepherds. 


Hobb.. You. were once; but now, I command you to 
know, I am a maſter ſhepherd; for the fair nymph, 


Oenone, that makes all your mouths run over with 


water, does acknowledge me to be both maſter and 


raſtreſs. pag, 
Srreph. In part, tis true; yet, if you well conſider, 
ſte makes you but her ſt ort; no otherwiie. 


D 2 Hib.. 


make her a 
thouſand times haadſomer than ever : ſhe was in her 


I will peruſe them now, with the eyes of under- 


32 The Birth-Day of. . 
Hobb. If The make me her ſport, "tis - more 

ee e e Jon 2. e 

ows that ever crept out "DER 

gar-bottle. | TU Pe of a Vines 


Zier Oenone. 


Der. Here comes the faireſt Ze ever nouriſh? 
Hobb. I will accoſt her. l i 
Streph. Forbear a while, good Hob, 
Oenone. It was my fault, 

To be ſo eredulous; but *twas his fin, 

To be fo laviſh of his proteſtations] 

Oh! 3 . thy inconſtant nature 

A the fickleneſs which poets fan 

2 but a fiction. r * 

I that have formerly acknowledg'd thee 

The only perſon meriting reſpect, | 

Muſt now, produce this thy particular falſhood, 

As one to dare example : 8 k 

The ſhepherds be at ſtrife to pleaſe Oenone; 

Let every May-pole meeting, every feaſt, 

Be honour*d by a happier nymph than 1, | 

To be the nh of thoſe harmleſs paſtimes. .  . 
Dor. Hail to the nymph that greces Nes vale! 

Accept my ſervice at this day's ſolemnitjy. 


* 


Sereph. And if the ſame, from me, can be accepted, 

Nothing ſo pleaſing is, as to preſent it. a 
Hobb. Ay, you may talk as finely; as, you will, 
but when 1 come to ſpeak once, you will be kick'd 
Denme What you profeſs, may well claim an. ac- 
ceptance. . "1 een 466) 2 Sono 93647 1 n 
bh. Now will 1 ſee who is the moſt deſerving 
ſhepherd in all the vale of I. Little rogue, how 
doſt thou? on 150 | 
Otrone. O, Hobbinal, you are welcome; I thought you 
had forgot me; you are my ſport, and ſhould be, ever 


GC 2 2 2 . 


near me. 
Hobb. 


„1 W f 
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Ho bb, Look you there; I am her (port, ſhe fays* 


When will ſhe =o any of you ſuch an honourable. title. 
Fut ſport, I do not think but thou art a conjurer, or a 


watch, or a devil, at leaſt ; for thou haſt infilled ſuch a 


mbuſtion of poetry in my head, that, I fear, I ſhall never 
b my own man again, nor my maſter's neither. — There's 
a copy of verſes; read um: Nay, they are my own, as. 
ſure as my name's {Zobbjnal. 


Ocnone, I thank you, ſport; TI ſtudy a requital. 
Enter Amintas, Dorus, Amarillis, Cloris, end. Phillis. 


Amint. Fair one! we come to celebrate this day 
With other ſhepherds, who adnure, and joy, 
To know ſo fair a creature as yourſelf, 
At this time of the year, made the world happy 
Phill. And we, as bound to honour you 
(The faireſt that ever graced our ſex) ) 
Are come to attend upon your recreations.. 
Oenone. Your expreſſions, | 
As they cauſe bluſhes, do exact a thanks. 
Dor. Honour me 5 
With your fair hand, nymph, that I may lead 


The way to all thoſe paſtimes which will follow. 


Oenone. The honour is to me, and I accept it. | 
Ebb. Ld laugh at that: No, ſport, I'll dance with 
thee myſelt, ©”; _ .?. 7 | | 
Oenone. Some other time, 
By chance, I may be at leiſure. Ps 
Hobb. Will you not? well, by this hand then, TH 
ſand out, jo laugh at every thing you do, right, 
or wrong. [.4 dance. 
Phaw waw, this dancing is like my mother's mare's trot, 
Sport, ſhall I ſhew thee a dance of my own faſhion? 
Oenone. It cannot but content. SPE 
Hobb. Na & NM that: Heark hither, lads. 
Oenone. us I beguile m ion, ſhadowing over 
With a falſe veil of mirth, 100 eee 
For, when time takes an end, not all the ſtories 


oo | Which 


_ The Birth- Day er 
Which ever did lament forſaken lovers, 

Shall ſhew a parallel to my misfortune : 
My ſtay, when all my joys depart, B 
And nothing but fad thoughts ſhall fill my heart. 


Hobbinal, and the ſhepherds, dance a morrit. 
Hobb. How like you this, ſport ? | 1 


| Beyond expreſſion, 1 
* * virtues were conceal'd' too ohh, 
Ay, fo they e but I mean to ſſiew 
them eve 2 as, faſt as I can, But, ſirrah ſport, 
er's God Pan, with a company of the braveſt 
tyrs that ever wore horns on their heads, Come, 
ſhepherds, let's go make them drunk, and ſaw off all. 
their horns. Exeunt. 


yd — 


Enter Pan. 


Pan. Hail to the n that graces e's vale! 
Whoſe beauty adds a — 5 to all thoſe | 
That do >" rug Pan as their chief patron! 
Not any ſa ys henceforth, for thy ſake, 
Shall own nature he was. bred withal ; 
But all their actions ſhall be, like thy beauty, | 
Smooth and delightful ! and, when thou command'ft, 
Sweet Philome!, ſhall quite forget her rape,  -., 
And, overcome with joy that thou art preſent; - 

a with the Ber” x ty in chearful notes! © 

trees ſhall entertain no whiſper 


From t „ oi windy but what fhiall pleaſe thy 
And, when thou ſpeak'ſt, the beaſts ſhall dance more 


imbly 

Than, when. the Thraetin -Orpheur, harm's their, 
enies : 

And, every, object that can yield delight, , 

Shall be 4 ＋ vaſſal: In the mean time, 

I, and thoſe ſatyrs that attend my * 

Wil move in dance, to let Oenone 


She can make gentle, a rough ws ond 
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Oenone. Since my weak fortune knows no retribu- 
tion 
But my weak thanks, accept. them, being preſented 

Pan. Approach then, ſatyrs, and let each one 


ſtrive 


To expreſs the ſervice due to Oenone. 


| ( 4 dance of ſatyrs.. 

Oenone. _ honaur me, to grace my bower a. 
wane, | 

Where I will ſtrive to let my patron: prove, 

How fain I would be grateful to his love. 


[ Exeunt Onmes.. 
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INTERLUDE. the Ach. 


<I> #000 #000 200 #006 W 


'F nter Franciſco and Gerard, N 


| Guard. 


RANG IS CO, well met; whither in ſuch haſte? 


F Franc. I am going to a feaſt ; where, if you 
pleaſe, you ſhall be welcome too. 


Ger. 1 am villing io believe you; and wil wait en 


Ho ru promiſe you a diſh of mirth, that's all; and, 
if my hopes delude me not, well dreſs'd too; fo quaintly 
, Teliſh'd, that it will dns a * far above thy ſpleen 

to ſuffer, 


— 
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Ger. How can theſe times afford ſuch entertain. 
ment ? 2 5 

Franc Why, I'Il inform you: Twas yeſterday, m toc 
luck to be encounter d by a ruſtick ſeaman (or = a 
leaſtwiſe, of as courſe condition.) This fellow, like : co 
perfect ſon of folly, began to rail extremely, at his for- ſt 
tune, and would needs make me judge of his abuſe. —— ris 
J have, _ he, about ſome two years ſince, marry'd pe 


a wife, (1 am a failor, I;) and, in my abſence, 

me hath got a tric o make me cockeld, whether ta 

1 will or no. — A barbarous barber, makes -2 beaft m 
of me, — GCutbeard his name, whom 1 do vow to be the 

cut-throat of. 5 ſy 
Ser. I know the fellow well; he lives cloſe by: But on, 

I pray. 


Franc. I finding, that his humour might produce hy 
ſomething worth laughing at, encouraged him: He, like b 
a bladder that is iwelld with blowing, was ſtraigbt 0 
puff d up into a deſperate humour; ſo that he vow'd, 
this day, for a revenge: — And hereabout, I am to meet 
this Hercules. 

Ger. It cannot chuſe but produce excellent marth, which 
Tl affift, with all my beſt endeavours. | 


Enter John Swabber, arm'd with a ſword, 4 gun, | - ſpit, 4 


pair of tongs, and ot her ridiculous weapons. 


Fran. See, he is come, loaden with ſeveral inſtruments 
of death: He means to play a prize with him, I think. 
Well, John, I ſee you are prepared for murder; have 
mercy on the barber, I fay. 

Swabb. No, I ſcorn it; I will have no mercy :» He Ns 
made a whore of a wond'rous honeſt woman; and a 
cuckold of one, that, for ought-I know, might have; been 
à courtier. For which abominable deed, I ſcorn to-ſhew 
myſelf a chriſtian; for I do mean to uſe him worſe than a 

Den would. bs U f 
Franc. Nay, but conſider, he's a man howe'er, and 
you can boaſt yourſelf to be no more, although you have 


* 


the ſpirit of a giant: Lou have brought weapons here, - 


CLI 
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if you meant to kill him twenty times. Troth, tis 


too much. 43 

Swabb. If 1 bate him an ace of forty, call me COX! 
comb: I will draw his teeth on one, with an in- 
ſtrument calld, 4 ba do Gord 15 t him blood in the 
_ vein, and — bim, at his own 


1 Am „and 
take acquaintance of this gentleman, a y of 


mine. 


: 2 


Swabb. Do you long to be acquainted) with me, 


* 
Ger. By any means, 0 i 
Swabb. 'Tis granted then; rn tos a can, or a poty 
with you, as ſoon as I have diſpatch'd this bawdy 
by — Would he were Gay! that men 


"da What's your profeſſion, fir? and how ay I call 


Den, 
2 lx rom, nie 


— an officer of the ſhip, fir. 
Ger. I cry you mercy, fir: . 


Swabb. Nay, never cry for the matter. — But 1 had 


forgot this r all this while. Barber, come forth, or, 


by the beard of thy great grandfather, I ſwear, I will ſo 


ſhaſhado, maſhado, paſhado, and carbinado thee, that thou 
ſhalt look like a gillimafry, all the days of thy life. Come 


forth, I ſay. 


und. within. Why neighbour Swabber who. provokes 
you thus? — what 'do you mean? — who has offended 
ow? 2127 | 
1 Swabb. Oh ! Genin of all Caves! ha ey 


| Why, thou baſe, beaſtly, boiſterous, Babylanian, bawdy- 


faced barber ! thou haſt; thou haſt cd 
the cud with oxen! climb the mountains with wild goats! 
and keep company with none but ram headed people for 


2 —— (ood op 


thou ſhalt den 


gn} V., Humour of © 

Ger. te heark. — ll pawn my life, this fellow's 
a rank coward ; keep you his fury up, and I'll perſuade 
the barber to a greater vein of roaring than er was prac- 
tifed by a ſuburb blade ; 1 at the leaſt, ſeem 
„ ace 7 mg kD os. LExit. 


4 | 
But, Mr. Swabber, what think you if he does compound 
with TT ate ge 
his legs, and ſave his other members? 
Swabb. Piſh, tell not me; tis neither his arms nor his 
legs that I ſtand upon: He has cauſed me to go in danger 
of my life; for, t'other day, I had an — to Rea by 
a — — 2h gentleman's pack of hounds; they no — 
2 my forehead, but they came at me in full cry ! 
fear, left ſuch a ſcent behind me, that they 
——— by it, as if I had been a-ſtag! 
and if I had not ſhelter of a houſe, without doubt, I 
had been preſented to ſome t man for veniſon! and 
my haunches had been baked by this time. 
un. You. were in danger there, I muſt confeſs. 
Swabb. And the butchers dogs ſtill take me for a bull ! 
fetch ſuch courſes at me! — and all this, the barber is 
cauſe of- 
+) Franc. I would revenge it: Were I as you, he ſhould 
dot have a tool left. him to work with. . 
"$wabs. No, nor to play with neither; n 
F every tool he has. Barber, come forth, and let me kill 
_ thee upon fair terms, or elſe I will enter th) y houſe by force, 
thee down the ſtairs,” and ſend — of an errand, 
And; if thou doſt ſubmit to my mercy, I wil 
ave thee to death with thy own razor! 8 take 
por 8 now, let him one, if he dat. g 


Ng Enter Gerard. 


f erg 1 £ 


7G; Ge, ud, now, I ſee, there is no hope (0 appeaſe him, 
blood muſt enſue, and death will take THIN 

„ $wabb. With whom? What's the matter ? “?! 

Fer. © op Bs. g for the» combat x he has 
TT 29s es a. for a lance, and ne of 


0 
8 * — 
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his baſons for a buckler, and vows to make you the 
wana whilſt he plays Don — * _ 
furioul | 

2 A wind-mill ! — PI be 

Franc. You will not offer that, — What, afraid! | 

Swabb. Would it not make any one tremble with the 
thought on't? firſt to be made a cuckold ! then a wind- 
mill? No, I'll be gone, and come again to kill him, when 
] can find him in a better humour. 

Franc. Conſider what you do: He'll call you d 
proclaim you cuckold ſtill, in very ale-houſe ;/ and what 
diſgrace will that be ? 

Swabb. I care not; tis * be a cuckold than a wind 
mill! If he had meant to make a fool, a puppy, or an 
als of me, or any ſuch chriſtian like creature! tere ano- 
ther matter; but to be made a wind-mill of! and 
never to be reſpected but when the wind blows, is not to 
be endured ! — let him make wind-milis of my 
weapons, if he wil; for my own part, III geen 
myſelf with my heels. [roms dawn his weapons. 
Fer. Come, I have brought him to a better temper ; 
he will come arm'd with nothing but a razor; with which, 
if he does lit your wezand-pipe, it will not _ amiſs 
to _ = atiently. 

. not ſpoil my drinking, and ] care not; 
but, 1 — you, if you ſhould let him hurt me, I ſhould be 
as angry as a typer. 


Enter Cutbeard, with a razor. 


 Gutb, Where is this ſlave that has — — 
to his deſtruction? I will ſwinge this boor! then hang him 
up for bacon in my chimney and ſend him to be braid 
for Pluto's breakfaſt ! 

Swabb. Why this is worſe than to be made a wind-mill! 
Do you hear, fir, if ever you had the fit of an ague u = 


you, or ever knew the trembling of a man trou 


4 


conſcience, that would be loath to die till he had made 
even with the world, conſider me! Alas! fir, I have my 
rent to pay yet, an and if I ſhould be ſent to hell of an er- 
by # E 2 rand, 


| 
| 
; 
; 
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rand, they'll like my company ſo well, I ſhould never come 
back again. Pray, perſuade him to ſend me to 
2 — or Jerico, — or any of thoſe places nearer 
Franc. Why, canft not thou excuſe thyſelf ? where's thy 
brains ? 
Swabb. Alas! my. brains are fallen into my breeches! 


"but, it you'll ſtand between me and harm, [I'll venture to 


reconcile myſelf to him. — Cuz, — honeſt Gurbeard, didſt 
not thou think I was in earneſt all this while. 


Curb. Whate'er thou wert, thou ſhalt be nothing, pre- 


ſently ! death waits for thee! Come quickly, I command 
thee. 1 

Swabb. Sir, — pray, perſuade Mr. Death to have pa- 
tience for a matter of forty or fifty years more! for 


1 have a great deal of buſineſs to do in this world 


yur - ' 


Qt. Shall I be — 40 with ? let me approach him; 
the world ſhall not preſerve him 


for all the intreaties 
paſt ſix minutes. 5 
Swabb. One minute is paſt already, — and there's 
TWO. 
Franc. Nay, pr'ythee, Cutbeard, be more merciful. + 
Swabb "Three, — four, — five. 
Ger. Will no intreaties ſerve ? 
courte. 
Swabb. Six! O, now I am gone! 
Gib. If he ſuomit, he may live; let him know it. 
Doſt thou acknowledge thy own cowardize, and my he- 
roic valour ? 1 | 5 
Swabb. O, mighty Hercules ! I confeſs myſelf a pigmy, 
and will never think otherwiſe while I live; theſe gentle- 
men be my witneſles. 
Ger, Why then, all's well again Remember, 
Cutbeard. „„ . 8 
Cath. TI ſpice bim, fear not. — Give me thy hand, 


then take your 


Jack, — thus do I graſp thy friendſhip. 


Swabb. He graſps my hand deviliſh hard tho”. 
Gutb. I here pronounce thy wife to be a Yenus. 


Swabb. 


ms A, = wan ww ia(at =. 0&0 KK 
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Swabb. O, rare! is wife a Venus ! that's more than 
ever 1 knew before! y then, I will be her kuſband, 
Gupid. | 

. No, Cupid was her ſon. 

Swabb. Tis no matter for that, he ſhall be ber huſband 
for once, and we two will get ſuch abundance of young 
Cubide, that we'll make all the world in love with one 


| 3 


Cutb. Since we are reconciled, know, honeſt Swabber, 
that I will make the whole warkd dote on thee; Pll waſh 
thy face, and power. th thee to the purpoſe, and ſhave thee, 
it thou wilt, too. 

Swabb, No, by no means: I dare not venture 
throat under thy fingers; but for waſhing, and powder- 
ing, that all the wor arld may be in love with me, I am 

content. 

Arb. Sit down then, in this chair, look on this powder; 
the ſnow is nothing to it; *twill create ſuch a complexion 
on thee, . that no art did ever ſet upon the proudeſt 
lady. - 
95710 But, heark you, Cutbeard, how ſhall. I do to 
ſatisfy all the women that will jollow, me for kiſſes? if you 
_ me too beautiful, my lips will be worn thread-- 
bare before I can get home, and then Parnel, my own 
dear wife, will have the leaſt ſhare of her own ſweet 
huſband. 

Curb. For that well take a courſe. — Wink, wink, grod 
Zack, my ball will ſearch your eyes elſe. - 

Swabb, My eyes are honeſt, and fear no fearching VT: 

{ Cutbeard changes the powder, and blacks his. 

an. Ni Opry» © 4 ſprucify thy phiſognom 
t ow, to. ſpruc _ 
This powder was pn — the ——— —— ſhe: 
- burn'd herſelf, and is, indeed, the quinteſcence of, 
ours: 

Swabb, Nay, tis as — as ever I ſmell'd, that's cer- 
Ky good 9 155 let 54. — enough, I pr dene, 
5 th. Nay, ll ſpare no e — ie, zentlemen, is 
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Ger. Paſt belief | I would not that my miſtreſs ſaw bim 


now; my hopes would ſoon be cool'd then. 
Swab. I think ſo; but I would have you to take notice, 
I will have nothing to do but with great perſonages ; for, 
I muſt not make myſelf common. ws 
Franc. What this fellow will come to, no man knows yet; 
his fame, no doubt, will travel o'er all countries, and I am 
full reſolved, in my opinion, the queen of Mauritania will 
run mad for kim. 
Swabb. If ſhe run as mad as a March hare, ſhe gets not 
a bit; no, Parnel, and my neighbours, ſhall have all. 
Cutb. Now, if the painters will draw Adonis out, let them 
come here for copies. So now, I have done. 
Swabb. Pr'ythee, Curbeard, lend me a looking-glaſs. 
* Cuth. By no means; what, did you never hear of one 
Narciſſas, — he pined away for love of his own ſhadow ? 
No, go home; your houſe is hard by; let Parnel ſee you, 
and bleſs herſelf with wonder. 


Swabb. Honeſt — — is a worthy 
friend of mine, pr'ythee, ome of the ſame powder 


upon his face. | 
— 2 No, no, you ſhall be beautiful alone; tis 
Swabh. Parnel, 1 come, and, if thou be'ſt not 


ſtupid, 
Thou'lt ſay, Jack Swabber is a kin to Cupid. 1 
, | | xit. 


Ger. Well, Cutbeard, thou haſt dreſs'd him handſomly; 
I'd give a crown that I were by, when firſt he finds what 
beauty he's adorn'd withal. + 

Curb. This day I am to meet with N ets ak pray 
heaven the fool be abſent when I come : Some two hours 
hence, if you will meet me, gentlemen, III tell you how 
he takes his tranſmigration. 

Franc. We will not fail. Farewel. _ [Excunt. 


. Enter Parnel. 


Par. I wonder that my barber ſtays thus long Can 


he neglect me thus? Well, I will fit bim; for, if be uſe 


me once again, thus baſely, I wil caſhier ws — 


1 Pe. & 


JOHN'SWABBER 47 


beſtow my love upon ſome one more conſtant. ' Forty 
to one, but Swabber comes before him, and ſpoils 


all. 
Enter Swabber, very ſtately. 


Who's this, in the name of blackneſs? == The cloaths, 
and walk of my dear huſband! and Pll lay my life, he has 
got a vizard on! — Nay, pray now! indeed, you'll gh 
me preſently! take heed ! 

Swabb. She does not know me! that's excellent 


Parnel, believe I am fleſh and blood! I would not have thee 


take me for a goddeſs ! 
| Parn. A goddeſs, quotha! a black one, if you be one ! 
what haſt thou got upon thy face, I pr'ythee ? 

Swabb. Do not look too wiſtly upon me, Parnel my 
beauty will put your eyes out, if you do; and then I * 
be at the charge of a dog and a bell, for you. 

Porn. A dog and a fool's-head ! pull why your vizand 

Swabb. Do not touch me, unleſs you make forty 


eurtſies firſt. Come, kils me, and thou wilt be out of 


thy wits 1 
Parn. Nay, t en, I ſee *tis a trick put upon him. IN 
fetch you a glaſs; you ſhall behold your beauty. Exit. 


Swabb. Do, and I will venture to be in love wi 15 


ſelf for once. How ſhall I requite honeſt Curbeard ? 

this hand, he ſhall have the honour to be barber to all my 
wenches. 
a Eater Parnel, with s claſs 0 1 


| Hog Are you not wond'rous fair? Look, and admire 
ourſe 
oa I am ull'd moſt baſely! I 
have not half ſo much beauty as a chimney- ſweepet. Pl 
kill the barber the firſt thing I do. 
Parn: Was it the barber uſed thee thus? tad Mor 
Swabb. Ay, Parnel, twas he. Til go fetch a co 
ot my fellow ſailors, drag him out, and him up at 
the main- yard preſently! Parnel, farewel: I I be appre- 
hended for the death 2 Cutbeard, whatever — doſt, ſend 
me a clean ſhirt ; for I ſhall have need ont. [An. 


Parn, 
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Porn. Well, Cucbeard, I commend thee for this project; 
thou haft dreis'd him handſomely ! would thou wert here, 
I would kiſs thee for the jeſt's ſake. | 
| Enter Cutbeard. 

O, are you come, ſir ? 


tb. I watch'd the time, my Parnel, and have found 


it. How does the gull become his feathers ? ha! 

Parn. As I would have him. O, Gutbeard, this kiſs, 
and this, for the device. 

th. Where is he, Parnel? 

Parn. Why, gone abroad in his new-faſhion'd face, ta 
fetch a gang of ſailors, who, he vows, ſhall hang thee up 
at the main-yard, and ſhall uſe thee worſe than the pren - 
tices a {uburb-bawd, on a Shrove-Tueſday. 

Gt. And thoſe ſame water-rats, are deviliſh things! 


what a ſlave was I to uſe him ſo! 


Parn. What canſt thou fear when I am in thy preſence ? 


Away, you milk-ſop ; hence from me; avaunt. 
Gib. Nay, gentle Parnel; by this band, I'll fight with a 
whole army, if thou ſay'ſt the word: Pr'ythee, be reconciled. 
Swadbd. within. » Parnel, Parnel, here's thy own 
ſweet huſband ; open the door, dear wife. 
Parn. O me, my huſoand's come! what ſhall I do? 
Cutb. Let me into the well, if thou think'ſt good! or 
me in the chimney ſtead of hacon ! 

Parn. Alas! that's full of hazard. — No device! 
Swabb. Why, huſwife, hufwife, muſt I wait half a day? 
Parn. My petticoats are fallen off, but, I come, preſent- 

ty. — O, I have thought: Come hither ; put on this big- 

in, (I made it for my child that is at nurſe) and cram thy- 
fa into this cradle here. Tbere is no other way; there- 
fore, diſpatch. . 44s | 


will . all preſently. A cradle ſet ſorth. 
' Payn. Fake you no care; I'll. make him to believe you 
were born with it: Be quick, I ſay. 


n. Neceſſity compels me; ſend me off of this 


brunt once, I'll hunt the ſmock no more. Cover me 


Parn. 


Gb. G, me, thou never think't upon my beard! that 


5 
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Parn. So, ou cloſe, and when he prattles to you, 
dr bn ng call him dad: Ds jou age? w_ 
| Enter Swabber. | 
Swabb. Why, you proud, peeviſh, „ paltry Par- 
nel, Why did An- me ſtay ſo ey 3 
Piarn. I made what haſte I could; but the child cry'd ſo.— 
6 Swakb. The child! what child? have you got baſtards 
ere! : 8 
| Parn. Baſtards! they are your own then. Simon's come 
home (the boy I had a twelvemonth fince by you) he was 
born when you were at ſea. 
Swabb. Is he brought home? as I'm an honeſt man, Im 
glad on't. Let me lee him, Parnel. | 
Parn. Look, here he is; the goodlieſt boy! and even as 
hke thee, John, as if thou hadſt begot him all thyſelf. 
$wabb. Whoop, here's a boy of a twelvemonth old! If 
he grow but thus much this next year, be'll be able to fight 
with a giant preſently. But, Parnel, he has got a great 
beard too; how comes that? | 3 
| Parn. Why, he was born with it: Many children are 
ſo; and tis ſign he will be a man betimes:  A_ wile, diſ- 
creet one too. A | ; 
Cutb. Dad, dad, dad. | | + | 
Swabb. Nay, tis a wiſe child, I perceive that; for be 
calls me dad, at firſt ſight! Good Parnel, fetch me ſome 
milk for him; I'll ſee him eat. Io 
Porn. He had milk, but juſt now: Pr'ythee, Fobn, be 
n= You are a fool ! he has been ſtarved at nurſe, and 
we muſt make him fat. Fetch ſome, I ſay. ; 
Parn. I will not; truly, John, you'll ſpoil the child. + 
Swabb. I (aw ſome ſtand in the next room; Þ'll fetch at 
myſelf, fo I will. (Exit. 
Parn. What will you do? you muſt endure with pa- 
tience : I mingled batter but juſt now, for pancakes, and 
that he'll bring, as certain as I hve. | 
Curb. I ſhall be cramm'd to death! mercy on mel 
Parn. He comes; lie cloſe again. 


Enter 


Enter Swabber, with a great bowl of batter „ and a nd 


Cath. Dad, dad, dad. 
Swabb, Ay, mine own boy; here's milk for thee, Simon 
[Throws it in, by Iadles ful. 
2 Parnel, look how greedily he eats it. 

Parn. Now, fy upon you, Fohn, you'll choak the child. 
Swabb. I mean to make him grow as high as Pauls, 
and ſhew him for a wonder, in Rarcholomew fair! Fetch 
me ſome more milk; this is all gone. 

Parn. What, do you think I'll murder the poor infant? 

Swabb. By this hand, III go to the mik- woman, and fetch 
bim a whole gallon. Exit. 

Parn. Up quickly, and be gone; for, when he comes, 
heil choak you, without fail. 

Gitb. A pox upon him! never was child fed thus! But 
what 9 ou do now? 


not you fear; Pl fetch = Kays child; tis at 


a bones hooks, and ſay the fairies have exchanged it. 
t. Send thee gobd lack. Farewel, ſweet . 
xit. 


* Primal fetches in 4 Fri child, and lays it in the crodt. 
Par So, i this child will eee hone for "6 anne, al 
will be well again. ; 

| _ Enter Swabber, with mere milk, 
He comes =» Oh l h 


Swabb. Come, give me gien on my lap Til feed bin 


till his guts crack 
Parn. Alas! I went but i' th' next room, and, in the 
mean time, the fairies have exchanged him, Look what 
a little thing they have left in's place. 
Sas. Pl have none on't; go fetch me e and tel 


the fairies, Pll indict them at the ſeſſions for this. Oh! 


Simm, Simon, what's become of thee ? 

Parn. Nay, pr'ythee, take not on fo. 

8wabb. The goodlieſt boy of his age that ever man ſaw! 
Pſhaw, this has ne'er a beard ; I'll ha' none on't. 


Enter Franciſco, Gerard, Cutbeard, ,neighbowrs wi vet. 


Franc. Why, how now, Fact; what, in a paſſion? ba! 


't was 
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twas I black'd thy face to day, for mirth ſake, and thou 


did'ſt think *twas Curbeard. 

Swabb, I care not for my face; $imon is gone, that had 
a beard as big as Cutbeard's here: The fairies have 
exchanged him; and look what a chitty-face they have left 
in's room! a thing of nothing, for him! _ 

Ger. Come, you muſt uſe this they have left, with cour- 
teſy; for, they will whip Simon every day i' th' week, 
elſe. I know the nature of them, 

Swabb. Will they ſo ? Nay then, I muſt make much on't. 

Franc. And now, you muſt be friends with Cutbeard too. 

Swabb. With all my heart; for I am angry with none 
but the fairies, now. | 

Ger. We have brought muſick, and ſome neighbours 
with us, and mean to have a dance. Come, John. 

Swabb. I can dance nothing but a melancholy dance; for, 
I am in a grievous dump for Simon ſtill. 

Ger, I warrant thee. Strike up, there. [ 4 dance. 

Franc. Why, that's well done; no time is counted loſt, 


Were civil mirth is gain'd, with ſuch finall coft. 


[ Exeunt Onmes. 
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THE 


RE A D E R. 


HE 28 was preſented by 
king Charles the firſt, his queen, and the 


chief nobility that attended the court: 
Sir William Davenant, and that great architect, 


Jnigo Tones, Eſq; were the inventors. By the 


deſcription in the maſque, we may eafily ima- 
| | the habits, ſcenes, and machinery, were ſet 

orth with the. utryo® magnificence. The paint- 
ing was defi 
Reubens. 


. 


Turs mathe. is nat in the works of fir Mil- 
liam Davenant, in oer 1673, which was my 
chief motive for printing it in this collection, 
more for its Curioſity, than entertainment; and 
I do not expect any but the curious, will be 


entertain'd by it. 


Tux muſick was compoſed by Mr. Lewis 
Richards, maſter of his majeſty's band, who 
may be ſuppoled to be eminent in his profef- 

| 2 9 fion, 


MOR hHESH4E 


E DIT ON 


a dy the mimitable Peter Paus 


iv The Epiron ro rhe Runanz. 

ſion, ſince many ſongs, and ſonnets, of thoſe 
times, with an anthem on the birth of prince 
Charles (king Charles the ſccond) were com- 
poſed by him. 


In the foregoing five dramatic pieces, I have 
done no more than alter the old orthogra- 
phy: Therefore, in this, I have let it ftand 
as it does in the original, Here, imagination 
muſt affiſt the reader ; and, as the poet writes 
on fancy: 


Round her, all nature's various ſpecies ſtand, 
| « And follow her unlimited command. 

A ſea rouls on with harmleſs fury here; | 

4 Strait tis a field, and trees, and herbs, appear 


ETON TOVRRNON 
The SusJjzct of the MASQUE. 


SCOR D, à malicious fury, appears in a 

: ſtorm, and, by the invocation of malignant 
ſpirits, proper to her evil uſe, having already | 

put moſt of. the world into diſorder, endeavonrs to 


diſturb theſe parts, envying the bleſſings, and tran» 


quility, we have long enjoy d. ; 


Tus x incantations are expreſs'd by-thoſe ſpirits 
in an antimaſque, who, on a ä are ſurprized, 
and ſtopped in their motion, by a ſecret power, 
whoſe wiſcdlom they tremble at, and depart, as fore- 
knowing, that wiſdom will change all their malict- 
ous hope of theſe diſorders into a ſudden can; 
which, after-their departure, is prepared by à dif-- 
perſed harmony of mufick. 3 


Tuis ſecret wiſdom in the perſon of the king, 
attended by his nobles, and under the name af 
Philogenes, or lover of his people, hath his appear- 
ance prepared by a chorus, repreſenting the beloved 
peop e, and is inſtantly diſcovered, environed with 
thoſe nobles, in the throne of : honour. . 


Tuxx the queen, perfonating the chief heroin, 
with her martial ladies, is ſent down from heaven, 
by Pallas, as a reward of his prudence; for re- 
ducing the threatening ſtorm into the following 


” . 


Ay: Tʃ⅜2] 


The Names of the Maſquers, 


The Kin „ Maje a Av: Rimes. 
74 ajefty 


Duke o nox. Mr. Warder. 
Earl of Carlile. Mr. Villiers. 
Earl of Newport. Ar. Seymour. 
Earl of Limerick. Mr. Tartatean. 
Lord Ruſſel. Mr. Newton. 
Lord Herbert. Mr. Hudſon, 
Lord Paget. Air. Cotterel, 
Lord Fielding. | 
r. Ruſſel. T he Queen's Majeſty. 
Mr. Thomas Howard. — Lenox. 
Ar. Boroughs. Counteſs of Caernarvon. 
Ar. Skipwith. Counteſs of 8 8 
Mr. Pert. Counteſs of Portland, 
Afr. Aſhton. Lady Andover. 
Afr. Cholmondley. Lady Margaret Howard. 
Mr. Jay. Tach Kellymekin. 
Mr. Atkins. Lady Frances Howard. 
Ar. Arp. 2 - Miſtreſs Cary. 


Ar. Murray. Miſtreſs Nevil. 
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Prudence. On either fide, were children with. wings; one 


ACIDA 
8 


1. the border that incloſed the ſcenes, and made a fron- 


tiſpiece to all the work, in a ſquare nitch on the right 
hand, ſtood two figures of women; one of them ex- 


E much majeſty in her aſpect, apparelled in ſæy co- 


ur, with a crown of gold on her head, and a bridle in 
her hand, repreſenting Reaſon : The other embracing her, 
was in changeable ſilk, with wings at her ſhoulders, figured 
for intellectual Appetite, who, while ſhe embraceth Reaſon, 
all the actions of men are nght! erned. Above theſe, 
in a ſecond order, were winged children; one riding on a2 
furious hon, which he ſeems to tame with reins, and a bit; 
another bearing an antique enſign; the third hoverin 
above, with a branch of palm in his hand, expreſſing t 
victory over the peturbations. In a nitch on the other 
ſide, ſtood two . joining hands; one a grave old man 
in a robe of e, with a heart of gold in a chain about 
his neck, figured for Counſel; the other, a woman, in a 
— of cloath of gold; in her hand, a ſword, with a2 
erpent winding about the blade, repreſenting Reſolution; 
both theſe es to the good means of arriving 


to a virtuous 


Over theſe, and anſwe ring to the other ſide, was a ro 
altar, raiſed high, and on it the bird of Pallas, figured for 


in act of adoration ; another holding a book, and a eln 


_— . 8 
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flying over their heads, with a lighted torch in his hand; 
repreſenting the intellectual light, accompanied with doc- 
tne, and diſcipline, and alluding to the figures below, as 
en the other ſide. | 


Above theſe, ran a large frieze, with a cornicement; in 
the mideſt whereof, was a double compartiment, rich, and 
full of ornament. On the top of this, fat Fame, with 
ſpreaded wings, in act, ſounding a trumpet of gold _ Join: 
ing to the compartiment, in various poſtures, lay two figures 


in their natural colours, as big as the life; one holding an 


anchor, . repreſenting _ the other expreſſing: nches, 
with a cornucopia, and about 

with ſignificant ſigns to expreſs their ſeveral qualities: For- 
getfulneſs of injuries, 3 a flaming torch on an 
armor: Commerce, with ears of corn: Felicity, with a 
baſket of lillies: Affection to the country, holding a graſ- 
hopper: Proſperous ſucceſs, with the rudder of a thip : 

Innocence, with a branch of fearn: All theſe expreſſin 

the ſeveral goods, followers of peace and concord, — 
fore · runners of human felicity; ſo as the work of this front, 
conſiſting of picture, qualified with moral philoſophy, tem- 


pered delight with profit. 


In the mideſt of the aforeſaid compartiment, in an oval 
table was written. | 


8$ALMACIDA SPOLTA. 
The ancient Adagies are theſe : 


Salmacida Spolia ſme ſanguine, ſme ſudare, potius quam. 


Cadmia victiria, ubi ipſos victeres pernicies opprimit. 


But before I proceed in the deſcriptions of the ſcenes, it 


is not amiſs, briefly, to ſet down the hiſtories from whence 
theſe proverbs took their original. | 


For the firſt, Melas, and Arevanias of Argos, and Troe- 


n conducted a common colony to Halicarnaſſus in 2 


her ſtood antique vaſes of 
gold. The reſt of this frieze, was compoſed of children, 


2 © DB» 
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and there drave out the barbarous Carie, and Lelegi, who 
fled up to the mountains, from whence they made many in- 
 curſions, robbing and cruelly ſpoiling. the Grecian inhabitants, 
which could, by no means, be prevented, 


On the top of the right hora of the hill which ſurrounds 
Halicarnaſſus, in form of a theatre, is a famous fountain of 
moſt clear water, and exquiſite taſte, called Saimacis. It 
happened, that near to this fountain, one of the colony (to 
make gain by the goodneſs of the water) ſet up a tavern, 
and furnithed it with all neceſſaries; to which the barbarians 
reſorting, enticed by the delicious taſte of this water, at firſt, 
| ſome few, and after, many together in troops, of fierce and 
cruel natures, were reduced, of their own accord, to the 
ſweetneſs of the Grecian cuſtoms. | 


The other Adage is thus derived 


The city of Thebes, anciently call'd Cadmia, had war 
with Auraſtus, the Jrgive king, who raiſed a great army- 
of Arcadians, and Meſſeni ant, and fought a battle wi 
them near [menia, where the Thebans were overthrown, 
turned their backs, and. fled. into their city: The Pelogon-- 
x efans, not accuſtomed to ſcale walled towns, aſſaulting fu- 
rays - but without order, were repulſed from the walls by 
the defendants, and many of the Angi ves ſlain: At that 
inſtant, the beſieged making a great ſally, and finding the 
enemy in diſorder and contuſion, cut them all in pieces, 
only araſius excepted, who was ſaved by flight. But 
this victory was gotten with great damage and ſlaughter of 
the Thebans, for few of them returned alive into their 
city. 


The alluſion is, that his majeſty out of his mercy and cle- 
mency, approving the firſt proverb, ſeeks, by all means, to- 
reduce tempeſtous and. turbulent natures, into a ſweet. calm of. 
civil coneord. a 


A curtain flying up, a horrid ſcene appeared of ſtorm and 
— No — * of the ſun was ſeen! as if darkneſs, 
© 5 . deformity, had poſleſſed the —_—_ and 
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driven light to heaven! the trees bending, as forced b 
gult of wind ! their branches rent * trunks, * 
ome torn up by the roots! afar off was a dark-wrought 
ſea, with rouling billows, 1 againſt the rocks, with 
rain, lightening, and thunder the midſt was a globe 
aof the earth, which, at an inſtant, falling on fire, was 
turned into a Fury her hair upright, mixed with ſnakes! 
her body lean, wrinkled, and of a ſwarthy colour! her 
breaſts hung bagging down to ber waſte, to which, with a 
knot of ſerpents, was girted baſes, and under it, t 
ſkirts down to her feet! In her hand, ſhe brandiſhed a ſable 
orch, and looking aſcance, 


— 


| down into the room. 
FURY. 
C L OW winds! until you raiſe the ſea ſo high, 
0 hang like tears in the ſun his eye! 
© That we, when in vaſt cataracts they fall, 


© May at nature's funeral | 


ee 


6 Break 4 wild Arden, till you make 
. — cr ould every 
*- How am 1 gri the world ſn where 
© Be vered into a ſtorm, ſave only bere! 

Thou over-lucky, too much happy iſle! 

Grow more deſirous of this flattering ſtilel 

For thy long health can never altered be, 

< But by thy ſurfeits on — 

© And I, to-ſlir the humours 2 

In thy full „ over grown with peace, 

Will Lal Surf ir hither, who incenſe. 

The guilty, and diſorder innocence ! | 

© Aſcend! aſcend! you horrid ſullen brood 

Of evil ſpirits, and diſplace the 1 

© The great, make only wiſer, to ſuſſ 


c 
o 
c 


© Whom they have wronged by falſhood, or negleftY 


© The rich, make full of avarice, as pride, 

© Like graves, or ſwelling ſeas, unſatisfied ! 

s Buſy to help the ſtate, when es M 
From poor men's fortunes, never their own 1 


© The 


A „ «„ «« 
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The poor, ambitious make, apt to obey 

* The falſe, in hope to rule whom they betray! 

* And make religion to become their vice, 

Named, to diiguiſe ambitious avarice ! 3 
The ſpeech being ended, Mr. Charles Murray, 

three furies make their entry, Mr. — . 

preſented by | | Mr. Tartarean. . * 


This antimaſque being paſt, the ſcene changed into a XJ 
calm; the ſky ſerene; atar oft, Zephyrus appeared, breath- 
ing Ns gow In the 2 = om fields, and 
t trees, ſuſtaining vines, fraught wi „and in 
bag of the furtheſt parts, — with all fuch thin 28 
might expreſs a country in peace, rich, and fruitful. There 
came breaking out of the heavens, a ſilver chariot, in 
which ſat two perſons; the one, a woman in a watchet 
garment; her dreſſing of ſilver mixed with bulruſhes, re- 
preſenting Concord: Somewhat below her, ſat the good 
genius of Great- Britain; a young man in a carnation gar- 
ment, embroidered all with flowers; an antique ſword hun 
in a ſcarve, a garland on his head, and in his hand, a 8 
of plattan mix d with ears of corn. Theſe, in their diſ- 


ſeat, ſung together. 
. SONG I. 9 
Good Genius of GREAT-BRITAIN, Concord. 
| a CoxcorD. 5 
II HY fhould 1 haſten hither, fince the pood 
VI bring to men, is ſlowly underſtood ? 
| Sante 


21 know it is the people's vice, 
Jo lay too mean, too cheap a price 


wt” 


WI 


Ihe enjoying makes them think it leſs. 
$25 4 


ConcoRD. 


© If then, the need of what is good, 
Doth make it loved, or underſtood, EL 
Or is, by abſence, better. known, | 4 
© 1 ſha} be valued, when Pm gone. | 


Genaivs. 


| © Yet ſlay! O, ſtay! if but to pleaſe 
* The great, and wiſe Philogenes ! 


ConcoRD. 


* Should dews not fall, the fan ſorbear 
© His courſe, or I, my viſits here: + 
© Alike, from theſe defects, would ceaſe 

© 'The power, and hope, of all increaſe, 


Gen1vs. 


| © Stay, then! o. lay! ir Lo . 
© The cares of wiſe Philogenes : 85 


| 
{ 
c 
( 


* & * , * 
CoNce Rp. 


* 
8 4 


6d „ „ 4&3 n 
Iwill; and much I prieve, that though the beſt 
©. Of kingly ſcience, harbours.in his breaft, 
6 Yet, tis his fate to rule in adverſe times, 
When wiſdom muſt, a while, give place to crimes. 


Being arrived at the earth, and deſcended from the the- th 
riot, they ſung this ſhort dialogue, and then departed . 
ſeveral ways, to incite the beloved people to honeſt plea- 
ſures, and recreations, which have ever been peculiar, to 


- 


20 1 


BOTH. 


make eunuchs engender. 


ing virtigoes, to make one dance well. 


AW. 


441 1409 ro x 


BOTH. 


0, who bit be, could thus endurs 
«To live, and govern, in a ſullen age, 
© When it is harder far, to cure , , 


The people's folly, than reſiſt their rage? 


After which, there follow'd thoſe ſeveral entries of ans 
timaſques. 
e e 3 
Wolfgangus Yandergooſe Spagrick, e tor to the inyi- 
ſible lady, ſtiled, The magical ſiſter of the roſicroſs, with 
theſe receipts following, and many other rare ſecrets, un- 


dertakes, in ſhort time, to cure the defects of nature, and 
diſeaſes of the mind. Of 


: J. Confeclion of hope, and foar, to entertain wit | 
Ne Eſſence of diſſimulation, to enforce love 


1 III. Julape of fruition, to recreate the hot e fevers of 
ve. 


Iv. Water of abe to warm an old een 


V. A ſubtle quinteſſence, drawn from mathematical 
points, and lines, filtered through a melancholy brain, to. 


: 


VI. Pomado of the bark of Londhneg, the ſweetneſs 
of wormwood, -with the fat of gravity, to anoint t hols 
that have an il mind. 


VII. Spirit of Satayns? high capers, and Bacchus whirl 


VIII. One drachm of the firſt matter; as much of the 
ruſt of time his ſcyth, * with the juce of a 2 


7 


. 


vp 3 I — — ape 
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herbs : This, in an electuary, makes all forts of old 
people young. — 


IX. An opiate of the ſpirit of muſkalline, taken in 
good quantity to bedward, to make one forget his cre- 
ditors. | | | 


X. Powder of Menippsr' tree, and the rhind of 
hemp, to conſolate thoſe who have loſt their mo- 
ney. 


2 
XI. Treacle of the gall of ſerpents, and the liver of 
doves, to initiate a Neophite courtier, | 


XII. An eaſy vomit of the fawning of a ſpaniel Ga“. 
bbelgicus, and the laſt ceranto, hot from the preſs, with 
the powder of ſome lean jeſts, to prepare a welcome 
ta rich men's tables. | | 


XIII. A gargariſm of Flore's firſt fruits, Diana de 
monte major, and the ſcraping of Spaniſh romances, 
diſtilled in Bokeo, to make à ſufficient linguiſt with- 
out traveling, or ſcarce knowing himſelf to be what he 


lays. 


XIV. A bath made of a catalogue from the marts, and 
common places, taken in a Francfort dryſat; in his diet, 
he muſt refrain all real knowledge, and only ſuck in 
vulgar opinions; uſing the fricaſy of confederacy, will 
make ignorants in all profeſſions, to ſeem, and not to 


be. 
2d ENTRY. 
Four old men, richly attired, * — 1 
the thpes proper to the perſons, Mr XA a 
ee Mr. Aſbton. 


3d 


E * 
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34 INTRY. 
Three young ſoldiers, in ſeveral 2 Mr. #kavy. 


faſhion'd habits, but coſtly, and 
9 to the life, by 


ath ENTRY. | 


Mr. Slingsby. 
Mr. 


A mart. and three children, in long coats, with * 
biggins, and muckenders. 7 


% ENTRY. 
An ancient Irifoman, preſented by Mr. Fay. , 
6th ENTRY. KP 
An ancient Scotiſhmon, preſented by Mr. Atkins. 
1b ENTRY. 
2 old faſhion'd Engliſhman, 7 Mr. Arp. 
is miſtreſs, preſented by _— Will. Murray. 


Theſe thre animaſiues ere wel, and ry C 


out. 
$:h ENT R * 

Doctor Tartaglia, and two pe- Mr. Rimes, 
dants of Francolin, preſented Mr. Warder, 
by J Mr. Fillers.” 

goth ENTRY, | 


Four groteſques or — in the moſt fantaſtical 


ſhapes that could be deviſed. 


Ba | rotb 
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» ber 
Tb invifble lady, magical fitter of the raſicroſs. 
eee J ith ENTRY. . 155 
A fhepherd, preſented by = Mr. Chorlee rey 
12 ENTRY. 9 
A farmer, and his wife, pre- £ Mr. Skipmerth, 


azcth ENT RY. 


—_ ENTRY. 
TE roaring hoy z their ſuits l their adit 


| 1605 zurn 
Four mad love, and as madly cid. 
17th ENTRY 
A jealous. Dutchman, bis wife,  Þ Mr. Hy. 


and her . lover, presented Mr. Rimes. 


by Mr. Tartarean. 


18 | 


a 


cellently danced, and the tunes fitted to the Per- 


and ſing. 
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18% ENTRY. | 

Three Owiſer one a little 7 Mr. Cotterel. # 
Swiſs, who played the wag with Mr. Newton. j 
them as they flept, preſented by & Mr. Feffrex Hudſen. 
igth ENTRY. 5 ſ 

Four antique. cavaliers, im O Mr. 5. \ 
teting a manage, and. tiling, > M . * * 1 
preſented by . 
a0 hb ENTRY. i | 

A cavaleritro,. and two pages.. | p 


All which antimaiques were well ſet out, and en. 
ſons. 


The antimaſques being paſt, all the ſcene was changed 
into craggy rocks and inacceſſible mountains; in the up- 
per parts, where any earth could faſten, were ſome trees, 

ut of ſtrange forms; ſuch as only grow in remote parts 
of the Abt, and in deiolate places; the furtheſt of are 1 
was hallow in the mideſt, and ſeem'd to be cut through by. 
art, as the Pauſilipo near Naples, and ſo high as the top ü 
pierced the clouds; all which repreſented the difficalt” 
way which heroes are to paſs, cer they come to the 
throne of honour, „ 


. 


The chorus of the beloved people came- forth, led by 
Concord, and the good Genius of Greats Britain 5 theis: 
habits being various and rich, they go up to the ſtate, 


B 8 
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$06no un © 
Te the Queen- Mather. 8 © 
% £2 ew | , 
e EN with inſtructed eyes, we look u * 
Our bleſſt that deſcend ſo faſt | 0 
From the fair partner of our monarch's throne, 
© We grieve, they are too great to laſt. . c 


II. | = c 


© But when thoſe growing comforts we ſurvey, 
© By whom our an. are longer lived, 

© Then her we our vows, praiſes, pay 

:- 010 from whom they are derived. 


III. 
© And ſince, = queen, ſhe is derived from you, 


© We here begin our offerings 
© For thoſe who ſacriſiced to rivers, knew, 
© Their firſt rights due unto their ſprings. 


IV. 


| c The ſtream from whence our bleſſings 3 yu bred; 
4 © You, in whoſe boſom, even the chief, and 
| © Of modern victors, laid his * wo head, 
f © When he rewarded victory w 
© Your beauty kept his valour's flame ive, 


© Your Tuſcan wiidom taught it how to thrive. 7 
7 
—_ the King's appearance in the throne 77 
honour. 
(To be printed, not ſung.) C | 


WIV are our joys detained by this — 


© Unleſs (as in a morning overcaſt 


© We fin4 it long e er we can find out day: 
So, whilſt our * increaſe, our time doth waſte. 


- 
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Or are yo ſlow *cauſe th* way to honour's throne + 
In which you travel now, is ſo uneven, 6 
« Hilly, and craggy, or as much unknowunn 
© As that uncertain path which leads to heaven? 
O, that philoſophers, who, thfough thoſe miſts 
Low nature caſts, do upper knowledge ſpy! ?! 
© Or thoſe that ſmile at them, o'er-weening prieſts? 
Could with ſuch ure, ſuch an undoubted eye, 
© Reach diſtant heaven, as you can honour's throne, 
Then we ſhould ſhift our fleſh, t inhabit there, 
© Where we are taught the heroes are gone; 
©. Though now content with carth, *cauſe you are 
ere. | | 


The ſong ended, they return up to the ſtage, and di- 
vide themſelves on each ſide; then the further part of 
the ſcene diſappeared, and the king's majeſly, and the reſt 
o. the maſquers, were diſcovered, ſitting in the throne of 
honour z his majeſty higheſt, in a ſeat of gold, and the 
reſt of the lords about him. This throne was adorned 
with palm trees, between which ſtood ſtatues of the anci- 
ent heroes. In the under parts, on each fide, lay captives 
bound, in ſeveral poſtures, lying on trophies of armours, 
ſhields, and antique weapons, all his throne being feign- 
ed of goldſmith's work. The habit of his majeſty, 
and the maſquers, was of watchet, richly embroidered 
with filver ; long ſtockings, ſet up, of white: Their 
o_ filver, with ſcrowls of gold, and plumes of white 

ers. 


SONG Il. 


the throne of honour. 


I 
. winds, that deafned unto 
dea 6 82 | 
© The living, and did wake men dead before, 
* Seem now to pant ſmall guſts, as out of breath, 
Aud fly, to reconcile Gemlelyes on ſhore. 


To the King, when he appears, with bis lords, in | 


I 


\ 
2:3 
'F 
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© If it be kinglv patience, to out-laſt 
© Thoſe ſtorms the people's giddy fury raiſe, 
Till, like fantaſtick winds, — they waſte, 
© The wiſdom of that patience, is thy praiſe. 


III. 


©, Murmur's a ſickneſs epidemical; | 

© *Tis catching, and inf-&s weak, common ears: 
© For, through theſe crooked, narrow alleys, all 

© Invaded ere, and killed by whiſperers. 


* 
© This you diſcerned, and by your mercy taught 
6 Would not, like monarchs, that 3 have been, 
© Invent imperial arts, to queſtion thought, 
© Nor puniſh vulgar ſickneſs as a ſin, 


VF. 


© Nor would your valour, when it might ſubdue, 
© Be hindered of the pleaſure to forgive; 


© Thr are worſe than overcome, your wiſdom knew, 


| © That needed mercy to have leave to live. 
= 0M 


« Since ſtrength of virtues, gained you honour's throne, 
Accept our wonder enjoy your praile ! 
He is fit to govern there, 2nd rule alone, 


© Whom inward helps, not outward force doth raiſe. 


Whilſt che chorus ſung this ſong, there came ſoftly, 
from the upper part of the heavens, a huge cloud of va- 
rious colours, but pleaſant to the ſight ; which deſcending 


to the mideſt of the ſcene, opened, and within it, was 2 
tranſparent brightneſs of thin exbalations, ſuch as the 


Gods 


7 


Is 
Z 


* | : 
* * 7 5 
3 DIES 

. . * 1 


Gods are feigned to deſcend in. In the moſt eminent 


_m of which, her majeſty ſat, repreſenting the chief 


eroin, environed with her martial ladies; and from over 


head, were darted lightfome rays, that illuminated 
her ſeat, and all the ladies about her, participated, more 
or leſs, of that light, as they fat near, or further off. 
This brightneſs, with many ſtreaks of thin 7 * about 
it, ſuch as are ſeen in a fair . ſky, 7 

ed; and, as it came near to the earth, the ſeat of honour, 
by little and little, vaniſhed ; as if it gave way to theſe 
heavenly graces, The queen's majeſty, and her ladies, 
were in Amazonian habits of carnation, embroidered 
with filver, with plumed helmets, bandricks, with an- 
tique ſwords hanging by their ſides, all as rich as 


deſcend- * b 


might be; but the ſtrangeneſs of the habits, was moſt * 


SONG IV. 
When the Queen, and ber ladies, deſeended. 
J 


4 O U that fo wiſely ſtudious are, 


c To meaſure, and to trace each ſtar, 
How ſwift they travel, and how far, 
Now meaſure your celeſtial 


4 Planets, or lefſer lights, and try, 


© If in the face of all the ſky, 
* You count ſo many as before. 


| II. 
f you would practiſe how to know 


6 The chief for influence, or ſhow, 
© Level your perſpectives below: | 

For in thus nether orb they move! Ce 
Each here, when loſt in doubtful art, 


May, by his eyes, advance his heart, 


And through his optick, learn to love. ® © 
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© But what is ſhe that rules the night? 
That kindles ladies with her light? 
C 3 to men the power of ſight ? 

C thoſe who can her virtue doubt, 
Her mind will, in her face, edviſe; 
For h the caſements of her eyes, 


Her is ever looking out. 
IV. 
And with its beams, ſhe doth ſurvey 


© Our u in virtue, or decay; 
< Still lighting us in honour's way! 
© All that are good, ſhe did inſpire! 
© Lovers are chaſte, becauſe they know 
© It is her will they ſhould be 6: 
© The valiant take from her their fire! 
When this heavenly ſeat touched the earth, the king's 
majeſty took out the queen, and the lords the ladics, and 
came down into the room, and danced their en 
1 which, and the ſecond dance, was 


SONG V. 


(After the firſt dance.) 
2 


Wu I fend you fill, and at hefe beauties = 


„ . 
© As if you were afraid, 
© Or they were made, 
Much more for wonder, than delight? 
c Sure thoſe, whom firſt, their virtue did amaze, 
© Their feature muſt, at laſt, invite! 


i II. 


Degener 
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Time, never knew the miſchiefs of his haſte! 
© Nor can you force him ſtay 
© To keep offt day! _ SY 
Make then, fit uſe of triumphs here: 
It were a crime gainſt 5 to waſte 
ear. 


FTbis night, in over civil 


III. 


Move then, like time; for love, as well as he, 
Hatch got a kalender, | 
© Where muſt appear, 
How evenly you theſe meaſures tread ; 
And, when they end, we far more grieved ſhall he, 
Than for his hours, when they are fled. 


The fecond dance ended, and their majeſties 
being ſeated under the late, the ſcene was changed 
* into magnificent buildings, compoſed of ſeveral ſelected 
24 pieces of architecture. In the furtheſt part, was a bridge 1 

over a river, where many people, coaches, horſes, | 
2 and ſuch like, were ſeen to pn to and fro: Be- 

yond this, on the ſhore, were buildings in proſpective, 
which, ſhooting far from the eye, ſhewed as the 
ſuburhs of a great city. | 


From the 1 part of the heavens, came 
forth a cloud, far in the ſcene, in which were 
eight perſons, richly attired, repreſenting the ſpheres: 
This joining with two other clouds, which ap- 
"| peared at that inſtant, full of muſick, covered all 
es the upper part of the ſcene, and, at that inſtant, 

nd all theſe, a heaven opened, full of deities, 


which celeſtial proſpect, with the chorus below, filled 
all the whole ſcene. IC „ 


SONG 


| — 6557 ren 


$0NG VI. 


* rhe King and Nun, ty « co of ole 


o muſical as to all ears, 8 
B N 
* Are you, unto each other, ſtill, _ IA Ye... 


— 


Tuning your thoughts to either s will. 8 


„ All that are harfh, all that are rude, 1 
1 Are, by your harmony, ſubdued; -c: AT 
Jet ſo into obedience wrought, | 3 
* As if not forced to it, but taught. 2 


© Live ſtill, ü pleakire-ef our-fighty- 10 4 15 
. Both our examples, der ge 2 45 164; 


180 long, until you find the = 1 
© Of all your virtues, in one appineſs. NG 


© Till we fo kind, fo wiſe, and careful be, — 
© In the behalf of our poſterity, 2 E 
© That we may wiſh your ſcepters, ruling g Wee, — a 55 
© Loved, even by thoſe, who ſhould your juſtice fear, 


© When we are gone; when to our laſt remove 


© We are diſpatched, to ſing your praiſe : | 


= * 


Atſier this ſong, the ſpheres, paſt; throug k the air, and 

all the deities aſcended, and fo 2 this maſque, 
which was generally A. e. of, eſpecially by all 
ſtrangers that were preſent, to be the nobleſt, and 
moſt ingenious, that de been, dane ber, in dar 
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. 


